I; 


THE 


NEGRO 

EQUALLED    BY  FEW 

EUROPEANS. 

TRANSLATED  FROM  THE  FRENCH. 


ro   WHICH  A  HE  ADDED) 

POEMS  on  various  SUBJECTS, 

MORAL  AND  ENTERTAINING  ; 
By  Phillis  Wheatley, 

Negro  Servant  to  Mr.  John  Wheatley,  of  Bos- 
ton, in  New-England. 


IN  TWO  VOLUMES. 


VOL.  II. 


PHILADELPHIA  : 

Printed  ey  and  for  William  \V.  WoodwarB; 
17,  Chesnut  Street, 

1801, 


0 


I 


■  v 


THE 


NEGRO 


EUROPEANS. 


^\^H,  this  is  the  inftant,  faid  I,  to  impart 
to  us  the  ftory  of  your  life.  It  cannot  fail 
to  be  an  inftruétive  leflbn.  All  joined 
their  intreaties  to  mine.  I  confient,  faid 
Bruno,  as  it  may,  at  leaft,  lerve  to  amufe 
you.  It  is  a  tiffue  of  follies  ;  but  you  will 
not  be  furprifed,  fmce  it  is  the  life  of  a  man 
which  lam  about  to  relate. 

Birth,  riches,  honours,  pleafures,  love, 
thefe  are  the  objects  of  men's  felicity!  I  was 
not  an  exception  to  the  rule  ;  they  were  • 
mine  ;  and  you  will  perceive  how  fragile 
their  bafe  is. 

I  was  born  at  Marfeilles  of  a  family  ren- 
dered illuftrious  by  a  commerce  of  feven. 
hundred  years,  exercifed  without  ftain  ;  a 
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nobility  lefs  fliining  than  that  of  heroes,  but 
furely  more  ufefuf,  and  whofe  title  is  not 
fullied  with  the  tears  of  humanity. 

My  mother  died  in  giving  me  birth  ; 
and,  as  I  was  the  only  fruit  of  their  union, 
my  father  laviflied  the  whole  affections  of 
his  heart  on  me.  Sufficiently  rich,  he  quit- 
ted commerce,  and  turned  all  his  attention 
to  the  care  of  my  education. 

Nature. gave  me  a  happy  figure,  the  fiery 
character  of  my  countrymen,  their  fwift 
imagination,  and  all  the  ardour  of  their 
parlions.  I  would  not  have  fpoken  thus  of 
my  capacity,  did  I  not  think  it  a  homage 
due  to  my  fellow  citizens  :  know,  then,  I 
was  altogether  a  provençal  ;  and  that  is  to 
fay  much. 

At  the  time  of  my  birth  our  commerce 
with  the  Levant  was  on  the  decline.  The 
mean  abilities  of  the  confuls  diftributed  in 
thefea-ports  there,  was  fuppofed  to  be  the 
caufe.  The  chamber  of  commerce  at  Mar- 
feilles  call  their  eyes  on  my  father,  as  a  per- 
fon  capable  of  repairing  the  evil.  Such  an 
honour  interfered  with  his  views,  but  the 
love  of  his  country  rofe  fupcrior  to  his  pri- 
vate willies.  He  was  appointed  to  the 
place  of  conful  at  Smyrna.  The  king  con- 
firmed the  nomination,  and  he  prepared  for 
his  departure. 

Being  too  young  to  accompany  him,  my 
father  committed  me  to  the  care  of  a  be- 
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loved  friend  ;  and  having  tat  en  every  pre- 
caution which  he  thought  would  contribute 
to  my  happinefs,  he  embarked  for  Smyrna. 

My  education  was  that  of  all  the  young 
men  of  my  condition  and  fortune,  that  is  to 
fay,  my  talents  were  aîfiduouily  cultivated, 
and  my  morals  neglected.  The}-  talked  to 
me  of  virtue  and  religion,  becaufe  they  m  aft 
talk  of  them  ;  but  they  dwelt  on  my  future 
riches,  on  the  charms  of  my  figure,  and  the 
honours  which  awaited  me. 

Thus  had  I  falfe  notions  of  every  thing, 
I  took  reputation  for  virtue  ;  enjoyment  tor 
happinefs  ;  and  glory  lor  my  only  aim. 

At  eighteen  I  was  entirely  formed,  and 
was  the  inhabitant  of  Marfeiiies  ;  that  is  to 
fay,  I  was  fufficiently  corrupted.  My  fa- 
ther was  eager  to  fee  me  :  and  the  èuriofity 
of  youth  and  yet  more  the  rcfpeél  paid  my 
father's  rank,  which  I  flattered  myfelf  to 
partake,  met  his  willies.  I  was  in  hafte  to 
proceed  to  him.  I  departed,  and  was  foon 
in  his  arms. 

The  novelty  of  every  thing  which  was  be- 
fore my  eyes,  the  honours  which  were  paid 
me,  the  firft  imprellions  of  filial  affeélion, 
the  pleafures,  the  luxury  of  our  modes  of 
life,  thefe  occupied  all  my  delightful  mo- 
ments ;  and  I  paffed  fix  months  if  not  hap- 
py at  leaft  imagining  myfelf  to  be  fo. 

One  morning",  cafelefsly  walk-mar  whhout 
A  2  ° 
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objeét  or  motive,  I  accidentally  entered  the 
place  where  flaves  are  expofed  to  fale.  A 
beautiful  and  elegant  woman  ftruck  my 
fight.  Her  profound  grief  made  an  impref- 
fion  Gn  my  mind,  which  I  had  never  before 
felt.  Forgetting  her  chains,  I  approached 
her  with  all  the  refpecl  that  fuffering  beauty 
can  infpire,  and  all  the  ardour  of  a  paffion 
which  is  but  juft  enkindled.  I  entered  into 
converfation  with  her.  She  informed  me, 
in  bad  French,  that  ihe  was  an  Hungarian 
and  a  Chriftian  ;  and  that  her  name  was 
W****ki  ;  that  ihe  had  been  unworthily 
taken  away  by  a  merchant  whom  fhe  (hewed 
to  me  ;  and  that  fhe  nowexpeéled,  in  wretch- 
ednefs  and  fiavery,  the  completion  of  her 
unhappy  deftiny. 

Love  ernbelliftied,  in  my  eyes,  the  acti- 
on which  I  was  about  to  do,  while  I  thought 
I  liftened  only  to  the  voice  of  religion  and 
humanity.  I  accofted  the  merchant,  and  he 
offeree!  me  this  Have  for  five  hundred  fé- 
quins.  I  gave  him  fome  money  as  earned, 
and  ran  home  to  bring  the  remainder  of  the 
fum.  I  returned,  and  gave  it  to  the  mer- 
chant, led  away  the  Have,  andprefented  htr 
to  my  father. 

He  had  too  much  penetration  not  to  per- 
ceive my  motives,  were  too  virtuous  to  tole- 
rate my  irregularities,  but  too  weak  to  op- 
pofe  himfelf  to  my  pretended  happinefs.  If 
this  (lave  was  of  a  diltinguifned  family,  as 
Ihe  herfelf  had  faid,  of  pure  manners,  and 
f)f  the  fame  religion,  why  difdain  ties  which 
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Providence  feemed  to  have  formed  ?  V/ as 
he  not  rich  enough  to  be  indifferent  as  to 
fortune  ;  yand  ought  not  my  happinefs  to  be 
fuperior  to  all  other  confederations  ?  It  was 
thus  that  my  good  father  reafoned.  He 
wrote  into  Hungary.  The  intelligence 
which  he  received  was  to  the  advantage  of 
Elizabeth;  and  Ike  was  no  longer  regarded 
but  as  the  woman  deftined  to  be  my  wife. 

A  profound  diiTimulation,  a  heart  with- 
out principles,  but  affirming  all  the  appear- 
ance of  virtue,  an  enormous,  ambition,  all 
the  arts  of  refined  coquetry,  thefe  competed 
the  character  of  Elizabeth.  Such  was  the 
woman  from  whom  I  looked  for  the  happi- 
nefs of  my  life,  and  who  was  formed  to  be 
the  torment  of  it. 

I  will  not  weary  you  with  the  detail  of  all 
that  my  paffion  employed  to  gain  her  love. 
Tyrannical  in  her  caprices,  0ie  had  the  art 
to  make  me  pafs  from  uncertainty  to  defpair, 
and  from  defpair  to  hope.  By  turns  haugh- 
ty, gracious,  cold,  tender,  I  found  myfjjf 
after  all  my  cares  iefs  certain  of  my  fate  than 
on  the  firft  day. 

I  had  relied,  for  the  fuccefs  of  my  paf- 
fion, more  on  my  perfonal  accomplifhments 
than  on  the  qualities  of  the  heart,  of  which 
I  knew  not  the  advantages.  The  fm all -pox 
feized  upon  me,  and  in  a  few  days  I  was  at 
an  extremity. 

Imagine  my  father's  alarms.    Every  ef- 
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fort  was  made  to  fave  me.  Art  and  pater- 
nal cares  fucceeded,  and  I  was  declared  to 
be  out  of  danger.  But  what  was  my  condi- 
tion !  My  face,  formerly  engaging,  now 
tèarred  and  hideous  j  my  hand,  which  for- 
merly ran  with  rapidity  and  grace  over  the 
firings  of  the  harp,  now  contracted  by  this 
fatal jnalady  ;  and,  my  whole  perfon  horri- 
bly meagre  1  Behold  the  difgufting  form 
which  enclofed  a  heart  that  full  burnt  with 
love  !  Alas,  I  thought  I  had  loll  every  thing 
which  can  merii  the  affeéUon  of  a  woman  ; 
and  the  happincfs,  which  Ï  placed  in  my 
perforai  ate ructions,  pafied  away  as  a  fhade. 
i  mult  now  renounce,  laid  I,  the  hope  of 
being  beloved  ;  but  the  conduct  of  Eliza- 
beth chafed  from  my  mind  this  terrifying 
idea. 

Inexplicable  woman!  She  lavifhed  on 
mt ,  in  nay  malady,  the  tendereft  attentions. 
On  my  recovery,  fhe  fearce  ever  quitted 
me.  She  appeared  no  way  difgufted  wi  h 
my  afpeel,  but  looked  on  me  with  eyes 
lull  of  tendcraefs.  I  aicribed  this  io  her 
virtue,  and  thus  ihe  became  mure  dear  to 
me. 

I  Jjad  perfectly  recovered,  when  the  grand 
vizier,  by  order  of  the  fultan,  made  a  tour 
through  the  different  cities  of  his  empire,  to 
rectify  various  abufes. 

jvlkfahim  was  an  exalted  man,  a  great  mi- 
r.rfter,  and  the  favourite  of  his  mailer. 
With  a  dignified  perfon*  he  was  good,  mag- 
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nificent,  gênerons  ;  poffeffed  ajl  that  could 
engage  the  attention  of  women,  and  merit 
the  efteem  of  men.  He  was  no  longer  in 
his  youth,  but  the  character  of  his  phy- 
iiognomy  had  rather  gained,  than  loft,  by 
years.  Alas  Î  he  is  no  more,  and  I  cannot 
yet  refufe  tears  to  his  memory  ! 

He  travelled  with  Afiatic  pomp  ;  and, 
everywhere,  attended  him  the  honours  due 
to  the  fécond  perfon  of  the  empire.  At 
Smyrna,  the  moil  fuperb  entertainments 
were  prepared  for  his  arnufements,  and  my 
father  was  affiduous  to  exceed  all  others  as 
well  by  the  delicacy  as  the  fumptuoufnefs 
of  that  which  he  gave  him.  Regulated 
agreeable  to  the  French  manner,  it  could 
not  fail  to  be  delicious  to  Ibrahim,  both  by 
the  tafte  and  the  novelty  of  the  fcene.  Wo- 
men do  not  appear  in  Turkey  at  public  fes- 
tivals ;  my  father  graced  his  with  all  the 
European  women  at  Smyrna,  whofe  riches 
or  beauty  could  give  fplendour  to  the  en- 
tertainment. 

'it 

Elizabeth  was  not  forgo tton  :   my  love~ 
emhellifhed  her  with  all  that  luxury  or  art 
could  add  to  her  charms  ;  and  my  felf-love 
congratulated  itfelf,  in  fecret,,  to  beholcLher 
the  queen  of  her  rivals. 

Ibrahim,  no  lefs  affable  than  great,  obli- 
gingly laying  aiide  oriental  aufterity,  ming- 
led in  the  crowd  at  the  ball  ;  addreiïing  him- 
felf  with  politenefs  to  the  women  ;  coh- 
verfed  familiarly  with  the  men,  fpoke  to 
Elizabeth^  (but  without  particularly  diftin- 
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guifhing  her  from  others)  ;  and  did  not 
withdraw  till  tour  in  the  morning  :  when 
he  delicately  allured  my  father  that  he  pla- 
ced a  price  on  this  entertainment  fuperior 
to  every  other  with  which  he  had  been  ho- 
noured. I  had  my  ihare  in  his  attentions  : 
and,  the  next  day,  he  did  not  forget  me  in 
a  magnificent  prefent  which  he  fent  to  my 
father. 

He  remained  eight  days  longer  at  Smyrna, 
during  which  time  I  did  not  perceive  the 
flighteft  difference  in  the  conduét  of  Eliza- 
beth. Falfe,  with  immoveable  nerve,  me 
preferved  to  the  iaft  the  perfidious  art  which 
had  infhared  me  ;  and  never  had  ihe  ca- 
reffed  her  benefactor,  her  deliverer,  her 
lover,  with  fuch  tendernefs  as  in  the  mo- 
ment in  which  file  was  about  to  abandon 
him  to  defpair  I 

In  the  evening  prece!Hng  the  day  ap- 
pointed for  Ibrahim's  departure,  my  father 
and  I  went  to  take  our  leave  of  him.  He 
received  us  at  his  public  audience.  After 
the  idual  ceremonies,  we  retired,  and  I 
bought  I  had  bade  him  an  eternal  adieu. 

We  returned  to  my  father's  houfe.  Eliza- 
beth was  unufually  ch  earful,  and  this  even- 
ing was  delicious  to  my  foul.  I  wailed  my 
heart  in  love  ;  and,  drunk  with  pleafure 
and  happinefs,  I  only  quitted  her  to  cait 
myfelf  into  the  arms  of  fleep. 

My  fleep  breathed  the  joy  and  tranquillity 
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•f  my  mind/and  continued  long  beyond  the 
vifual  hour  of  myrifing.  I  awoke  ;  I  looked 
at  my  watch  :  it  was  near  ten.  None  of  my 
people  h^d  yet  entered  my  chamber,  I  a- 
rofe  and  went  out,  wondering  at  this  neg- 
ligence. I  law  confternation  on  every  vi- 
fage.  I  queflicned  :  they  anfvvered  me  with 
flutters,  but  without  giving  me  any  infor- 
mation. My  firft  apprehenfions  refpecled 
my  father  ;  and  I  flew  to  his  apartment. 
He  feemed  to  expecl  me.  Tears  were  in 
his  eyes.  He  preffed  me  to  his  heart,  re- 
mained fome  minutes  without  fpeaking  ; 
then  he  faid,  my  fon,  this  hour  calls  for  a 
little  firmnefs  of  mind  :  yet,  what  lofe  you? 
an  object  unworthy  of  your  cares  1  A  def- 
picable  woman,  undeserving  the  honour 
which  you  do  her  I  Think  no  more  of  her  ! 
£iizabeth  flies  you — flies  into  the  arms  of 
Ibrahim  ! 

Ah  my  friends'.  Ah  Honor  ia,  Ferdinand! 
You  who  know  what  love  is — do  you  con- 
ceive my  condition  ?  No  :  how  fhould  you 
judge  of  the  agony  of  tumultuous  paflion, 
by  the  purity  of  your  own  joy  ?  Oh,  what 
fearful  thoughts  fucceed  each  other  in  t\ 
mind  ôf  a  betrayed  lover  1  Nature,  honoi- 
duty,  reafon,  are  loft  in  the  whirlwind  i 
Man  becomes  a  tiger  i  he  would  devour 
the  univerfe  ;  he  would  devour  himfelf  I 

My  father  had  pity  on  my  feelings.  His 
ardent  affeclion  tried  every  means  which 
he  thought  could  calm  my  agitation.  Love 
was  ftronger  than  he  ;  and  hope  was  flill 
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with  me.  I  thought  myfelf  beloved,  and 
imagined  that  force  only  had  placed  her  in 
the  power  of  my  rival. 

I  wifhed  to  be  informed  of  the  particulars 
of  this  event  ;  and,  in  defpight  of  the  proofs 
of  Elizabeth's  perfidy,  fuch  was  my  blind 
attachment,  that  I  ftill  believed  her  faith  un- 
ftained. 

My  people  had  found  the  windows  of  her 
chamber  open,  and  a  ladder  of  filk  attached 
to  the  balcony.  There  was  no  trace  of  vio- 
lence ;  no  cries  had  been  heard,  to  mark 
her  refiftance.  It  appeared  that  fhe  had 
fled  with  the  drefs  in  which  I  had  fo  much 
admired  her,  on  the  preceding  evening. 
But,  befide,  ftie  had  taken  nothing  of  ail 
that  my  fond  heart  had  lavifhed  on  her. 
So  little  fufpicion  had  any  one  of  her  flight, 
that  it  would  not  have  been  perceived  till 
the  ufual  hour  of  her  women's  attendance 
in  the  morning,  had  not  the  vifier  (who  de- 
parted at  midnight  to  avoid  the  heat  of  the 
day)difpatched,  when  he  was  at  thé  diftance 
of  three  leagues  from  Smyrna,  an  aga  with 
a  letter  addrefled  to  me.  It  arrived  about 
fix  in  the  morning.  My  father  received  it 
and  read  it.  He  believed  it  not,  till  con- 
vinced by  flying  to  the  apartment  of  Eliza- 
beth :  inftantly  he  forbad  any  one  to  fpeak  to 
me  of  it. 

Cruel  letter  !  whofe  words  were  written 
in  blood  on  my  heart  :  nor  have  ever  been 
effaced  from  it  I  Hear  what  they  were  ;  
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"  Young  Chriftian, 
Complain  not  of  me  ;  I  have  done  you 
no  wrong.  It  was  for  the  happinefs  of  man 
that  the  Omnipotent  created  this  amiable 
fex,  who  are  fubjeéted  to  our  will.  We 
ought  to  be  their  protectors,  not  their  ty- 
rants. He  has  given  us  ltrength,  courage, 
and  virtue  ;  to  them  he  has  given  the  pow- 
er of  charming  us,  and  the  right  of  chufing 
a  mailer.  If  Elizabeth  has  preferred  me, 
you  ought  not  to  lament  her  lofs,  nor  I  ap- 
plaud myfelf  for  the  acquifition.  Deftiny 
has  done  all  ;  and  her  choice  was  written 
in  the  book  of  life  before  her  charms  had 
appeared  to  our  eyes.  The  univerfe  is 
open  before  you.  For  one  woman  that 
you  lofe,  you  may  find  a  thoufand.  Young, 
accomplilhed,  Jliew  yourfelf,  you  will  fee 
them  at  your  feet.  It  is  our's  to  love  them: 
it  is  theirs  to  feek  us.  I  fend  two  thoufand 
fequins.  It  is  your  property  which  I  render 
you,  and  not  the  price  of  this  Have  :  {he  is 
ineflimable.  May  the  right  arm  of  the  fo- 
yereign  author  of  all,  the  puiffant  Maho- 
met, fhed  upon  you  the  perfume  of  his  fa- 
vours Î  Adieu  Î 

"  Ibrahim,  Vizier." 

The  traitor  !  cried  I  :  his  defpicable  gold 
lhall  ferve  my  vengeance  !  I  will  follow  the 
villain.  I  will  perifii,  or  tear  my  unfortu- 
nate lover  from  his  arms.  My  father,  ter- 
rified by  this  raih  idea,  oppofed  it  with' pa- 
ternal firmnefs.     A  deep  melancholy  feized 
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me  ;  a  burning  fever  fucceeded  ;  and  I  was 
at  the  gates  of  death.  He  faw  himfelf,  at 
length,  reduced  to  the  neceffity  of  facrificing 
my  life,  or  of  yielding  to  the  wildeft  defign 
which  could  enter  into  the  mind  of  man.  He 
confulted  my  phyfician,  who  declared  that 
my  recovery  depended  abfolutely  on  his 
compliance,  and  befought  him  to  facrifice 
prudence  to  his  paternal  tendernefs. 

My  father  flattered  himfelf  that  the  time 
which  my  recovery  would  require,  would  fo 
long  delay  my  departure,  that  fome  happy 
circumflance  might  arife  which  would  lead 
to  a  wifer  refolution  ;  and  formally  gave  his 
confent  to  my  enterprize.  But  love,  jea- 
loufy,  revenge,  wrought  miracles.  Before 
the  end  of  a  month,  my  ftrength  was  reitor- 
ed  ;  and,  a  barbarous  fon,  as  well  as  a  deliri- 
ous lover — I  abandoned  a  weeping  father  to 
purfue  an  unfaithful  miftrefs. 

In  order  to  be  lefs  liable  to  fufpicion,  I  af- 
fumed  the  Mahometan  drefs  and  maimers  ; 
and,  during  an  abode  of  two  years  at  Smyr- 
na, I  had  perfectly  acquired  the  Turkifli  lan- 
guage. My  unfortunate  father,  clofing  his 
eyes  on  my  ingratitude — flialllfay — forget- 
ting his  own  duty,  procured  a  commodious 
veffel  for  me,  and  furnilhed  me  with  recom- 
mendations, and  coniiderable  fums  of  mo- 
ney ;  the  only  means,  in  his  power,  of  leflen- 
ing  the  danger  to  which  I  was  expoiing  my- 
felf. 

He  conjured  me  to  liften  to  the  voice  of 
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prudence,  and  to  be  careful  of  myfelf,  for  his 
fake.  He  gave  me  his  benediction  ;  and 
delivered  me  to  my  deftiny,  with  the  bitter- 
eft  tears.  Accompanied  by  two  faithful 
flaves,  I  embarked  with  a  favourable  wind, 
and  was  foon  far  from  Smyrna. 

It  is  not  from  a  man  devoured  by  a  pro- 
found p  alii  on  that  an  account  of  the  beauties 
of  nature  are  to  be  expeéled.  I  fàwwith  in- 
difference^ or  rather,  I  faw  not  at  all,  the  en- 
chanting fpeétacle  of  the  ifles  of  the  Archi- 
pelago. Thefe  fmiliBg  coafts,  on  which  the 
ancient  Grecians  erected  the  temple  of  vo* 
luptuoufncfs  ;  their  delicious  views,  the  in- 
cenfe  of  their  enamelled  valleys,  of  their  fo- 
refts  of  myrtles  and  rofes,  the  purenefs  of 
their  unftained  ikies,  moved  not  my  fenfes  ! 
My  heart,  my  foul,  my  mjnd,  knew  only 
Elizabeth  ! 

At  length,  without  my  perceiving  it,  we 
approached  that  fuperb  city  Constantinople 
— the  eternal  monument  of  the  folly  of  Con- 
stantine  !  A  Prince  whom  we  have  named 
great,  and  who  was  fo  truly  little.  A  mortal 
whofe  weak  mind  was  the  caufe  of  a  world 
of  mifery,  and  whofe  tomb  is  fan6tified  by 
religion,  while  his  memory  juftly  claims  the 
difdain  of  pofterity. 

When  man  abandons  himfelf  to  his  paf- 
fions,  continued  Bruno!  they  treat  him  with 
the  molt  capricious  tyranny.  While  my  vef- 
fel  haftened  towards  Constantinople  I  had  no 
wifb  but  to  arrive  there  ;  every  thing  that 
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was  to  accomplifti  my  wilhes  appeared  eafy, 
Behold  me  at  Conffcantinople  ;  and  fee  new 
inquiétudes  harrafs  my  foul  !  It  was  only  in 
finding  myfelf  fo  near  Elizabeth  that  difficul- 
tés pre  fente  d  themf elves  to  my  thoughts. 

How  was  I  now  to  act  ?  The  Harams  of 
Le  Turks  are  almoft  inacceffible.  The 
apartment  of  their  women,  eternally  {hut  up, 
threatens  a  fwift  death  to  the  audacious 
ibanger  who  dares  to  enter  within  their 
doors.  Yet,  Î  mull  brave  this  danger  or 
renounce  the  hopes  which  had  already  coft 
me  fo  much. 

I  p&S&d  for  a  merchant  of  Aleppo  ;  ?jidj 
in  that  character,  I  gained  admittance  into 
the  palace  of  the  vizier  ;  but  I  did  not  dare 
to  prcfent  myfelf  in  his  prefence  ;  I  feared 
his  obfervationsPf  and  only  wifhed  to  gain 
the  attention  of  his  people,  that  amongft 
them  I  might  find  fome  one  who  would  fuit 
my  purpofes. 

The  man  whofe  defigns  are  criminal  thinks 
omly  of  unjufi  means  ;  and  to  corrupt  fome 
of  the  vizier's  ftrvants  was  that  which  offer- 
ed itfelf  to  my  mind.  I  therefore  attempted 
to  gain  fome  of  them  by  profufe  prefents  ; 
but  confidence  was  a  delicate  affair,  and  I 
dared  not  give  it  to  any  of  them.  The  firfl 
torment  of  the  feducer  is  to  miftruft  thofe 
whom  he  has  corrupted. 

Among  the  number  of  the  domeftics  I 
had  diftinguiftied  a  negro,  who  was  yet 
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young.  It  was  the  father  of  Otourou.  The 
franknefs  of  his  manner,  a  certain  air  which 
his  condition  could  not  conceal,  and  which 
expreffed  vigour  of  character,  but  yet  more 
than  all  the  reft,  the  difference  of  his  religi- 
on which  prevented  the  Mahomet  name  from 
being  the  objeclof  his  veneration,  perfuaded 
me  that  I  had  now  encountered  a  man  pro- 
per to  fécond  my  enterprize.  I  thought  I 
did  not  miftake  his  fentiments  with  regard 
to  me  ;  I  believed  that  friendfhip  infpired 
them,  and  yet  was  I  ftill  filent.  - 

One  day,  he  faid  to  me,  You  fill  me  with 
benefactions.  How  have  I  deferved  them  ? 
Be  fine  ere  :  your  gifts  are  the  anti  cipated 
price  of  a  fecret  which  I  fee  weighs  you 
down.  If  I  am  not  worthy  of  your  confi- 
dence, why  do  you  pay  me  as  if  you  had  al- 
ready honoured  me  with  it  ?  If  I  merit  your 
confidence,  why  do  you  withhold  from  me 
the  power  of  acquitting  myfelf  by  ferving 
you  ?  Chufe  then  :  take  back  your  prefents 
if  you  will  be  filent  ;  fpeak  if  you  wifh  that  I 
mould  keep  them  (1). 

This  difcourfe  determined  me  ;  and  he 
knew  all.  The  defign,  faid  he,  is  daring, 
but  the  execution  is  not  impodible.  Arc 
you  beloved  by  Elizabeth  ?  The  queftiorx 
laid  my  proud  mind  in  the  duft.  What 
mould  I  fay  to  him?  Alas!  I  anfwered, 
with  anembarraffed  air,  I  have  fometimes 
thought  fo,  but — But  I  believe,  faid  he,  t&at 
you  are  not  beloved.  The  countenance  of 
Elizabeth  fpeaks  only  happinefs.  Being  no 
B  2 
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MufTulman,  I  have  the  fuperintendance  of 
the  vizier's  wine  cellars.  My  office  requires 
fecrecy.  You  know  the  Mahometan  law. 
This  is  fufficient  to  {hew  you  the  confidence 
which  he  places  in  me.  To  that  am  I  in- 
debted for  the  privilege  of  approaching  Eli- 
zabeth ;  and  I  am  the  only  man  to  whom  this 
privilege  is  allowed.  At  prefent,  the  firft 
among  her  rivals,  flie  poflefieshis  heart  mod 
abfolutely  ;  and,  if  I  do  not  miftake  the  cha- 
racter of  love,  he  is  not  without  an  intereft 
in  her  mind.  Is  not  this  fufficient  to  cure 
your  pafîion  ? 

Ah  !  anfwered  I,  do  you  count  for  no- 
thing the  pleafure  of  vengeance  ?  If  the  bu- 
fmefs  is  to  flay  Ibrahim,  faid  he,  you  have 
miflaken  me.  I  will  ferve  you,  but  not  by 
a  crime.  Ah  !  let  him  live,  cried  I.  And 
let  me  regain  Elizabeth  !  That  is  another 
affair,  faid  he  :  Thave  no  objection  to  take 
a  woman  from  a  man  who  poffeffes  two  hun- 
dred. You  have  forefeen  the  dangers  of 
the  undertaking  ;  you  brave  them  :  your 
love  (hall  not  want  my  afliftance.  Rely  on 
me  :  prepare  every  thing  for  your  flight: 
and  be  ready  ;  in  two  days,  when  the  mina- 
rets fhall  in  the  evening  call  the  people  to 
the  mofque,  I  will  pafs  your  lodging;  fol- 
low me  without  fear  ;  but,  above  all,  afk 
not  a  queflion.  I  hazard  more  than  you, 
therefore  leave  yourfelf  fo  my  governance. 
I  afk  only  to  fly  with  you  and  be  your  friend. 
I  promifed  him  eternal  friendihip.  I  em- 
braced him,  and  he  quitted  me. 
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Without  wilhing  it,  he  had  wounded  my 
mind.  I  could  no  longer  doubt  the  perfidy 
of  my  unworthy  millrefs.  I  was  on  the 
point  of  renouncing  her  for  ever,  but  jea- 
loufy,  that  odious  monfter,  ftepped  in  be- 
tween me  and  my  resolution. 

Though  I  have  not  been  able  to  excite  her 
love,  at  lead  I  will  enjoy  her  torments, 
faid  I.  By  tearing  her  from  the  object  of 
her  wiflies,  I  mail  repay  all  the  evils  fhe 
has  made  me  fuffer.  I  fhall  behold  them  ; 
and  this  fpectacle,  while  it  gluts  my  ven- 
geance, (hall  cure  me  of  a  delirious  paffion. 
By  one  ftroke,  I  fhall  have  punifhed  the 
perfidious  Elizabeth  and  the  villain  who  has 
feduced  her  from  me, 

I  ran  to  my  veffel  and  gave  my  orders. 
I  placed,  in  a  convenient  fituation,  a  fhallop 
with  ten  able  rowers  whom  I  forbid  to 
leave  the  fpot  till  they  mould  fee  me  return  ; 
and,  to  allow  them  no  pretext,  I  diftributed 
provifions  among  them  in  abundance.  My 
defign  was  that  they  fhould  receive  us  and 
row  with  their  utmoft  fpeed  to  the  veffel. 
There  my  people  were  prepared  to  cut  the 
cable  ;  to  fet  fail,  and  hurry  to  fea  with  my 
prey,  long  before  Ibrahim  mould  have  dis- 
covered her  abfence. 

Relieved  from  théfe  cares,  but  not  from 
inquietude,  I  returned  to  the  caraVanfera. 
Nothing  that  I  ever  knew  m  oft  horrible 
approaches  the  trouble  I  experienced  during 
the  two  days  which  preceded  the  return  of 
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the  negro  ;  rage,  terror,  jealoufy,  regrets, 
bitternefs,  love,  hatred,  vengeance,  defpair  ; 
thefe  were  the  frightful  fenfations  which  a- 
gitated  my  heart  !  Sometimes,  my  father 
returned  to  my  memory  ;  I  recollected  his 
tendernefs,  his  tears,  his  forfaken  old  age, 
his  virtues,  worthy  of  abetter  fate,  my  weak- 
nefs,  my  ingratitude  :  and  I  fobbed  aloud. 
I  was  on  the  point  of  quitting  all  to  fly  into 
his  arms  ;  but,  fuddenly,  the  image  of  the 
happy  Ibrahim  at  the  feet  of  Elizabeth,  ftifi- 
led  the  weak  cry  of  reafon,  and  I  relapfed 
into  the  depth  of  phrenzy. 

The  fatal  hour  arrived  ;  it  {hail  be  exe- 
cuted, I  cried  ;  I  will  fee  her,  or  death  mail 
prevent  me.  I  defcended  to  the  gate  of  the 
ltreet,  and  was  not  long  there  before  I  faw 
the  negro  appear.  He  paffed  before  me  in 
filence,  without  even  turning  his  eye  toward 
me,  and  I  followed  him. 

The  involuntary  agitation  which  muft  be 
experienced  on  the  eve  of  fo  imminent  a 
danger,  my  anxiety,  confiding  as  I  did  in  a 
man  whom  I  fcarcely  knew,  ddubled  the  wea- 
rinefs  of  my  way.  It  was  long.  We  ran 
through  a  croud  of  flreets  without  a  {ingle 
word  uttered  by  either.  He  preceded  me 
fome  paces  ;  and  no  one  would  have  fuf- 
peéted  that  we  had  any  knowledge  of  each 
other. 

At  length,  we  arrived  in  a  folitary  quar- 
ter of  the  citv.  My  guide  purfued  the 
com  fe  of  a  high  wall,  in  which  at  regular 
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diftances,  were  fmall  holes  with  iron  bars, 
made  to  admit  the  air  and  day-light  with- 
in :  they  were  a  little  raifed  above  the  pave- 
ment.    When    we  had   proceeded  about 
three  hundred  paces,  the  negro  ftood  ftilL 
He  examined  if  no  one  obferved  us  ;  the 
the  lire  et  was  deferted,  and  the  night  ex- 
tremely dark.    Infl  an  tan  e  oui!  y  he  It  coped 
down,  opened  one  of  the  gratings,  glided  in- 
to the  opening,  and  difappeared.The  fudden- 
nefs  of  my  furprife  made  me  hefitate  ;  but  I 
had  gone  too  far  to  recede,  and  I  imitated  him. 
When  my  body  had  Aided  downward  a  little 
way, my  feet  encountered  a  ladder,which  feem- 
ed  to  be  prepared  for  my  defcent.  The  ne- 
gro received  me  in  his  arms,  replaced  the  gra- 
ting ;  then  ran  to  bring  a  dark  lanthorn  which 
he  had  depofited  in  a  corner. He  took  the  light 
out  of  the  lanthorn,  and  I  faw  that  we  had  def- 
cended  into  a  vail  vault.     See,  faid  he,  one 
difficult  fiep  is  taken  ;  may  the  fame  fuccefs 
accompany  us  to  the  end  I 

The  delight  which  was  painted  on  his 
vifage,  and  the  care  which  he  had  taken  to 
render  this  afylùm  fupportable,  during  the 
time  that  I  fhould  be  compelled  to  remain 
there,  left  in  my  mind  no  doubt  refpec~iing 
his  fidelity, 

Ineftimable  friend,  faid  I,  embracing  him, 
what  can  have  induced  you  to  do  fo  much 
for  me  ?  Two  motives,  anfwered  he,  which 
can  do  every  thing  with  a  negro  :  compani- 
on and  the  love  of  liberty.  You  have  inter- 
eftecl  me  in  your  behalf.    I  love  you  ;  and 
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iince  I  have  chofen  you  as  my  friend,  I  mall 
be  attached  to  you  till  death.  It  is  thus  that 
we  think.  We  ferve  thofe  that  are  indiffer- 
ent to  us  through  complaifance,  and  our 
friends  through  duty.  Tolhed  tears  and  a- 
gain  embrace  him  was  my  only  anfwer.  He 
underftood  me. 

He  had  prepared  a  bed  for  my  repofe  be- 
tween two  tuns  of  wine  ;  and  I  found  every 
fpecies  of  convenience,  and  every  fort  of  de- 
licacy and  luxury  which  friendfhip  could 
affemble  together  in  this-  place. 

Deign,  faid  he,  to  be  contented  with  your 
fituation  here  \  I  am  yet  ignorant  of  the  in- 
ftant  in  which  we  may  confummate  our  de- 
fign  :  but  it  will  arrive,  and  it  fhall  be  my 
duty  to  feize  upon  it.  Till  then,  patience. 
You  are  here  :  that  is  what  I  have  ardently 
wiflied.  You  might  remain  here  whole 
years  undifcovered  ;  for  I  have  the  fole  di- 
rection of  this  place  ;  therefore,  be  tranquil: 
as  often  as  I  can,  I  will  come  and  fee  you. 
You  will,  undoubtedly,  find  much  wearinefs; 
but  you  mufl,  by  fome  facrifice,  pay  for  the 
pleafure  which  you  promife  yourfelf.  Adieu  ! 
I  mult  quit  you.  This  is  the  hour  in  which 
Ibrahim,  in  the  midit  of  his  women,  will  cx- 
pe6l  my  attendance.  For  our  common  in- 
tereft,  I  would  not  give  himoccafion  to  fend 
for  me.  If  you  take  my  advice  you  will,  in 
a  little  time,  extinguilh  your  light  ;  the  Ja- 
niffaries,  who  patrole  the  ftreet  during  the 
night,  might  perceive  it  ;  and,  furprifcd  with 
fo  uncommon  a    circumftance,   give  the 


¥  H  F  NEGRO* 


23 


alarm  and  bring  ruin  upon  you.  But  time 
preffes  me. 

He  bade  me  farewell,  and  went  out  by  a 
gate  in  the  wall,  oppofite  to  that  by  which  he 
had  entered.  I  followed  him  with  my  ears. 
I  heard  him  fuccefiively  fliut  many  gates  ; 
and  as,  in  proportion  as  he  retired,  the  found 
feemed  to  be  further  above  me,  I  judged 
that  the  vifier  s  palace  muft  be  prodigioufly 
more  elevated  than  the  place  in  which  I 
was. 

When  I  was  alone,  I  fat  down  an  inftant 
to  permit  niy  agitation  to  fubfide,  and  I  ima- 
gined I  was  furely  in  a  dream.  Having 
fomewhat  recovered  my  fell,  I  thought  of  ex- 
tinguiihing  the  light  ;  but  I  wiihed,  firft,  to 
know  what  fort  of  place  I  now  inhabited. 

It  was  fuperb  and  every  way  worthy  of  the 
riches  and  majeitic  ftate  of  its  mailer.  It 
was  rather,  a  magnificent  gallery  than  a  cel- 
lar for  the  mere  reception  of  wines.  Walls 
and  pillars  of  the  moil  beautiful  marble  fup- 
ported  an  elevated  vault,  built  in  a  charm- 
ing ftyle  of  architecture  and  embeliiAied 
with  the  moft  exquifite  fculpture.  A  deli- 
cate and  fliining  gravel  preferved  a  falubri- 
ous  coolnefs  in  this  fpecies  of  temple,  confe- 
crated  to  Bacchus.  More  than  five  hun- 
dred tons,  ranged  along  the  walls,  repofed 
upon  ftands  made  of  cedar  and  mahogany. 
Prodigious  hoops  ofbrafsheld  enchained, 
in  thefe  veiTels,  the  fugitive  liquor,  wrhofe 
age  and  name  was  graven  .on^enamelled  labels. 
At  a  confiderable  diftance  I  found  a  railing, 
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whofe  bars,  made  of  filver,  running  the 
whole  length  of  the  place  and  extending  to 
the  ceiling,  divided  the  gallery  into  two 
parts.  It  was  fattened  ;  and  not  being  able 
to  penetrate  further,  I  endeavoured  to  throw 
the  rays  of  my  light  as  much  as  I  could  on  the 
objects  within  the  railing.  My  dazzled  eye 
could  fcarcely  fuftain  the  fplendour  of  the 
fpectacle.  Hundreds  of  cryltal  vafes,  rang- 
ed in  an  amphitheatre  on  fteps  of  ebony, 
which  extended  from  the  floor  to  the  ceil- 
ing, darted  upon  my  light  the  brilliant  re- 
flections of  the  various  coloured  liquors 
which  each  contained.  Such  was  this  en- 
chanted place  ! 

Prudence  warned  me  to  abandon  a  fcene 
whofe  unexpected  fight  had  given  fome  truce 
to  my  griefs.  I  regained  my  retreat  ;  and, 
having  taken  fome  light  nourifhment,  I  ex- 
tinguished my  light  and  laid  myfelf  on  my 
bed. 

The  filence  which  pervaded  all  around 
me,  the  violence  with  which  my  mind  had 
been  long  agitated,  and  the  fucceeding  hope 
which  my  negro  friend  had  raifed  in  my 
foul,  recalled  fleep  to  my  eye-lids  from  which 
it  had  fled  as  if  never  to  return.  But  I  was 
only  permitted  to  tafte  tranquillity,  and  foon 
was  I  to  pay  for  the  rafhnefs  of  my  conduct 
by  the  cruelleft  alarms. 

My  fleep  was  not  fufficiently  found  to  be 
proof  againft  the  flighteft  noife.  At  mid- 
night I  was  awakened  by  the  opening  of  fome 
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diftant  gates.  I  liftened.  The  noife  ap- 
peared to  me  to  proceed  from  that  part  by 
which  the  negro  went  away  when  he  quitted 
me.  I  thought  at  firft  it  was  himfelf  ;  and 
that  he  was  come  to  pafs  fome  moments 
with  me.  The  noife  becoming  more  and 
more  diftinct,  I  did  not  doubt  but  fome  one 
approached  the  place  where  I  was.  At 
length  a  gate  opened  in  the  vault  ;  but  it 
was  not  that  by  which  my  friend  went  out. 
In  a  moment,  the  vault  was  illuminated  by  a 
number  of  torches  ;  and  I  heard  the  tumul- 
tuous cries  of  a  multitude  of  men  and  wo- 
men.   Befpair  inftantly  feized  my  foul. 

It  was  not  long  before  laughter,  the  founds 
of  joy,  and  the  wanton  language  of  both  fexes 
convinced  me  that  it  was  the  love  of  plea- 
fure  which  conducted  thefe  guefts  to  the  re- 
tired fcene.  I  heard  them  boaft  of  the  ad- 
drefs  with  which  they  had  ftolen  the  keys 
from  Osmyn  (that  was  the  name  of  my  ne- 
gro) while  they  praifed  him  whofe  cunning 
had  imitated  them,  prom  lung  themfelves 
often  to  enjoy  the  fruit  of  their  artifice. 

I  now  faw  that  my  neighbours  were  the 
vizier's  flaves,  who  came  here  to  indemnify 
themfelves  in  fecret  for  the  rigorous  con- 
traint to  which  their  days  were  condemned. 
Till  then,  my  breath  was  almoft  fuppreffed 
with  fear  ;  but  danger  foon  becomes  famili- 
ar. When  I  faw  that  they  did  not  approach 
nearer  me,  I  took  courage  ;  and,  gliding  foft- 
!y  to  the  extremity  of  the  tuns  which  formed 
my  retreat,  I  endeavoured  to  diftinguifli  the 
number  of  thefe  intruders  on  my  afylum. 

Vol,  II.  C 
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I  immediately  faw  that  they  were  in  the 
other  part  of  the  gallery,  and  that  the  railing 
ieparated  us.  This  difcovery  confirmed  my 
courage,  and  1  flattered  myfelf  that  I  fliould 
efcape  without  any  further  fright. 

There  appeared  about  fifteen  of  them. 
They  had  extended  a  large  carpet  on  the 
floor,  and  had  covered  it  with  a  profufion  of 
provifions  of  every  fort.  The  liberty  which 
the  place  gave  them  having  baniflied  the  Ma- 
hometan etiquette,  they  delivered  themfelves 
to  the  pleafures  of  the  table,  where  love 
prefided,  and  where  the  liquor  of  the  vizier 
was  not  fpared. 

I  leave  you  to  imagine  the  excefies  of 
thefe  nocturnal  orgies,  and  I  return  to  my 
own  alarms.  Thefe  had  fublided  ;  but  a 
new  thought  roufed  them  in  an  inltant.  I 
recollected  the  Janiffaries  of  which  Osmyn 
had  fpoken  ;  and  if  the  light  of  a  fingle  ta- 
per had  appeared  to  him  to  be  feared,  how 
dreadful  muft  be  my  apprehenlions  from 
fuch  a  number  of  flambeaux  1 

This  reflection  ftruck  me  to  fuch  a  de- 
gree, that  I  was  on  the  point  of  replacing 
the  ladder,  of  opening  the  grate,  an/i  of  la- 
ving myfelf  by  flight  ;  and,  perhaps,  I  lhould 
have  done  fo  if  the  fear  of  what  I  might  en- 
counter on  opening  it,  or  afterwards  in  the 
ftreets  of  Conltantinople  at  fuch  an  hour, 
had  not  fubdued  that  of  a  danger  which  a 
little  good  fortune  might  enable  me  to  lhun. 
Befide,  the  time  advanced  ;  another  hour 
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perhaps,  and  the  returning  fun  would  chafe 
away  my  dangerous  neighbours. 

To  fay  the  truth,  my  friend,  it  was  but 
juft  that  I  fhould  fwallow,  as  a  puni  Ri- 
ment for  my  guilt,  to  the  very  dregs,  the 
bitter  poifon  which  I  had  been  induitrious 
to  feek. 

I  expected,  with  fome  degree  of  patience, 
the  end  of  thefe  revels  which  gave  delight 
to  every  inhabitant  of  this  vault  but  myfelf. 
Situated  as  I  was,  no  part  of  their  difcourfe 
could  efcape  my  obfervation  ;  and,  notwith- 
standing the  anguifh  which  I  fometimes 
felt,  I  was  at  others,  compelled  to  fmile  at 
the  follies  of  their  drunken  riot.  One  of 
the  women,  who  had  rifen  and  who  was 
wantonly  dancing  on  the  floor,  fuddenly 
cried  out,  Maliirmd,  I  would  drink  fome 
wine  of  Schiras  !  bring  me  fome,  nave  ! 
One  of  them  immediately  rofe  and  careful- 
ly examined  all  the  criftal  vafes.  Mahmud 
remained  a  long  time  in  fe arching  for  the 
wine.  This  woman  became  impatient  ;  and 
cried,  well,  curled  ilave,  haft  thou  found  it  ? 
it  becomes  thee  well  to  keep  fuch  a  woman 
s  s  I  am,  waiting  upon  thy  dulnefs  !  Faith, 
anfwered  he,  though  you  were  the  favourite 
Sultana  I  could  not  be  in  greater  haiie  to 
ferve  you  ;  but  I  fee  none.  It  is  thé  wine 
in  thy  head  that  prevents  thee,  faid  another 
woman,  who  drew  near  to  the  railing.  Come 
here,  booby.  Stay  !  ob  ferve  :  do  you  lee 
thofe  tuns  which  extend  almoft  out  of  fight  ? 
think  you  there  is  no  wine  oi  S  c  hi  ras  a- 
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morig  all  thofe  ?  I  trembled  with  apprehen- 
lion.  I  fee  the  tuns  excellently  well,  cried 
the  man,  but  I  fee  ft  ill  more  clearly  this 
railing  ;  of  which  we  have  no  key.  Here, 
Zamety  cried  the  woman,  fend  us  your  keys. 
We  fhall  find  one,  perhaps,  which  will  open 
this  gate.  She  ran  herfelf  to  bring  them,  and 
gave  them  to  Mahmud. 

Now  my  deftruétion  appeared  to  be  in- 
evitable. What  could  I  expe6l  from  Have  s 
intoxicated  with  wine,  who,  in  the  terror 
of  finding  the  mf elves  furprifed,  would  have 
probably  facrificed  me  to  preferve  them- 
felves  from  chaftifement  which  they  might 
otherwife  dread  ?  If  I  fhould  undertake  to 
defend  myfelf,  how  could  I  hope  to  over- 
come fifteen  perfons  who,  irritated  by  my 
rdfeftance,  would  have  ftill  further  motives 
to  dèftroy  me.  It  is  difficult  to  imagine  a 
fituation  more  critical. 

While  I  made  thefe  reflections,  the  fatal 
keys  were  tried,  and  God  knows  the  ar- 
dent wilhes  which  I  offered  up  for  their  in- 
utilitv.  They  put  one  into  the  lock  ;  it 
turned  ;  the  gate  rolled  upon  its  Hfng<  s  1 
and  all  the  troop  fhouted  to  fee  the  fucc'efsL 
which  to  me  appeared  to  be  the  lignai  of 
my  death.  I  had  fcarcely  ftrength  to  with- 
draw into  my  retreat,  where  I  was  compel- 
led to  wait  the  end  of  my  unhappy  fate. 

By  an  alrnoft  miraculous  inftancc  of  for- 
tune, curiohty  did  not  lead  this  bacchanali- 
an crew  into  the  vault  in  which   I  was. 
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fire  fpread  through  my  veins.  I  arofe  with 
ftrength  and  courage.  I  regained  my  afylum, 
where  fatigue  and  the  effects  of  Tokay  plun- 
ged me  into  a  profound  deep. 

It  continued  the  whole  day,  and  fome 
light  and  pie af ant  dreams  ernbellifhed  this 
interval  of  repôfe.  I  thought  thai  I  faw  my- 
felf  at  the  feet  oî  Elizabeth  ;  and  that  Ibra* 
him,  with  his  generous  hand,  crowned  our 
confiant  flame.  Deceitful  vifions  Î  You 
are  born  to  confole,  to  laugh  at,  to  betray 
us  ! 

I  was  forcibly  roufed  from  this  felicity;  it 
was  Osmyn  who  called  me.  His  prefence 
delighted  my  foul,  and  I  embraced  him  with 
gratitude.  How  !  So  late  ?  laid  he.  Do 
you  fleep  ftill,  and  the  day  nearly  finifhed  î 
Ah  !  faid  I,  if  you  knew  the  cruel  night 
which  I  have  paffed,  you  would  be  lefs  afto- 
nifhed.  Then  I  recounted  to  him  what  had 
happened,  and  I  faw  him  tremble  at  the  bare 
recital  of  my  peril  :  he  affured  himfelf  of  the 
diforder  by  his  eyes.  Well,  faid  he,  the 
evil  is  light,  fmce  they  have  not  feen  you. 
Let  us  talk  of  fomething  better.  This  is  the 
fnftant  to  try  your  courage.  Is  it  yet  proof 
againft  all  hazard  ?  Yes,  I  aniVered,  with 
rapture.  You  may  rely  on  me.  Then,  ad- 
ded he,  in  fome  hours  Elizabeth  is  in  your 
power?  or  we  mail  both  perifh.  Ah  1  too 
generous  friend,  cried  I,  is  it  pofnbie  ?  In- 
form me — Never  was  occafion  more  charm- 
ing, returned  he.  The  fultan  giv^s  an  en- 
tertainment.   He  is  young.    It  will  laft  the 
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whole  nighlt.  It  is  the  cuftom.  The  vizier 
has  juft  departed  for  the  feraglio.  None  of 
the  great  officers  of  the  empire  dares  to  with- 
draw, while  the  grand  feignior  is  prefent. 
Such  is  the  etiquette.  The  abfence  of  Ibra- 
him will  permit  all  the  fiaves  of  his  houfe  to 
abandon  themfelves  to  repofe  ;  at  midnight 
the  palace  will  be  a  de  fart.  1  know  all  the 
avenues,  all  the  apartments  of  it.  You 
and  I  will  afcend  to  the  chamber  of  Eliza- 
beth. Her  orders  are  given  :  me  will 
then  be  alone  ;  her  women  will  be  gone  to 
reft,  i  will  conduct  you  to  her  bed  ;  if  fear 
does  not  ftifle  her  voice,  an  handkerchief  will 
affift  you.  We  are  ftrong,  we  will  force  her 
away,  and  bring  her  here.  We  will  take  our 
flight  by  this  fame  grating,  and  the  winds  and 
waves  fliall  have  borne  us  far  from  the  more, 
before  any  one  fliall  fufpeel  the  deed. 

Then,  I  abandon  myfelf  to  your  directi- 
on, faid  I  ;  fortune,  which  has  hitherto 
fc rved  me  fo  well,  will  not  now  be  taithlefs 
to  me.  We  fhall  fucceed  :  my  courage  tells 
me  fo. 

He  quitted  me  no  more  ;  and  waiting  for 
the  time  ht  for  our  purpofe,  we  fupped  to- 
gether. During  thefe  few  hours  that  Ipaf- 
icd  with  Ghmyn^  I  felt  more  than  ever,  the 
firmnefs  of  his  mind  and  the  goodnefs  of  his 
heart.  We  know  not,  faid  he,  among  other 
things,  in  what  fituation  we  may  foon  be. 
But  whatever  happens,  do  not  name  the 
fault  which  thefe  haves  have  committed  this 
lall  night.  Death  would  be  the  confequence 
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Mahmiid  alone  entered  ;  and  with  a  Ham- 
beau  in  his  hand,  he  began  to  review  the 
tuns  within  a  few  paces  of  me.  He  read, 
in  a  loud  voice,  the  label  fixed  to  each  vef- 
fel  ;  and  every  name  which  was  not  that  of 
Schiras  augmented  my  terrors.  I  faw 
death  advancing  ilowly  upon  me,  and  had 
time  to  contemplate  all  its  horrors.  At 
length  he  approached  near  to  my  retreat  ; 
already  I  heard  the  found  of  his  refpiration  ; 
already  the  light  of  his  flambeau  would  have 
difcovered  me  to  his  eyes  had  they  not  been 
intently  fixed  on  the  veffels.  That  which 
he  now  looked  upon  was  but  the  third  from 
me.  With  a  cry  of  exultation  he  moated, 
Victory  1  Schiras  ! 

Schiras — The  fame  Schiras,  which  had 
appeared  to  be  the  warrant  of  my  death  was 
now  the  reprieve  which  reftored  me  to  life. 
Mahmud  pierced  the  tun  ;  filled  a  vafe 
which  he  held  in  his  hand  ;  and  returned, 
in  triumph,  to  rejoin  his  comrades. 

My  danger  was  ftill  great,  fince  the  gate 
of  the  partition  was  yet  open  ;  but,-  in  fuch 
afituation,  the  le  aft  delay  has  almoit  all  the 
charms  of  entire  fecurity.  You  will  ima- 
gine how  long  this  night  appeared  to  me. 
Ï  counted  the  moments,  while  the  hours 
pafled  but  as  a  dream  with  thefe  enemies 
with  which  I  was  furrounded. 

Often  did  I  look  up  to  the   grating,  b  , 
which  I  entered,  to  watch  for  the  firft  raj  * 
of  the  day.    At  length,  they  came  in  mè&- 
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cy  to  my  fufferings,  while  the  riotous  group 
certainly  yet  thought  them  afar  off.  Short- 
ly after,  the  Imans,  from  the  height  of  their 
towers,  fummonedthe  people  to  prayers.  It 
was  a  thunder-ftroke  for  the  flaves.  They 
fled  without  reflection  ;  and,  in  their  con- 
fufion,  left  open  the  gate  ;  forgot  the  re- 
mainder of  their  repaft  :  and,  while  the  gates 
fhut  rapidly  in  fucceflion,  hope  returned  into 
my  foul. 

What  a  night  I  what  a  fituation  !  Ah  !  if 
man  would  calculate  what  the  paffions  colt 
him,  if  he  could  but  behold  in  a  mirror  all 
the  evils  which  are  caufed  by  every  irregu- 
lar wifh  that  he  eagerly  embraces,  and  whick 
promifes  him  nothing  but  plea.fure,  he  would 
recede  with  terror  from  the  mere  afpe£t  of 
the  chimerical  happinefs  which  refults  from 
all  that  is  not  virtue. 

When  I  was  affured  that  the  flaves  were 
entirely  withdrawn,  I  arofe  and  contempla- 
ted the  condition  in  which  they  had  left  the 
vault  ;  and  I  viewed,  with  a  fort  of  grati- 
tude, the  vafes  which  they  had  emptied,  and 
whole  friendly  vapours  had  hid  my  retreat 
from  their  eyes.  However,  the  terror  of  the 
laft  five  hours  had  wafted  my  ftrength  ;  my 
courage  fuddenly  failed  me  :  my  knees  bend- 
ed beneath  my  weight  ;  and  I  funk  upon  the 
floor.  With  a  trembling  hand  I  filled  a  gil- 
ded cup  with  fome  Hungarian  wine  which 
flood  near  me,  and  emptied  it  at  one  draught. 
Its  balfamic  heat  animated  my  fpirits.  I 
repeated  the  draught.    A  fwift  and  fubtile 
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of  their  Imprudence.  If  we  are  unfortu- 
nate, at  leaft  let  not  our  ruin  be  fatal  to  any 
one.  I  felt  as  he  did  ;  and  i  made  him  a 
promife. 

In  fine,  the  hour — {hall  I  fay  fearful  ? — 
yes  :  for  the  braveft  man  is  not  exempt  from 
emotion  at  the  afpecl  of  fuch  danger  ;  it  is 
courage  to  feel  this  emotion,  and  fubdue  it— 
in  fine,  the  bell  founded  the  fearful,  the  ar- 
dently expected  hour  i  Let  us  embrace, 
faid  Osmyn.  We  go — perhaps  to  death  1 
Come.    Î  trembled. 

We  mounted  {lowly,  with  the  aid  of  a 
light  that  he  had  ft  ill  kept  burning,  by  feme 
flairs  which  led  to  the  apartments  of  the 
palace.  Osmyn  left  all  the  gates  open  behind 
us,  that  nothing  might  retard  our  flight. — 
When  we  had  traverfed  the  fubterraneous 
places,  and  we  were  ready  to  mount  the  laft 
feeps,  which  would  introduce  us  into  the 
paiace,  he  extinguished  the  taper,  and 
placing  me  on  his  right,  and  taking  my  hand, 
let  us  proceed  with  firrnnefs,  faid  he,  in  a 
low  voice.  Another  quarter  of  an  hour, 
and  all  is  done. 

We  entered.  The  carpets  which  covered 
the  whole  of  the  floor  aided  the  myftery  of 
our  fteps.  The  apartments  in  Turkey  being 
divided  only  by  curtains,  we  had  not  to  fear 
the  noife  of  doors  turning  on  their  hinges, 
as  would  have  been  the  inevitable  cafe  eve- 
ry where  elfe.  I  will  not  defcribe  the  mul- 
titude of  turnings  which  we  made,  nor  the 
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prodigious  number  of  apartments  through 
which  we  paffed  ;  perhaps  impatience,  fear, 
and  the  obfcurity  of  night,  rendered  them 
more  numerous  to  me. 

We  arrived,  after  fome  time,  at  the  en- 
trance of  an  anti-chamber.  Let  us  take 
breath,  whifpcred  my  conductor.  We  have 
only  this  room  to  pafs,  and  we  are  at  that  of 
Elizabeth.  At  prefent,  follow  dole  upon 
my  ftepa  ;  and  beware  of  treading  a  hair's 
breadth  aiide  !  This  is  now  the  only  danger 
we  have  to  fhun  ;  but  we  (hall  not  return  by 
this  way.  We  paufed  a  minute  ;  then  he 
faid  to  me  :  let  us  proceed,  and  we  entered. 

Î  may  fay,  I  made  but  one  body  with 
him.  My  feet  replaced  his.  After  a  ftep 
or  two,  I  thought  I  heard  a  loud  refpiration 
of  lèverai  perfons  who  flept.  A  fudden  ap~ 
prcheniion  made  me  ft  art  involuntarily  to 
one  fide.  My  feet  were  embarraffed  with 
fomething,  I  fell:  and  I  felt  under  my 
hand  the  body  of  a  man,  who  feemed,  not- 
withftandingmy  fall,  to  be  profoundly  aileep 
— But  iucldenly  a  voice,  which  penetrated 
rny  ear  like  thunder,  cried,  Who  is  there  ? 
The  Have  who  goes  the  rounds,  anfwered 
Gsmyn,  coldly,  and  aiding  me  to  arife  ;  1 
have  fallen,  that's  all.  The  voice  laid  not 
a  word  more.  W e  advanced,  and  were  in 
an  inftant  at  the  entrance  of  Elizabeth?* 
chamber.  We  are  fate,  faid  Oamyn^  in  a 
low  .voice.    This  is  the  room. 

We  are  in  hafte.    He  raifes  the  curtains. 
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We  enter:  Ah  God  !  A  multitude  of  flam- 
beaux dazzled  my  fight  !  I  fee  a  numerous 
guard  ranged  in  a  femicircle,  whofe  naked 
fey  me  très  gliften  in  my  eyes  !  Ibrahim  at 
the  feet  of  Elizabeth,  who,  reclining  on  a 
fopha,  liftens  to  his  lighs  Î  To  cry  out, 
traitor,  you  have  betrayed  me,  to  draw  my 
poignard,  to  raife  it,  to  ftrike  it  into  Q$- 
mynJs  bofom,  to  extend  him  at  my  feet,  was 
all  done  with  the  fwiftnefs  of  thought.  I 
was  about  to  ftrike  myfelf  ;  the  guards  ftay 
my  fatal  arm;  an  awful  filence  fucceeds  to 
the  terror  of  the  fcene. 

Ibrahim  advanced  with  his  fcymeter  in  his 
hand,  unqueftionably  to  immolate  me  to 
his  wrath.  He  looked  at  me  ;  recollected 
me  ;  recoiled  ;  then  confidered  me  fome 
moments  ;  and,  without  addreffing  a  fingle 
word  to  me,  he  whifpered  to  an  officer  of 
his  guards,  and  afterwards  faid,  with  a  loud 
voice  :  Obey,  lead  him  away. 

Fury  and  defpair  had  now  wafted  the 
ftrength  which  a  few  minutes  of  flattering 
hope  had  given  me.  I  followed  my  guards 
with  trembling  fteps  ;  and  without  the  aid 
of  the  oflicer  Ï  Ihould  not  have  been  able  to 
proceed.  They  lead  me  to  death.  "  Alas  I 
1  with  it.    I  have  loft  every  thing  1" 

I  was  conducted  into  an  apartment  fu- 
perbly  furniflied.  The  officer  ranged  the 
guards  at  the  entrance,  and  invited  me  to 
place  myfelf  on  a  rich  fofa.  I  obeyed,  with- 
out a  fenfe  of  what  I  did*    He  placed  him- 
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felf  befide  me.  Yet  feeing  the  palenefs  of 
my  countenance,  the  dejection  of  my  eyes, 
the  tremulation  of  all  my  limbs,  and  fearing 
that  I  fliould  faint,  he  took  a  liquor  in  ufe 
among  the  Turks,  which  they  name  ftier- 
bet,  and  pouring  it,  with  fome  precious 
balm,  into  a  cup  of  porcelaine,  he  present- 
ed it  to  me.  I  gently  put  it  away  from  me. 
Recollect,  faid  he,  with  a  kind  of  goodnefs, 
that  you  are  my  captive,  and  that  you  ought 
to  obey  me.  1  took  the  cup.  I  fwallowed 
the  draught.  My  ftrength  returned  ;  and, 
with  it,  the  fenti merit  of  all  my  ev  ils. 

Thou  didft  alfo  return,  Oh,  remembrance 
of  my  God  Î  Thou,  oh  God  Î  whom  I  had 
fo  cruelly  forgotten  fmce  my  infancy.  Ah, 
thou  didft  wait  till  this  chimerical  felicity 
which  I  worfhipped  lhould  be  diffipated, 
as  a  wafting  cloud,  to  prefent  thy  felf  to  my 
view  ! 

See  then,  faid  I,  turning  my  eyes  inward 
to  myfelf,  to  what  have  tended  all  my  cares  ? 
All  my  facrifices  ?  Since  I  met  with  this 
fatal  Elizabeth,  have  I  tafted  a  fingle  inftant 
qt Serenity  î  Her  firft  fight  feemed  to  pro- 
mife  me  happinefs  :  fmce  then,  no  day  has 
been  without  vexation  ;  no  night  without 
inquietude  ;  no  hour  without  bitternefs. — 
Was  not  this  enough  ?  Muft  to  fuch  mifery 
be  added  the  devouring  fire  of  jealoufy  and 
revenge  *  I  have  quitted  my  home,  my  fa- 
ther, my  too  unfortunate  father  !  ingrate  î 
I  have  outraged  nature  ;  and  have  placed 
my  faith  in  a  vile  Have. 
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And  for  what  purpofe  ?  To  find  death! 
See  then  this  happinefs  :  death  !  and  if  the 
God,  of  whom  in  my  infancy  I  have  heard — 
if  this  God  exifts — what  have  I  to  fay  in  his 
prefence  ?  Fierce  and  vindiélive  as  I  am  ; 
the  deftroyer  of  the  fentiments  of  nature  ; 
the  corrupter  of  men's  faith  ;  in  fine,  their 
murderer  Î  and  have  I  a  virtue  to  plead  in 
my  defence  ? 

Oh,  he  exifts  !  he  abandons  me  in  this 
extreme  hour  !  The  juft  expire,  furrounded 
with  his  blefiings — All  the  unîverfe  muft  fly, 
.even  God  muft  withdraw  his  fuftaining  pre- 
fence, when  the  criminal  dies  I 

May  I  not  pray  to  him  then  ?  Where  àre 
the  proofs  of  my  fmcerity  ?  It  is  when  all 
other  means  forfake  me  that  I  would  prove 
my  truth  by  turning  to  him  ?  Ah,  I  have  too 
much  offended  him  i  But,  wretch  that  I  am, 
do  I  meafure  his  goodnefs  inftead  of  placing 
my  reliance  on  it  ? 

I  threw  myfelf  on  my  knees.  I  raifed  my 
arms  toward  heaven.  Oh  God,  cried  I, 
ft  ill  have  I  confidence  in  thee  !  Crufli  me  not 
with  all  thy  wrath  I  If  I  muft  die,  give  me 
courage,  and  I  fhall  be  ready.  Thou  haft 
feen  my  crimes.  Thou  doft  fee  my  repent- 
ance. Accept  it  as  the  only  expreffion  of  re- 
turning purity  ! 

It  feemed  that  a  balm  was  med  into  the 
wounds  of  my  foui.  A  fweet  joy,  till  then 
unknown  to  me  through  my  life,  animated 
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my  heart.  In  fine,  what  would  I  fay  to  you, 
my  friends  !  I  felt  the  true  It  happinefs  :  the 
happinefs  of  a  virtuous  wiih. 

The  day  furprifed  me  in  the  midft  of 
thefe  reflections.  All  were  Hill  filent  as  to 
my  fate.  Neither  the  officer  nor  the  guards 
had  quitted  me.  They  had  been  the  wit- 
neffes  of  my  emotions,  and  had  not  inter- 
rupted them. 

Having  recovered  from  the  fpecies  of  ex- 
tacy  in  which  I  had  been  plunged,  I  perceiv- 
ed their  prefence,  and  I  hazarded  fome  quef- 
tions.  Do  not  interrogate  me,  faid  the  offi- 
cer with  gentlenefs.  I  pity  you,  but  I  muft 
not  anfwer  you.  Expeôî  every  thing  from 
my  compaffion  ;  but  refpecl;  the  fecrets  with 
which  I  am  intrufted. 

Then,  changing  the  converfation,  he  laid 
to  me,  you  are  more  calm,  and  I  am  happy 
to  perceive  it.  I  now  can  recognife  the 
man  of  courage.  He  endeavoured  to  amufe 
me  too  ;  he  would  have  engaged  me  to  ad- 
mire the  magnificence  of  the  place  in  which 
we  fat.  I  was  fcarcely  in  a  condition  to  be 
particularly  attentive  to  the  beauties  of  the 
apartment,  yet  I  could  not  forbear  to  no- 
tice its  extreme  elegance,  tafte,  and  fplen- 
dour. 

It  was  the  place  in  which  Ibrahim,  an 
accompliihed  man  as  well  as  an  enlightened 
ftatefman,  fometimes  relieved  himfelf  from 
the  cares  of  government.    He  had  affem- 
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bled  every  thing  which  luxurious  nature  pro- 
duces ;  and  we  had  at  once  under  our  eyes, 
the  richer!  treafures  of  the  earth  and  feas. 

This  faloon  was  on  the  ground  floor.  A 
vaft  door,  made  of  a  fmgle  plate  of  glafs, 
difplayed  a  garden  entirely  covered  with  a 
lattice  of  gold.  In  this  delightful  grove 
might  be  feen  the  rareft  birds  fporting  a- 
mongft  myrtles  and  orange  trees  ;  except 
when  hunger  called  them  to  their  food,  or 
third  to  bafons  of  pureft  alabafter.  High 
fences  of  roles  and  jeffamine  furroundecl  the 
charming  fpot  ;  and  prevented  intruding 
eyes  from  penetrating  into  its  recefs  ;  and 
the  white  marble  preferred,  as  a  contrail  to' 
the  green  walls,  the  elegant  forms  of  chafed 
vafes  and  antique  ftatues* 

Magnifioence  and  wealth,  faid  I,  too  ufu- 
ally  the  objeéls  of  men's  defires  and  caufes 
of  their  crimes,  I  fee  you  here  united  1 — 
When  men  torment  themfelves  to  acquire 
you,  let  them  take  my  place  :  they  will 
know  you  better  ! 

About  the  middle  of  the  day  we  were 
ferved  with  refrefliments.  In  vain  did  the 
officer  prefs  me  to  partake  of  them.  I  turn- 
ed from  the  greatelt  delicacies  again  to  view 
the  afpecl  of  death. 

Some  hours  after,  a  Have  came  to  call  the 
officer.  The  lead  circumftance  alarms  at 
fuch  moments.  I  regarded  this  abfence  as 
the  forerunner  of  my  eternal  departure.  T 
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colle 61e cl  all  my  powers  ;  and  again,  prollra- 
ting  myfelf,  I  poured  before  my  God  the 
tears  which  flowed  from  my  heart. 

The  officer  re-entered.  I  arofe  :  Follow 
lïie,  faid  he  ;  your  time  is  come.  I  could 
not  now  any  longer  doubt  my  fate.  Ah  I 
what  is  the  1  efolution  of  a  guilty  heart,  when 
death  is  about  to  feize  upon  it  Î  My  enfee- 
bled faculties  failed  me  :  a  cloud  extended 
itfelf  over  my  eyes  ;  my  memory,  my  in- 
telligence, all  vaniflied  Î  In  fine,  in  this 
fpecies  of  annihilation,  I  trod  in  the  fleps 
of  my  guards,  without  any  confcioufnefs  of 
my  being. 

What  was  there  which  could  recal  my 
fenfes?  it  was  afingle  word  which,  fwift  as 
the  irrefiftible  lightning,  flruck  a  fpark  into 
my  foul  ;  brought  back  the  remembrance  of 
what  I  had  been  ;  the  recollection  of  what 
I  now  was. 

It  was  the  voice  of  aman  who  called  me 
by  the  name  which  I  bore  at  Smyrna.  This 
name  had  not  met  my  ear  fmce  the  time  that 
my  paflion  led  me  to  allume  another.  I  open- 
ed niv  eyes.  My  guards  had  difappeared.  I 
was  alone  with  this  man.  I  turned  my  looks 
upon  him,  yet  obfcured  by  the  mades  of 
death.  A  long  paufe  enfued  before  my  weak- 
ened  memory  informed  me  where  I  had  feen 
him.  Suddenly  I  recollected  his  features  ; 
it  was  Ibrahim. 
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Fini fli  your  vengeance  !  faid  I.  What 
wait  you?  Strike  ! 

This  great  man  folded  me  in  his  arms. — 
I  felt  his  tears  pouring  down  my  forehead, 
My  vengeance  !  faid  he.  Ah  I  Why  am  I 
here  ?  to  pity  your  weaknefles,  not  to  avenge 
myfelf  of  them.  Live:  be  happy,  if  it  be 
polfible  ;  and  learn  how  a  man  may  conquer 
himfeif.. 

He  fat  down,  and  made  me  fit  befide  him* 
His  own  hand  deigned  to  prefent  me  a  pre- 
cious cordial.  I  felt  new  life  rufh  upon  me. 
At  prefent,  faid  Ibrahim,  you  owe  me  your 
confidence.  If  my  friendfhip  has  not  a  right 
to  demand  that  entire  confidence,  yet  re- 
fufe  it  not  to  your  deliverer.  Tell  me,  who 
could  infpire  you  with  this  defign  ?  Ah  i 
cried  I,  do  you  not  recognife  love  in  this 
attempt  ?  Jealous  love  1  ferocious  love! 
which  no  obftacle  can  withhold  :  no  danger 
can  affright.1. . 

I  now  felt  fome*  confidence,  and  recount- 
ed to  him  every  thing  that  had  paffed  fince 
the  fatal  night  in  which  Elizabeth  fled  from 
me.  He  liftened  with  the  m  oft  companion- 
ate attention.  When  I  had  concluded,  he 
faid,  did  you  defign  to  flay  me  ?  Had  you 
purpofed  to  facrifice  me  to  your  jealoufy  I 
Ah  !  anfwered  I,  what  do  you  demand  ?  Do 
not  prefs  me.  You  know  what  love  is.  You 
know  the  crime  it  can  infpire  ;  Ah,  fave  me 
from  faying  more  ! 
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Your  franknefs  renders  you  more  wor- 
thy of  my  efteem,  faid  he.  I  will  fhew 
you  what  that  efteem  can  do.  He  called  fome 
flaves.  They  entered,  and  he  made  then^ 
a  fign.  They  went  out,  and  immediately 
afterwards  I  faw  them  appear  with  Eliza- 
beth, What  do  you  ?  laid  I  to  the  vizier. 
Oh,  in  pity  remove  her  from  my  fight  f 
One  moment — laid  he  with  a  figh.  She 
muft  judge  between  us.  Madam  :  he  con- 
tinued, addrelfmg  himfelf  to  Elizabeth,  you 
fee  before  you,  two  men  who  adore  you. 
He  did  every  thing  for  you  ;  he  faved  you 
from  chains  ;  he  made  his.  father  your  fa- 
ther ;  his  houfe  your  afylum  ;  he  has  de- 
fied death  to  regain  you:  thefe  are  his  titles. 
Mine. do  not  equal  thefe.  What  are  poor 
benefactions  compared  with  fuch  efforts  ? 
Gbnfult  your  heart.  If  ambition,  if  the 
flattering  attractions  of  one  of  the  moft  ex- 
alted ranks  of  life  have  done  violence  to 
your  tendernefs,  it  is  not  too  late  to  cor- 
rect the  error.  You  are  free.  I  referve  to 
myfelf  only  the  honour  of  building  up  your 
fortune.  If,  on  the  contrary,  your  mouth 
has  been  the  or^an  of  your  fentiments,  if  I 
owe  the  happinefs  with  which  you  have 
filled  me  only  to  the  fmcerity  of  your  love, 
fpeak  it  with  the  fame  freedom  ;  and,  by  the 
avowal,  put  an  end  to  the  torments  of  my 
youpg  friend. 

I  will  make  the  choice  wrhich  you  re- 
quire of  me,  anfwered  Elizabeth.  I  efteem 
you  both  ;  but  one  alone  has  my  love.  It 
is  not  without  anguifti  that  I  wound  the 


'The    keg  à  o. 


happinefs  of  him  whole  friendihip  alone 
would  be  precious  to  me.  You  are  not 
deceived,  Ibrahim.  When  I  followed  you, 
my  heart  fpoke  neither  for  you  nor  Bruno. 
My  ambition  did  all.  Nay,  you  fhall  know 
me  entirely.  If  I  had  captivated  the  heart 
of  the  fultan,  you  never  would  have  had  any 

empire  over  my  foul.    But  now  pardon 

me,   Bruno  -But  now,  Ibrahim  on  the 

throne,  Ibrahim  in  the  duft,  would  Hill  be 
the  object  of  my  affection.  Behold  !  con- 
tinued me,  fliewing  me  her  infant  in  the 
arms  of  her  woman:  though  you  mould 
blame  my  love,  yet  refpeél  my  duties  I 

Ah,  God!  cried  I.  Ibrahim  tendered 
his  hand  to  me.  Alas  !  I  was  his  rival,  and 
this  generous  man  filled  me  with  the  ten- 
dereft  careffes  and  the  gentleft  confolations. 
I  became  afhamed  to  be  fo  little  before  a 
man  who  had  given  me  two  fuch  great  ex- 
amples of  magnanimity.  My  pride  was 
roufed,  and  I  wiihed  to  mew  myfelf  worthy 
of  fuch  a  friend. 

Never  did  I  make  any  effort  with  fuch 
painful  ftruggles  ;  but  in  fine,  I  triumphed 
over  myfelf.  Now,  faid  I  to  Ibrahim,  I 
ihould  blufh  to  envy  you  a  happinefs  which 
you  merit  better  than  I.  I  even  honour  the 
choice  of  Elizabeth. 

Elizabeth  difappeared.  Generous  vic- 
tory !  faid  Ibrahim.  You  lofe  a  lover,  and 
I  can  only  offer  you  the  heart  of  a  friend. 
Ah  I  cried  I,  embracing  his  knees,  what 
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man  would  not  make  the  purchafe  with  his 
blood  ?  Farewel,  exalted  Ibrahim  !  Proud 
of  your  noble  gift,  aihamecl  to  be  unworthy 
of  it,  I  go  far  from  you,  to  bury  the  remem- 
brance of  crimes  into  which  I  have  been 
drawn  by  an  unfortunate  paffion.  Banifh 
this  vain  remorfe,  laid  he  to  me.    You  have 

committed  no  crime.  "  No,  Ibrahim  P 

I  abandoned  my  father." — u  In  a  little  time 
you  mall  be  in  his  arms." — u  And  the 
blood  of  your  negro  flave — it  cries  for  ven- 
geance againft  me."  I  faw  Ibrahim  fmile* 
Be  fatisfted,  faid  he.  The  excefs.  of  your 
fury  unnerved  your  hands  ;  fcarcely  have 
you  wounded  him.  u  Ah  i  what  a  weight 
do  you  remove  from  my  heart  ?  He  was  a 
traitor  ;  but  I  would  not  have  been  his  exe- 
cutioner." u  You  miftake  ;  your  fufpi- 

cion  was  unjuft.  He  was  faithful  to  you. 
 "  How  I"  "  Chance  alone  deceiv- 
ed you  both.  A  flight  indifpoiition  poftpo- 
ned  the  ftdtan's  entertainment.  I  ufually 
rile  at  three.  It  was  near  midnight  when 
ï  was  informed  of  the  fultan's  pleafure». 
The  time  appeared  to  me  too  fhort  for  re- 
pofe,  and  I  chofe  rather  to  give  it  to  love^ 
I  vilited  Elizabeth,  with  the  guards  which 
attended  me  to  the  palace.  She  did  not 
expect  me  :  but  I  forbade  her  to  awake  her 
people,  and  my  return  was  unknown  to  all 
except  thofe  around  us." — Ah  !  will  you 
yet  do  me  a  favour,  not  unworthy  of  your 
other  benefactions  ?  Grant  me  the  pardon 
of  that  flave.  I  ufe  with  pride  the  name  of. 
friend  which  you  have  given  me,  and  offer 
an  opportunity  to  exert  your  clemency,  it 
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is  the  firft  fervice  which  my  friendfhip  ren- 
ders you." — "  I  grant  his  pardon,  but  he 
mult  change  his  mafter." — "  Ah,  who  is  fo 
worthy  to  command  him  !" — "  He  who 
has  faved  his  life.  Take  him.  I  fubmit  to 
the  laws  which  your  friendfliip  impofes  on 
me  :  then,  obey  mine." 

Such  was  Ibrahim.     What  I  relate  of 
him  does  but  feebly  paint  his  exalted  mind. 

He  ordered  that  they  fhould  lead  the  (lave 
into  this  apartment.  The  trembling  Osmyn 
appeared  in  the  midft  of  a  numerous  guard. 
I  faw  Ibrahim  inftantaneoufly  affume  the  fe- 
vere  and  dignified  countenance  with  which 
he  dictated  laws  to  a  vail  empire.  He  com- 
manded the  fl&ves  of  his  houfe  to  attend. 
You  fee,  Osmyn,  faid  he  in  a  folemn  tone — « 
I  could,  by  his  torture,  teach  you  how  we 
can  punifh  infidelity  ;  but  I  have  governed 
you  rather  by  my  affc étions,  than  by  my  paf- 
fions.  The  fault  of  a  ftavê  alters  not  my 
principles.  Ï  pardon  him.  Learn,  by  his. 
example,  that  God  will  not  fuller  treachery 
^to  be  concealed  ;  and  that  you  ought  to  be 
faithful  to  a  mafter  who  can  punilh,  and 
knows  how  to  forgive.  Withdraw.  You, 
Oèmipi*  remain. 

When  all  were  gone,  again  appearing- 
with  that  affecting  goodnefs  which  he  had 
laid  afide  but  for  a  moment,  Osmyn,  faid  he, 
I  was  but  your  mafter  :  you  wiihed  for  a 
friend  and  liberty.  I  give  a  friend  to  you  ; 
let  him  give  you  liberty. 
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Tn  vain  will  you  attempt  to  imagine  the 
joy,  the  tranfports  of  poor  Osmyn.  Reipeél 
could  not  refirain  them.  He  embraced  the 
knees  of  Ibrahim,  fprang  on  my  neck,  laugh- 
ed, wept,  fung,  forgot  the  vizier  and  the 
Have. 

Ah,  faid  he  to  me,  we  are  brothers  !  To- 
gether have  we  rifen  from  death,  I  fwear  ne- 
ver to  quit  you* 

He  has  faithfully  preferved  his  word  ;  and 
God  has  recompenfed  his  tender  friendlhip, 
by  refloring  his  fon  to  him. 

Ï  would  have  milan tly  departed  to  my  fa- 
ther. My  eyes  were  open  to  my  criminal 
indifference  as  to  a  parent's  happinefs,  and  I 
became  eager  to  expiate  my  guilt.  But  the 
gratitude  which  I  o'>vedto  Ibrahim  overcame 
my  wifties,  and  made  me  yield  to  his  unre- 
mitting felicitations,  which  intreated  my 
prefence  for  fome  weeks* 

Entertainments,  pleafures,  amufements,. 
foli cited  my  attention  ;  and  Ibrahim  fpared. 
no  endeavour  to  fubdue  a  forrow  which  1 
could  not  con  flan tly  difguife.  Nothing  that 
merits  the  regard  of  aftranger  was  hid  from 
me,  and  Ibrahim  granted  every  thing  to  my 
curiofity  which  his  rank  could  command. 
Perhaps  I  penetrated  further  than  any  other 
European  into  the  receffes  of  the  fultan's  pa- 
lace ;  almoft  hid  from  human  eyes.  In  fine, 
I  became  acquainted  with  all  the  greatelc 
andmoft  amiable  inhabitants  of  that  court; 
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and  I  know  not  if  I  may  not  fay  that,  among 
thefe,  I  knew  fome  of  the  belt  people  on  the 
earth.  A  people  too  little  known  ;  the  ob- 
ject of  derifion,  for  ignorance  ;  of  compani- 
on, for  the  friend  of  the  arts  ;  and  of  adrni- 
ration,  for  the  wife. 

I  had  written  to  my  father  to  calm  his  in- 
quietudes, and  frequently  received  intelli- 
gence from  him.  His  kind  letters  breathed 
a  burning  defire  to  fee  me  ;  yet  he  even  laid 
his  commands  on  me  not  to  violate  my  ob- 
ligations to  Ibrahim ,  by  too  haitily  a  depar- 
ture. Thefe  commands  accorded  but  too 
well  with  my  own  inclinations,  to  be  refilled 
by  me.  Each  day  a  witnefs  of  the  virtues 
of  that  great  man,  of  his  vail  genius,  of  the 
fultan's  efteem  for  him,  and  (yet  better)  of  a 
people's  love,  which  he  polie  fled  entirely, 
the  moll  profound  and  tenderell  refpecl  oc- 
cupied my  mind,  and  Ï  tremblingly  looked 
at  the  moment  when  I  muft  be  feparated 
from  him. 

A  letter  came  to  acquaint  me  that  my  fa- 
ther was  fick,  and  requeited  my  prefencej 
No  longer  did  I  hefilate  ;  for  nature  filen- 
ced  friendlhip.  I  ran  to  Ibrahim  ;  and  im- 
parted to  him  the  intelligence  which  doub- 
ly wounded  my  heart.  He  felt  it  too  ;  yet 
he  faid,  Go  where  duty  calls  you  ;  but  ne- 
ver forget  a  man  who  loves  you.  If  it  de- 
pended on  me,  you  Ihould  be  happier.  You 
have  virtues  :  cherifh  them,  and  you  Ihail 
have  more.  Temper  your  ardent  mind,  or 
that  will  tarniih  all.     Be  not  eternally  feek- 
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îng  after  happinefs  ;  but  endeavour  to  de- 
ferve  it.  Serve  your  God,  love  your  fove- 
reign*  ;  be  ufeful  to  men,  ihun  idlenefs, 
fear  your  heart  more  than  public  opinion, 
and  you  fhall  be  happy.  Thefe  are  the  laft 
counfels  of  a  friend  whom  you  will  never  fee 
again. 

Never  !  cried  I  :  yes,  I  will  again  fee  you. 
Virtue  in  *  the  midft  of  a  palace  is  a  fublime 
objeéL  Who  can  refrain  from  returning  to 
it  ?  No,  my  friend,  faid  Ibrahim  :  I  love  you 
too  well  to  require  it.  Religion  and  cullom 
feparate  us.  You  cannot  difcharge  any  truft 
in  this  empire,  and  I  would  not  that  my 
friend  mould  be  ufelefs  on  the  earth.  Bu4 
though  I  mould  myfelf  haften  your  return\ 
alas,  it  would  be  perhaps  but  a  vain  care  1 
You  know  not  what  is  the  condition  of  a  vi- 
zier. To  day,  he  difpenfes  life  and  death. 
To  morrow,  death  lays  him  in  oblivion.  In 
our  fate,  for  the  inûruclion  of  ambition,  the 
Omnipotent  points  to  the  fragility  of  human 
grandeur. 

Ah  !  cried  I,  dare  you  forefee  1  ex^ 

peel  it  with  tranquillity,  anfwered  Ibrahim. 
To  be  a  vizier  is  to  be  familiar  with  the  idea 
of  death.  But  farewell  !  I  have  prepared 
for  the  feparation  ;  I  already  knew  of  your 
father's  ficknefs,  wrhen  you  came  to  commit 
nicate  it  to  me.  Go  :  my  orders  are  given  ; 
and  your  veflel  is  ready.  I  have  proporti- 
oned to  your  plelicacy,  and  not  to  my  powei> 

*  I  fhould  have  added,  while  he  is  juft.  Tr 
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the  trifles  which  it  contains.  Speak  not  of 
them  :  that  would  be  to  offend  me. 

He  yet  embraced  me,  when  one  of  the 
chief  officers  of  the  empire  was  announced 
to  him  ;  and  Ibrahim,  mafter  of  his  foul,  in- 
ftantly  re-affumed  the  majefty  of  his  rank. 
I  withdrew,  full  of  admiration,  forrow,  and 
regret. 

My  poor  Osmyn  waited  for  me,  and  we 
proceeded  for  the  veffel.  The  friendlhip  of 
Osmyn  ufed  every  refource  which  his  fertile 
mind  could  imagine,  to  withdraw  me  from 
my  forrows.  Alas  I  happy  even  under  my 
ifiisfortune,  I  quitted  a  friend — a  friend  re- 
placed him.  Pride  may  fmile — the  one  a 
vizier,  the  other  a  Have  !  No  matter  :  fen- 
fibility  has  nothing  to  do  with  the  diftinéti- 
on. 

The"  generous  Ibrahim  had  called  his 
gifts  trifling.  They  were  immenfe.  The 
cargo  of  my  veffel  was  worth  an  hundred 
thoufand  crowns. 

The  firfl:  days  of  our  voyage  were  fortu- 
nate, and  I  flattered  myfeli  to  be  in  a  few 
days  at  the  feet  of  my  father.  My  notions 
of  happinefs  were  now  changed.  The  paft 
had  taught  me  the  little  value  of  a  fine  figure, 
and  of  the  blandiihments  of  love.  Ah  ! 
that  chimera  fled,  but  to  give  way  to  ano- 
ther !  The  advice  of  Ibrahim,  my  father's 
"power,  my  own  genius,  which  adverfity 
and  the  commerce  of  a  great  man  had  deve- 
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loped,  turned  my  attention  to  an  objeél 
which  feemed  more  worthy  of  my  willies. 
Ambition  and  glory  prefented  themfelves 
in  all  their  charms  before  my  eyes.  My 
wealth,  I  faid  to  myfelf,  and  my  father's  in- 
fluence clears  my  way  to  the  nobleft  careen 
This,  this  is  the  true  point  of  happinefs. 
Covered  with  glory  1  furrounded  with  ho- 
nours !  what  mall  be  wanting  to  my  felicity  ? 

Already  we  perceived  the  coaft  to  which 
we  fleered  ;  and  the  fame  wind,  in  a  few 
hours,  would  bring  us  to  the  port.  Vain 
hope  !  The  wind  changed,  and  we  were  o- 
bliged  to  tack  during  the  whole  day.  In 
the  night  the  wind  increafedto  a  hurricane  ; 
and,  the  neighbourhood  of  the  coaft  becom- 
ing dangerous,  the  captain  ftretched  to  fea. 
The  following  morning  it  became  a  decid- 
ed tempeft,  which  continued  to  rage  for 
many  days  with  unbating  fury  ;  and  we 
were  driven,  fpight  of  our  endeavours,  ^into 
the  Mediterranean. 

At  length  the  heavens  cleared  ;  but  the 
wind  abated  a  little,  We  perceived  a  coaft 
before  us,  and  it  was  recognized  to  be  the 
entrance  of  Marfeilles.  It  was  then  even- 
ing, and  the  captain  was  of  opinion  that  we 
ought  to  wait  for  the  next  morning,  to  gain 
the  port,  the  neighbouring  rocks  rendering 
the  entrance  difficult,  and  he  fearing  not  to 
be  able  to  pafs  it  before  the  arrival  oi  night  : 
but  the  whole  crew,  wearied  with  the  fa- 
tigues of  fo  long  a  ftorm,  urged  him  to  pro- 
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ceed  with  fuch  obftinacy  that  he  had  the 
weakneis  to  yield  to  their  defires. 

At  feven  in  the  evening,  we  were  along 
fide  of  the  rock  which  we  were  compelled 
to  pafs  very  near.  The  fea  broke  on  it 
with  violence  ;  the  fun  was  fet  ;  and  the 
obfcurity  of  the  night  became  profound.  In 
fine,  we  ftruck  upon  the  rock.  The  ftroke 
was  horrible  ;  and,  in  an  inftant,  the  water 
penetrated  as.  a  torrent  into  the  hold.  In 
the  terrible  confufion,  each  thought  only  of 
laving  his  own  life  ;  and  now  it  was  that  I 
faw  ail  the  coolnefs,  the  courage,  the  friend- 
fhip of  my  worthy  Osmyn.  Be  collected, 
fàid  he  to  me,  and  I  anfwer  for  your  life. 

The  agitation  of  the  fea  would  not  have 
admitted  of  any  affiftance  from  the  port  ; 
nor  had  we,  in  the  fright  with  which  each 
was  feized,  even  thought  of  firing  a  gun,  as 
afignal  of  dillrefs.  The  bowfprit  of  our 
veffel  had  run  upon  the  land  ;  and  by  that, 
rnoft  of  the  crew  endeavoured  to  fave  them- 
felves.  But  amidft  the  darknefs  of  the  night? 
amidft  the  efforts  of  a  multitude  for  their 
individual  fafety  they  deftroyed  each  other, 
and  the  greater  part  fell  into  the  fea,  or 
were  crufhed  by  the  veffel  againft  the  rocks  ; 
where  they  were  fwallowed  by  the  fury  of 
the  waves. 

Osmyn  feized  a  rope,  attached  it  ftrongly 
to  the  cordage  of  the  mizen  malt,  de ic en- 
ded, fprang  into  the  fea,  and  fwam  to  the 
fiiore,  with  the  rope  in  his  hand  ;  fattened 
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it  to  the  rock,  and,  when  he  was  affured  of 
its  firmnefs,  embraced  it  with  his  hands  and 
feet,  and  thus  climbing,  with  great  difficul- 
ty regained  the  veffel.  He  now  mewed  me 
in  what  manner  I  Ihould  lay  hold  of  the 
rope,  and  placing  himfelf  behind  me,  to 
moderate  the  rapidity  of  my  motion  in  gli- 
ding down  it,  in  this  manner  we  reached 
the  rocks  in  fafety.  His  unfhaken  recol- 
lection had  not  even  forgotten  my  lefs  infe- 
rior interefts.  He  had  contrived  to  convey 
with  him  a  fmall  caiket.  This  faid  he,  is 
all  that  I  could  fave  for  you  ;  but,  at  leaft, 
it  will  ferve  your  prefent  wants.  A  thou- 
fand  fequins,  and  my  papers,  was  the  whole 
that  was  left  of  the  bounty  of  Ibrahim. 

Shortly  after,  the  veffel  broke  up  into  a 
thoufand  pieces,  with  a  hideous  noife,  and 
the  fea  was  covered  with  its  remains. 

The  fmall  garrifon  of  the  caille  of  If, 
hearing  the  cries  of  the  crew,  came  to  re- 
ceive us  with  humanity  ;  but,  as  we  came 
from  the  Levant,  we  were  compelled  not- 
withftanding  our  condition,  to  undergo  all 
the  fatigues  of  a  quarantine.  The  captain 
and  ten  men  had  efcaped  the  ihipwreck  ; 
but  -in  what  a  condition  !  almoit  naked, 
without  money  and  without  friends.  It 
was  undoubtedly,  my  firft  duty  to  foften 
their  misfortune,  but  to  my  fliame  muft  I 
own,  I  thought  onlyof  my  own  lofs,  and  my 
cruel  reverie  of  fortune.  The  foul  of  0s~ 
myn  was  greater  than  mine.  He  had  in 
his  girdle  an  hundred  louis,  which  he  had 
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faved  in  the  fervice  of  the  vizier.  They 
were  his  all.  He  diftributed  the  whole  a- 
mongft  his  unfortunate  fellow-fufferers.  I 
knew  it  not  till  fome  days  after,  when  reflec- 
tion had  opened  my  eyes  to  the  miferies 
which  I  imagined  they  muft  fufter.  What 
a  difference  !  They  would  have  languimed 
in  want  waiting  for  my  alliftance  ;  and  Os- 
myn  had  not  given  them  time  to  know 
what  this  want  was.  I  have  wiflied  an  hun- 
dred times  to  return  this  fum  to  Osmyn  : 
but  he  has  as  often  refufed  me  ;  and  thefe 
are  the  only  refufals  which  I  have  ever  met 
with  from  him.  Ah,  this  is  beneficence 
without  a  itain*  - 

During  my  quarantine,  I  wrote  to  M.  de 

R  ,  my  father's  correfpondent  at  Mar- 

feilles  ;  and  he  tendered  me  all  the  fervices 
which  politenefs  and  humanity  could  fug- 
geft.  He  hadfeen  me  in  my  childhood  ;  he 
had  a  friendfhip  for  me  ;  and  I  expected, 
with  impatience,  the  inftant  in  which  I 
fhould  vifit  him.  I  had  now  recovered 
from  the  fir  ft  vexation  of  my  lofs.  The 
fortune  of  my  father  was  fufficiently  great 
ftill  to  flatter  my  hopes,  and  my  ihip-wreck 
had  made  no  change  in  the  new  idea  I  had 
conceived  of  happinefs. 

As  foon  as  I  was  permitted  to  enter  Mar- 

feilles,  I  went  to  the  houfe  of  M.  de  R  , 

he  received  me  with  goodnefs  ;  and  introdu- 
ced me  to  his  wife  and  children.  They  u* 
nited  in  preffing  me  to  refide  with  them.  Ï 
enquired  if  he  had  heard  lately  from  my 
E  2 


A 


54 


¥  H  E    N  E  G  Ji  0  , 


father.  He  anfwered,  Yes  ;  and  immedi- 
ately changed  the  converfation.  I  was  fur- 
prifed,  but  forbore  to  make  enquiries.  All 
the  family  feemed  to  exert  themfelves  to  a- 
mufe  me  during  dinner  ;  yet  I  fancied  I  per- 
ceived a  certain  air  of  conftraint,  for  which 
I  knew  not  how  to  account.  It  did  not  arife 
from  ceremony  ;  for  I  faw  their  heart  en- 
tered into  their  civilities.  What  was  it 
then  ?  Alas,  I  learned  but  too  foon  I 

After  we  had  dined,  M.  de  R  took 

my  hand  and  conducted  me  into  his  library, 
He  made  me  fit  befide  him.  Your  adven- 
tures, faid  he,  and  the  manner  in  which  you 
have  fupported  your  laft  misfortune,  aflure 
me  of  the  firmnefs  of  your  mind.  Alarm- 
ed by  this  preface,  I  preffed  him  to  pro- 
ceed. It  is  painful  to  me,  faid  he,  to  be  o- 
bliged  to  inform  you  of  anew  affliction,  the 
fir  ft  time  I  have  the  pleafure  of  being  your 
hoft  ;  but  I  muft  not  conceal  it  i  you  no 
longer  have  a  father. 

Ah,  what  grief  rufhed  upon  my  foul  I  Re- 
flection ;  reflection  tormented  me.  My  de- 
parture, my  abfence  from  him,  I  faid  to  my- 
felf,  have  preffed  him  to  the  grave.  My 
fituation  became  alarming.  It  was  not  a  bit- 
ter malady  ;  but  a  dark  melancholy,  a  lan- 
guor which  refifted  all  remedies. 

Nothing  could  exceed  the  tender  cares  of 
my  hofts  ;  but  my  poor  Osmyn  was  not  wil- 
ling tha^  any  one  but  himfelf  fhould  watch 
©ver  mei 
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However,  in  fome  months  my  y outh  had 
nearly  conquered'my  diforder.  Every  means 
which  my  friends  could  employ  were  brought 
to  the  aid  of  nature  ;  and  thefe  were  finally 
luccefsful.  I  began  to  think  of  returning  to 
Smyrna,  to  take  poffeffion  of  my  father's 
property  ;  and  I  named  my  defign  to  M.  de- 

R  .    Think  not  of  Smyrna,  faid  he,  you 

are  young,  and  have  talents.  Thefe  are 
nearly  all  your  wealth.  A  fedition,  which 
happened  at  Smyrna,  haftened  your  fathers 
death.  The  populace  entered  his  houfc, 
and  all  was  pillaged  and  deftroyed.  His 
papers  being  loft,  you  will  expeél  to  recover 
little  of  the  property  which  he  had  in  other 
hands.  I  was  about  to  remit  him  eighty 
thoufand  francs,  I  have  them  yet,  and  they 
are  yours.  By  adding  them  to  your  thou- 
fand fequins  you  will  have  nearly  thirty-fix 
thoufand  livres  \  they  will  be  fufficient  with 
çpnduéL 

I  received  this  intimation  with  more  in- 
difference than  I  Ihould  have  expected. — 
We  become  infenfible  to  misfortune,  as 
to  profperity.  Happy  is  it  for  man — the 
fwifter  the  fucceffion  of  evils,  the  lefs  he 
feels  them. 

I  afked  M.  de  R  ?s  advice  as  to  the 

meafures  I  ought  to  purfue.  Proceed  to 
Paris,  faid  he,  and  folicit  your  father's  place, 
no  one  is  yet  named  to  it.  I  have  friends 
there,  and  will  give  you  letters  of  recom- 
mendation. I  will  myfelf  anfwer  that  you 
lhall  have  the  fuffrages  of  Marfeilles* 
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I  could  not  refill  a  plan  which  was  fo  agree- 
able to  thedefigns  that  I  had  formed.  Load- 
en  with  M.  de  R  's  goodnefs,  I  depart- 
ed for  Paris.  I  faw  the  minifier,  and  pre- 
fented  a  memorial  to  him,  fuflained  by  thofe 
of  my  friends.  He  gave  me  hopes  during 
fix  months  ;  and  I  faw  myfelf  very  politely 
refufed,  after  I  had  waited  a  confiderable 
part  of  my  moderate  finances. 

Happinefs  then  is  not  to  be  found  in  am- 
bition! faid  I.  It  has  deceived  me,  as  well 
as  love.    But  where  mall  I  go  to  feek  her  ? 

You  will  foon  fee  all  my  leflbns  had  not 
yet  made  me  wife.  I  had  fcarcely  twenty- 
fix  thoufand  livres  remaining,  but  I  flattered 
myfelf  I  mould  yet  recover  a  confiderable 
indemnity  from  Conftantinople,  for  the  lofs 
of  my  father's  fortune,  through  the  channel 
of  the  French  ambaffador*  I  wrote  to  Ibra- 
himy  and  informed  him  of  all  my  misfortunes  ; 
and  this  generous  man  was  in  the  a<5t  of 
fending  me  fuccours  that  affuredly  would 
have  exceeded  all  my  wants  v/hen — as  if  my 
fatal  deftiny  extended  to  every  fource  which 
could  aid  me — he  paid  with  his  life  for  the 
dangerous  honours  which  he  had  poffeffed 
with  glory, 

I  now  looked  around  me.  My  abode  at 
Paris,  and  the  poft  which  I  had  folicited, 
had  procured  me  fome  acquaintance.  Paris 
is,  perhaps,  of  all  great  cities,  that  in  which 
we  ought  to  be  mod  on  our  guard  again  It 
connections,  and  where  it  is  moil  difficult 
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to  choofe  them  with  propriety.  Diflinctions 
difappear  there.  The  love  of  pleafure  levels 
all.  Each  Aurora  beholds  a  new  fucceffion 
of  delights,  and  the  flowers  of  this  day  chafe 
away  the  remembrance  of  the  rofes  which 
perfumed  the  preceding  evening*  This  is 
happinefs,  faid  I,  to  myfelf.  Here  they 
fleep  in  the  bofom  of  pleafure,  and  the  new 
raptures  awaken  them.  I  will  imitate  them. 
Alas  !  I  did  not  perceive  the  malk  which 
man  too  often  wears.  The  life  of  a  refllefs 
warrior  is  not  more  painful  than  that  of  the 
diffipated  youths  of  Paris.  Repulfmg  the 
avidious  creditor,  cringing  to  the  hard  ufu- 
rer,  inceffanily  tracing  plans  of  refource, 
combating  inquietude,  braving  reproaches, 

for  what  ?  one  minute's  enjoyment,  for 

pride  ;  a  fécond,  for  pleafure,  (half  of  which 
is  claimed  by  laffitude)  ;  and  years  of  re^ 
morfe. 

Of  all  my  dreams,  this  was  of  the  fhorteft 
duration.  One  cannot  go  far  with  twenty- 
fixthoufand  livres.  The  meteor  of  an  in- 
ftant,  foon  was  I  extinguifhed  like  many 
others,  in.  the  abyfs  of  oblivion  :  while,  the 
playful,  careffing  infects,  which  my  blaze 
had  affembled  around  me,  difappeared  as 
the  breath  of  a  zephyr. 

Of  all  the  hearts  which  had  fworn  eternal 
friendmip  to  me,  there  remained  none  but 
Osmyn,  With  more  forefight  than  I,  whilft 
lying  pleafure  s  diffipated  my  fmall  fortune, 
he  had  been  affiduous  in  learning  an  ufeful 
art.  Poverty  warned  me  of  a  feparation 
which  my  folly  had  rendered  neceffary,  and 
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which  friendfhip  prefented  to  my  mind  as 
terrifying.  I  had  no  debts  :  an  uncommon 
thing  with  ruined  petits-maitres.  But  twen- 
ty-five louis  d'ors  were  my  whole  property, 
and  it  was  neçeffary  I  fhould  now  take  to 
fome  employ  ment.  Painful  as  it  was,  I 
found  myfelf  compelled  to  open  my  defigns 
to  Qsmyn  ;  and  to  announce  to  him  the  ago- 
ny under  which  my  foul  groaned.  He 
fmiled  :  We  muft  feparate,  faid  he  ;  and 
why?  Becaufe  I  am  poor;  I  anfwered. — 
That  is  precifely  the  reafon  why  I  ought  to 
remain  with  you,  faid  he.  If  you  were  rich, 
you  would  have  no  need  of  me. — "Ah,  but 
how  fhall  I  fupport  you,  Osmijn  ?" — "  Fear 
not  :  my  labour  will  be  more  than  fufScient 

for  us  both.'5  u  How  Î  Do  you  wiih  that 

I  fhould  abufe"  ? 

Ah!  faid  Q,smyny  with  vivacity,  what  is 
it  that  I  fhall  give  you  ?  That  which  even  a 
flranger  ought  not  to  refufe.  And  what  do 
you  not  give  me,  by  receiving  ?  Have  you 
fo  elevated  a  foul,  and  do  you  not  conceive 

 Ah,  I  am  much  more  happy  than  you, 

fince  I  never  fhall  have  received  more  gene- 
rous bénéficiions  from  you! — -What!  would 
you  fay?  I  cried.  What!  The  fruit  of  your 
labour  !  Never  !  

Hold,  replied  Osmyn,  firmly,  I  begin  to 
be  acquainted  with  European  manners.  Be 
fuicere  :  do  I  deceive  myfelf?  Your  heart 
yields,  but  your  pride  kindles  :  you  would 
accept  aiTiftance  from  an  equal  ;  you  do  not 
think  me  yours.- — =■ 
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u  Ah,  the  fufpicion  offends  me  I  but" — 
"  But  prejudice  fpeaks.  How  ftrange  ! — 
You  Europeans  expend,  without  blufhing, 
the  money  which  the  poor  man  carries  to 
your  treafure,  moiftened  with  his  blood.— 
But  mould  it  be  offered  as  a  gift  of  his  love, 
you  fire  at  the  affront.  How  abfurd  i  Bruno  9 
hear  a  truth  :  it  is  the  man  of  nature  who 
tells  it  you.  You  were  not  afhamed  of  my 
fervices  at  the  vizier's.  Know  you  why  ? 
it  was,  becaufe  I  ferved  your  paffions.  Now 
my  fervices  offend  you  ;  and  why?  Becaufe 
they  inform  you  that  all  men  are  equal.  Ah, 
defpife  thefe  baubles  of  the  mind,  thefe 
childifh  diftindlions  !  Be  a  man,  and  permit 
me  to  be  one  alio  I" 

Alas!  I  cried,  throwing  myfelf  into  his 
arms,  I  would  be  as  great  as  you.  I  accept 
all  :  it  is  the  only  means  I  have  to  equal  you. 

Ah,  my  dear  Otourou,  you  weep  at  the 
recital  of  your  father's  greatnefs.  Heaven 
has  referved  him  to  be  at  once  the  model  and 
the  recompenfe  of  your  own  virtues  !  but  it 
is  time,  my  friends,  to  finifh  a  ftory  which 
your  love  for  me  alone  renders  interefting  ; 
and  I  haften  to  conclude. 

While  I  was  yet  diffipaling  my  money,  I 
had  been  prefented  to  à  widow  who  had  no 
children.  She  was  about  five  and  forty,  and 
was  in  the  poffeffion  of  a  handfome  fortune. 
With  wit,  gaiety  and  affability,  fhe  drew  to 
her  houfe  an  amiable,  chofen  fociety,  of 
n  hich  fhe  was  the  life  and  charm.    I  had 
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feen  her  with  that  fort  of  intereft  "which  eve- 
ry man  feels  in  the  prefence  of  fuch  a  wo- 
man ;  but  nothing  farther  ;  and,  as  foon  as 
I  awoke  to  my  misfortune,  I  ceafed  to  vifit 
her.  One  day,  as  I  left  my  apartment,  one 
of  her  fervants  gave  me  a  card  from  her, 
merely  requefting  to  fee  me.  It  furprifed 
me  that  (he  fhould  have  difcovered  my  new 
habitation,  which  I  had  chofen  as  fui  tin  g 
the  fituation  of  my  afiFairs,  and  which  I  (not 
having  named  it  to  any  of  my  acquaintance) 
believed  to  be  perfectly  unknown.  I  return*, 
ed  a  note,  in  anfwer,  faying,  that  I  was  fen- 
fible  of  the  honour  which  {he  did  me  ;  but 
that  reafons,  which  I  forbore  to  name,  would 
not  permit  me  to  accept  of  it. 

I  thought  1  mould  hear  no  more  of  the 
matter  ;  but  I  deceived  myfelf.  The  next 
day,  a  fervant  brought  me  a  new  billet  ; 
fhort,  but  unequivocal.  I  know,  faid  ihe, 
in  the  card,  every  thing  which  has  happened 
to  you.  If  thefe  are  your  reafons  for  avoid- 
ing my  houfe,  they  are  frivolous,  and  you 
do  not  know  me.  Come  to  me,  to-morrow, 
at  five  in  the  evening.  I  requeft  it.  My 
Swifs  has  my  orders,  and  my  gate  (hall  be 
open  only  to  you. 

I  no  longer  did  any  thing  without  con- 
futing Osmyn  ;  this  deference  was  due  to 
him,  and  I  fhewed  him  the  billet.  .  Go, 
faid  he.  What  rilk  you  ?  Few  as'  thefe 
words  are,  they  announce  good  nature  and 
delicacy  :  you  need  not  diffcruft  thofe  who 
wifli  to  fee  the  unfortunate.    I  returned, 
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then,  for  anfwer,  that  I  would  obey  her  com- 
mands. 

The  day  came.  I  had  yet  fome  wrecks 
of  my  former  elegant  dreffes,  and  I  defign- 
ed  to  ufe  the  bell  of  them.  No  decorati- 
ons, faid  Osmyn^  to  me.  Drefs  yourfelf 
fimply,  and  decently.  There  is  fome  great- 
nefs  in  appearing,  fuch  as  we  are.  I  felt  he 
was  right,  and  yielded  to  his  reafoning. 

The  lady  received  me  with  that  frank- 
nefs  which  is  the  refult  of  true  virtue.  Un- 
retrained  by  the  prefence  of  fociety,  Hie 
developed  one  of  thofe  hearts  (which  are 
rare,  it  is  true,  but  which  yet  are  to  be 
found)  that  do  not  revolt  at  the  fight  of  mis- 
fortune. She  defired  my  confidence.  Yet, 
it  was  neither  by  a  command  nor  a  prayer  ; 
it  was  by  that  art  which  we  know  not  how 
to  define  ;  that  invifible  afcendency  which  a 
dignified  foul  takes,  without  miftrufting  it- 
felf,  over  the  fuffering  mind  that  approach- 
es it.  I  had  no  referves  with  her.  I  re- 
counted all  my  life  :  all  my  faults.  I  thank 
you,  faid  ihe,  for  your  confidence.  I  do  not 
think  myfeli  unworthy  of  it.  Perhaps  I 
fhall  have,  on  my  part,  a  fecret  to  confide 
with  you  ;  but  it  requires  explication.  To- 
morrow, I  go  to  the  country.  I  will  in- 
form you  of  my  return,  which  will  not  be 
in  lefs  than  fifteen  drws.  In  the  mean  time 
here  are  an  hundred  louis  d'ors. 

As  flie  faw  a  refufal  in  my  firft  gefture 
Ihe  faid,  be  not  alarmed  ;  this  is  not  a  gift  ; 
Vol.  IL  F 


62 


r  &  E  NEGRO. 


I  refpeél  you  too  much  to  offer  oce.  It  is 
a  reftitution  which  I  am  charged  to  make 
you.  A  reftitution  1  faid  I.  I  do  nor  re- 
collect. It  may  eafily  have  eficaped  your 

memory,  anfwered  ihe  fmiling  :  you  have 
not,  I  believe,  always  been  accuftomed  to 
reckon  accurately  with  yourfelf.  But,  con- 
tinued ill e,  with  a  ferious  air,  I  requeft  you 
to  free  me  from  the  burden  of  this  depofit. 
I  felt  that  obftinacy  would  have  juftly  of- 
fended her  ;  and  having  affured  her  that  I 
fliould  expect  her  commands  with  impati- 
ence, I  bowed,  and  retired. 

I  returned  to  Osmyn  ;  and  informed  him 
of  what  had  paffed.  I  was  in  halle  to  put 
the  hundred  louis  into  his  hands,  the  pof- 
feiTion  of  which  was  agreeable  to  me  only 
as  it  regarded  him.  If  this  money  is  a  ref- 
titution, faid  he,  you  may  certainly  difpofe 
of  it  ;  but  it  may  poffibly  be  a  mere  bene- 
faction, and  I  am  inclined  to  believe  fo. 
The  mode  of  conveying  it  was  delicate  and 
ingenious  ;  however,  do  not  touch  it  till 
you  know  its  real  foufce.  If  it  does  fpring 
from  liberality,  there  are  people  more  un- 
fortunate than  we  ;  and  this  fum  diftribu- 
ted  among  many,  by  the  generous  giver, 
might  fave  them  from  defpair  :  while,  to 
us,  it  would  only  add  fuperfluity. 

About  the  time  the  lady  had  named,  I 
received  an  invitation,  and  waited  upon 
her.  She  treated  me  with  yet  more  friend- 
ihip  than  before.  We  dined  together  alone. 
I  ftill  owe  you  the  price  of  your  confidence^ 
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faid  Aie,  and  I  will  pay  my  debt  by  the  fe- 
cret  which  I  promifed  you.  I  have  been  a 
widow  thefe  fifteen  years.  My  inclination 
had  nothing  to  do  with  my  marriage.  My 
hulband  was  a  man  of  birth,  but  of  reduced 
circumftances.  Yet  though  he  owed  all 
his  fortune  to  me,  I  was  not  happy  with 
him.  Since  my  widowhood,  every  thing 
has  confpired  to  my  felicity  ;  you  have  been 
witnefs  of  the  refpeél  with  which  I  am  treat- 
ed by  the  world.  My  fociety  is  fmall  ;  it 
is  compofed  of  friends  to  whom  I  am  dear  ; 
but  I  have  no  children,  nor  any  relations, 
but  what  are  at  a  diftance,  and  unknown  to 
me. 

She  was  filent  a  moment,  then  proceed- 
ed :  There  are  attachments  which  need  not 
be  explained  to  delicate  minds,  and  which 
others  do  not  underfland.  I  would  fay,  in 
jfhort,  that  I  wifli  to  marry  ;  I  wiih  for  a  friend. 
I  wilh  to  infure  happinefs  to  the  man,  who  con- 
ftitutes  mine  ;  I  wiih  him  to  have  birth,  to  pre- 
ferve  me  in  the  public  efleem  ;  I  would  have 
him  young,  that  he  may  furvive  me  ;  above  all, 
I  would  that  he  lhould  have  fuffered  much, 
that  the  happinefs  I  fhall  fee  him  enjoy, 
may  be  my  recompenfe  for  the  good  which 
I  pretend  to  do  him.  I  would  not  have  him 
talk  of  love  :  oaths  are  not  for  old  women. 
Thefe  are  the  qualities  which  I  lhould  re- 
quire in  my  companion.  It  may  be  difficult 
to  meet  with  them,  yet  I  know  a  man  who 
unites  them  all.  To  him  do  I  wiih  to  give 
my  hand  ;  and  this  man  is  yourfelf. 
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It  will  be  eafy  to  conceive  my  furprife,  at 
a  difcourfe  which  I  fo  little  expected.  I 
flood  fome  time,  vainly  feeking  for  expref- 
fions.  At  length,  tendernefs,  friendfhip, 
gratitude,  threw  me  at  her  feet.  I  could 
not  fpeak  :  but  fhe  received  my  tears,  my 
looks,  for  an  anfwer. 

She  raifed  me  with  goodnefs,  and  made 
me  fit  befide  her.  You  accept  then,  faid  ihe, 
the  burden  I  would  impofe  on  you.  Ah  ! 
it  is  too  much,  I  cried.  How  fhall  I  be  wor- 
thy of  it  ?  By  a  due  ufe,  faid  {he,  of  the  lef- 
fons  which  providence  has  given  you. 

But  you  will  not  imagine,  faid  I,  to  her, 
that  there  is  one  to  whom  I  ought  to  commu- 
nicate the  goodnefs  with  which  you  over- 
whelm me.  Yet,  gratitude,  the  mod  tender 
friendfhip,  make  this  my  firft  duty.  Then, 
I  recounted  to  her  all  that  Osmyn  had  done 
for  me,  from  the  time  that  I  was  in  diftrefs. 
Your  delicate  and  juft  feeling,  fhe  replied, 
advance  you  in  my  efteem.  She  inftantly 
rang  a  bell,  and  ordered  one  of  her  people 
to  go  for  Osmyn,  When  he  arrived,  (he  in- 
fifted  on  his  litting  befide  us,  and  repeated 
to  him  all  that  fhe  had  faid  to  me.  Your 
friend,  faid  ihe,  to  Osmyn,  will  do  nothing 
without  confulting  you.  It  is  j till  :  your  be- 
neficence is  rare,  and  worthy  of  eiteem.  You 
have  acquired  the  rights  of  a  father  :  pro- 
nounce then.  Madam,  he  anfwered  with 
modefty,  this  is  to  pay  me  a  great  price  for 
having  difcharged  an  obligation  which  na- 
ture impofed.    She  gives  to  each  of  us  our 
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part  ;  mine  at  prefent  is,  to  applaud  with  de- 
light and  refpeél  the  happineis  which  you 
have  prepared  for  my  friend. 

How  noble  !  cried  Madame  deB — .  What 
a  leffon  for  the  little  pride  of  human  nature  I 
how  often  do  we  regard,  with  difdain,  ob- 
jects which  we  ought  to  conlider  on  our 
knees  i 

Osmyn  wiflied  to  withdraw.  She  would 
not  iufter  it  ;  and  fhe  defired  me  in  his  pre- 
fence  to  fix  the  day  for  our  marriage.  1  re- 
presented to  her  that,  for  my  own  fatisfaéli- 
on,  I  wiflied  to  have  my  papers  and  other 
documents  from  Marfeilles  ;  to  prove  that 
I  had  not  impofed  on  her.  Pardon  me,  faid 
flie,  I  have  written  to  JS/l.deR — ,  whom  you 
named  to  me.  I  have  already  received  his 
anfwer,  and  the  details  which  I  requefted. 
Well,  laid  Osmyn  to  me,  was  I  deceived  as 
to  the  reftitution  ?  How  is  that  ■?  laid  Ma- 
dame de  B  ,  I  related  our  converfation 

to  her.  It  was  truly  a  reftitution,  fhe  re- 
plied. And  from  whom  ?  I  faid.  "  For- 
tune :  has  flie  not  fufficiently  robbed  you  ?" 
I  kiffed  her  hand. 

In  fine,  every  thing  was  agreed  on  which 
related  to  the  marriage  ;  and  I  retired,  with 
Osmyn ,  full  of  fatisfa6lion,  and  penetrated 
with  the  felicity  which  an  unforefeen  adven- 
ture promifed  me. 

I  faw  Madame  de  B  daily  ;  and  learn- 
ed to  efteem  her,  more  and  more.    Her  vi  - 
F  2 
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tues,  at  each  inftant,  inflamed  my  friendlhip, 
and  my  admiration.  On  the  firft  of  January 
we  figned  our  marriage  contract,  in  which 
fhe  fecured  to  me,  after  her  death,  ten  thou- 
fand  livres  annual  rent.  The  day  of  our 
marriage  approached  j  and  I  abandoned  my- 
felf  to  the  moil  delightful  reflections.  The 
7th  of  January  was  the  appointed  day.  On 
the  fifth,  I  waited  upon  her  early  in  the  morn- 
ing (it  was  about  nine)  ;  and  was  furprifed 
to  fee  her  chariot  at  the  door.  Is  it  you  ?  faid 

Madame  de  B  ,  fit  down  and  take  fome 

chocolate  with  me.  I  am  going  to  my  no- 
tary. I  fear  a  little  ambiguity  in  one  of  the 
articles  of  our  marriage  contract:.  I  muft 
have  it  cleared  up.  The  weather  is  fevere, 
permit  me  to  go,  faid  I.  No  :  (he  replied. 
Thefe  people  have  not  the  niceft  feelings, 
and  he  may  miftake  your  motive.  It  is  bet- 
ter that  I  explain  my  doubt  to  him  myfelf, 
I  (hall  fcarcely  be  gone  more  than  two  hours. 
You  dine  with  me  ?  I  promife  myfelf  that 
pleafure,  faid  I.  Ceremonious  !  laid  Ma- 
dame de  B  ,  fmiling.    Not  fo;  returned 

I.  It  is  ablbiutely  that  which  you  merit,  and 
which  it  mall  be  my  glory  to  render  you  : 
the  tendereft  refpecl.  An  indefcribablc 
fmile  was  her  anfwer.  She  took  her  choco- 
late, and  I  handed  her  into  her  carriage. 

It  was  about  noon  when  {he  returned.  It 
is  cruelly  cold,  faid  Ihe  ;  I  am  frozen.  But 
you  have  been  wearied  I  fear  ;  and,  after 
all,  this  difficulty  which  alarmed  me,  was 
imaginary.  I  remarked  that  me  was  hoarle 
I  have  caught  a  little  cold,  faid  ihe.  The, 
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Notary's  fludy  was  uncommonly  warm. 
When  I  quitted  him  I  went  to  mafs  :  and  I 
felt  the  damp  and  cold  ltrike  me.  But  it 
is  a  trifle. 

I  paffed  the  remainder  of  the  day  with 
her,  and  ihe  converfed  with  her  ufual  chear- 
fulnefs.  In  the  evening  her  hoarfenefs  was 
confiderably  augmented  ;  and  Ihe  complain- 
ed of  a  flight  head-ach.  She  ftwas  already 
become  fo  dear  to  me,  that  the  leaft  indif- 
pofition  alarmed  me  ;  and  I  withdrew  early, 
preffing  her  to  retire  to  reft.  The  next 
morning,  Ihe  was  in  a  high  fever,  and  a  phy- 
lician  was  called,  who  pronounced  her  to  be 
in  great  danger.  On  the  following  day,  the 
phyfician  informed  me  that  he  had  no  hope, 
and  that  he  thought  it  his  duty  to  inform  her 
of  her  fituation.  My  resolution  inftantly 
failed  me  ;  and  I  quitted  the  chamber  una- 
ble to  bear  the  fcene.  She  has  received  the 
intimation,  faid  the  phyfician  as  he  left  me, 
with  relignation  ;  and  if  the  fever  returns  in 
the  evening,  with  its  ufual  violence,  Ihe  is  a 
loft  woman.  My  heart  was  torn  by  every 
word.  This  was  the  day  which  had  been 
fixed  for  our  union  1  Yet,  I  laboured  to  fup- 
prefs  my  feelings,  and  returned  to  her  bed. 
She  took  my  hand,  and  preffing  it  gently  ? 
my  friend,  faid  Ihe,  with  a  feeble  voice,  I 
have  given  you  much  trouble.  I  know  you 
have  fcarce  left  me  for  a  moment.  You 
{hall  go  and  take  fome  repofe.  In  the  even- 
ing, y  ou  may  return  again  \  that  will  oblige 
me.  Go  :  you  will  give  me  pain  if  you  re- 
main longer  without  reft* 
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I  could  not  contend  the  matter  with  her, 
for  I  could  not  fpeak  ;  and  I  went  to  my  a- 
paftments  to  give  my  tears,  to  give  my  an- 
guifh,  to  Osmyn. 

I  returned  in  the  evening  to  Madame  de 

B  's  houfe  ;  and  was   informed,  that, 

during  the  day,  the  notary  had  been  with  her. 
I  entered  her  chamber.  She  was  now  with- 
out fever,  and  I  felt  fome  rays  of  hope  till 
about  midnight.  Then,  the  fever  returned 
with  violence,  and  a  delirium  foon  followed. 
This  night  was  terrible  to  me.  I  had  ex- 
perienced bitter  disappointments,  heavy  mif- 
fortUnes,  but  this  feemed  the  molt  cruel  in- 
ftant  of  my  life.  It  was  not  the  lofs  of  an 
ample  fortune  which  I  lamented,  it  was  not 
the  peaceable  and  happy  days  which  feemed 
within  my  reach  that  I  regretted  ;  it  was  the 
lofs  of  a  virtuous  woman,  of  an  amiable 
friend,  who  had  fought  me  in  misfortune, 
and  when  almoft  ail  the  world  had  forfaken 
me. 

I  went  out  of  the  apartment,  to  give  a  f  ree 
courfe  to  my  tears.  The  whole  houfe  was 
plunged  in  the  trueft  forrow  ;  for,  fhe  was 
beloved  by  all  who  furrounded  her.  Some 
hours  after,  the  fever  had  ceafed,  and  fhe 
afked  for  me.  I  approached  her  bed.  She 
made  a  fign  to  her  attendants,  and  they  with- 
drew. When  Ihe  perceived  that  we  were 
alone,  Ihe  faid — our  feparation  is  the  only 
thing  which  difturbs  my  laft  moments.  Your 
tender  cares  during  my  illnefs,  have  proved 
the  value  of  my  choice.    But  we  muft  fub- 
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mit  to  the  will  of  God.  My  fortune  would 
have  been  yours.  Alas  !  I  now  fear  you 
will  profit  little  by  it.  I  have  named  you 
in  my  will,  but  you  muft  not  flatter  your- 
felf  that  you  will  fee  it  refpecled.  My  heirs, 
whom  neither  you  nor  I  know,  will  proba- 
bly difpute  with  you  the  poor  marks  of  my 
regard.  Take  the  little  cafket  which  you  fee 
on  the  table.  It  contains  eighteen  thoufand 
francs,  and  fome  jewels  ;  accept  this  laft  of- 
fer of  my  friendihip.  Think  fometimes  of 
me  ;  but  never  forget  your  God.  Adieu  ! 
my  friend.  Leave  me  :  I  can  fupport  all, 
but  the  light  of  your  tears  ! 

She  was  filent  ;  and  made  me  a  fign  to 
withdraw.  I  took  her  hand,  and  lhed  my 
unreftrained,  my  grateful  tears,  upon  it. 
In  a  few  minutes,  Ihe  gently  drew  it  away 
from  me  :  and  fearing  too  much  to  dif- 
compofe  her  laft  moments,  I  hurried  myfelf 
away. 

Yet,  I  could  not  refolve  to  leave  the 
houfe.  In  the  evening  I  faw  her  confeffor, 
as  he  retired  from  her  apartment.  He  laid 
to  me  :  we  no  longer  owe  her  any  thing  ex- 
cept the  tribute  of  our  tears. 

I  had  given  to  Osmyn,  the  caiket,  the  laft 
marks  of  the  goodnefs  of  my  bênefaélrefs. 
He  had  carried  it  to  my  apartments,  and 
had  inftantly  returned,  knowing  my  need 
of  his  prefence  in  fuch  a  moment.  He  had 
brought  a  carriage  with  him  ;  and  avail- 
ing himfelf  of  the  ftupor  into  which  I  had 
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fallen  after  the  confeffor  left  me,  he  forced 
me  into  it,  and  led  me  from  the  mournful 
fcene. 

Yet,  before  he  departed,  he  had  time  to 
view  the  infenfibiiity  of  avarice.  Scarcely 
had  Madame  de  j3«— ,  breathed  her  laft, 
when  a  man  entered  the  houfe,  accompani- 
ed by  a  commiffary.  He  looked  at  me  (as 
Osmyn  told  me,  for  I  knew  not  what  paffed) 
with  a  fulpicious  and  malignant  look.  With 
avarice  in  his  eyes,  and  the  fmile  of  tri- 
umph on  his  countenance  and  lips,  he  cold- 
ly placed  leaks  on  the  doors,  in  the  midft 
of  the  fobs  with  which  tke  houfe  refound- 
ed.  Osmyn  almoft  rejoiced  in  my  conditi- 
on, which  prevented  my  ot>ferving  the  re- 
volting objccl. 

Some  days  after,  the  will  was  read.  Ma- 
dame de  B  ,  had  left  me  an  hundred 

thoufand  crowns  ;  to  her  heirs,  Ihe  had  be- 
queathed fix  hundred  thoufand  francs,  and 
her  furniture  ;  and  had  ordered  a  hundred 
thoufand  francs  to  be  diflributed  among  her 
people  and  a  certain  number  of  poor,  whom 
ihe  named. 

The  heirs  of  Madame  de  B  ,  inftitti- 

ted  a  fuit  to  fet  afide  the  will.  I  felt  too 
much  refpeel  for  the  memory  of  my  bene- 
factrefs  not  to  maintain  her  laft  willies,  in 
every  inftance,  if  poflible.  I  appeared  and 
defended  the  caufe  ;  and  this  fuit  colt  me 
great  part  of  the  eighteen  thoufand  francs 
which  Ihe  had  given  me.    The  heirs  tri- 


THE      X  E  G  R  o. 


7» 


umphed  ;  I  loft  my  legacy  ;  and  the  poor 
were  deprived  of  their  portion.  The  chief 
of  thefe  heirs  had  an  increale  of  four  hun- 
dred thoufand  livres. 

I  was  now  feized  with  a  melancholy, 
which  refulted  from  a  perfuafion  that  no' 
happinefs  was  to  be  found  on  the  earth.  I 
felt  a  fort  of  hatred  againft  all  nature.  I  con- 
verted the  little  property  which  was  left 
me  into  government  fecurity,  and  refolved, 
with  this  fcanty  pittance,  to  hide  rnyfelf 
from  all  fociety,  (excepting  that  of  my  dear 
Osmyn,  whom  I  ftill  loved)  ;  and  to  wait 
the  end  of  a  life  hitherto  cruelly  agitated, 
now  funk  into  the  darkeft  gloom.  Osmyn 
feemed  not  to  oppofe  my  thoughts  ;  and 
thus  paffed  fix  months  without  any  other 
amufement  than  that  of  a  walk,  and  in  which 
I  rarely  indulged  rnyfelf. 

One  day  I  found  rnyfelf  pre fie d  my  hun- 
ger, at  a  confiderable  diftance  from  my 
lodging  ;  and,  it  being  the  ufual  hour  of 
dining  at  fuch  places,  I  entered  an  hotel, 
and  placed  rnyfelf  at  the  table  of  an  ordina- 
ry. The  converfation  turned  upon  happi- 
nefs. Each  of  the  company  varied  as  to 
the  means,  but  all  were  convinced  that  hap- 
pinefs was  to  be  found  ;  excepting  rnyfelf 
alone.  A  few  words  of  my  own  hiitory, 
which  efcaped  me  before  I  was  aware,  a- 
wakened  curiofity,  and  no  longer  left  it  in 
my  power  to  refufe  the  detail  to  the  preffing 
requeft  of  my  companions.  All  heard  me 
with  eager  attention  ;  all  pitied  my  conditi- 
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on  ;  but  all  remained  in  their  former  opini- 
on. After  reciprocal  civilities  the  compa- 
ny feparated  ;  I  went  out  the  laft  ;  and  found, 
at  the  door  of  the  hotel,  an  eccleflaftic, 
who  had  been  one  of  the  company  at  din- 
ner ;  and  who  had  entered  but  little  into 
the  converfation.  He  accofted  me  politely, 
and  propofed  that  we  mould  take  a  cup  of 
coffee  together.  He  was  a  ftranger,  but 
his  appearance  and  manner  infpired  me 
with  confidence  ;  and  I  confented. 

You  avow  yourfelf,  faid  the  ecclefiaftic,  to 
be  the  irreconcileable  enemy  of  happinefs  ; 
yet  you  appear  to  have  a  feeling  and  virtuous 
mind.  This  is  all  that  is  requifite  to  happi- 
nefs ;  and  I  would  gladly  lead  you  into  the 
way  of  felicity.  Pardon  me  for  the  inter- 
ruption, faid  I,  but  if  you  have  any  new 
fcheme  of  fortune  to  propofe  to  me,  I  can- 
not hear  any  further.  Yes:  faid  he,  I  would 
propofe  a  fortune  which  is  open  to  all  the 
world,  which  you  have  but  to  will  and  to 
poffefs  ;  a  fortune  which  never  périmes  ;  and 
which  alone  infures  happinefs. 

"Youaftonifh  me  !" — u  This  wealth,  this 

happinefs,  is  integrity."  "  Integrity  !  I 

mould  blum  to  have  wanted  it." — "  I  will 
fuppofe  fo  ;  and  what  is  it  ?" — u  To  fulfil 
all  the  duties,  all  the  obligations,  impofed 
on  us  by  fociety." — "  You  are  far  from  it  ; 
an  automaton  might  do  as  much  without 
motives  ;  a  vicious  mind,  with  improper 
motives." — "  What  then  is  it  ?" — "  Inte- 
grity is  a  finglenefs  of  will  and  affection — A 
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will  informed  only  by  love.  That  love  which 
has  no  bounds  within  the  fcope  of  being. — 
From  this  fpring,  preferved  pure,  happinefs 
inevitably,  invariably,  flows.  But  in  pro- 
portion as  any  thing  extraneous  mixes  with 
it,  in  proportion,  mifery  enters  with  the 
corruption." 

New  light  fprang  into  my  mind.  I  had 
thirfted  for  happinefs  ;  and  I  now  flew  to 
flake  my  third  in  the  fountain.  I  need  not 
repeat  to  you  all  the  converfations  which  I 
had  with  this  worthy  ecclefiaftic.  He  never 
quitted  me  till  he  had  confummated  his 
work  ;  and  I  owe  to  him  a  new  life  !  a  new 
being  i 

This  principle,  this  fentiment,  fleeps  not 
in  a  ft  ate  of  inactivity,  I  burned  to  ferve 
mankind.  The  countrymen  of  my  affecti- 
onate Osmyn  prefented  themfelves  to  my 
mind.  Oh  !  cried  I,  that  I  could  pluck  their 
European  tyrants  from  the  throne  of  their 
cruelty  1  Yet  Ihall  I  withhold  the  feeble  ef- 
fort of  my  fingle  arm  ?  No  :  I  will  haflen  to 
inform  their  minds  ;  I  will  fly  to  foften  their 
calamities  ! 

I  took  the  facerdotal  habit  ;  and  keeping 
my  eye  on  this  object,  in  a  few  years  I  ob- 
tained an  appointment  to  the  facred  office 
which  I  now  fill,  and  in  which  I  do  find  un- 
ceafmg  happinefs. 

Bruno  having  thus  terminated  his  recital^ 
we  all  prefled  upon  him,  to  embrace  him  in 
Vol.  II.  G 
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our  turns  ;  to  thank  him  for  the  pleafure  we 
had  all  received,  and  the  inftru6iion  which 
we  might  draw  from  a  life  now  crowned 
with  virtue. 

Otourou  (who  fat  clofe  befide  me,  and  whom 
I  could  fcarce  reftrain  in  certain  paffages  of 
thehiilory),  Otourou  threw  hi mf elf  at  the 
feet  of  the  good  old  man.  Ah,  benefaclor, 
deliverer  of  my  father  i  he  cried.  They 
were  the  only  words  which  could  rufh  from 
his  heart. 

The  following  day  releafed  us  from  pri- 
fon,  and  the  ceremony  was  a  fort  of  triumph 
to  us.  The  people  attended  us  in  crowds. 
They  were  heard  to  cry,  thefe  are  the  ne- 
groes who  were  to  have  perifhed.  for  having 
defended  a  European  I  Thefe  are  the  Eu- 
ropeans who  did  not  doubt  the  innocence  of 
negroes  !  Behold,  cried  Bruno ,  addreffing 
himftlf  to  the  European  fpectators — Thefe 
are  your  brethren  !  Why  rej  eel  you  the  name? 
Is  it  more  painful  to  pronounce  than  that  of 
Have  ?  Deprive  them  not  of  the  love  you  owe 
to  all  men.  Love  them  ;  nature  infpires  it; 
humanity  requires  it  ;  God  commands  it. 
God,  humanity,  nature  !  Where  are  the  pa- 
gans, the  idolaters,  who  could  refill  their 
united  voice  ?  Ah,  you  are  Chriftians  i 

Some  carriages  had  been  prepared  for  us; 
and  we  all  left  the  city  ;  but  I  was  at  firft  ig- 
norant whither  our  friends  defigned  to  con- 
duel  us.  I  foon  difcovered  we  were  pro- 
ceeding toward  the  plantation  of  M.  de 
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C  ;  and  Ferdinand,  having  placed  re- 

làys  of  horfes  on  the  road,  we  arrived  there 
the  fame  day  :  the  unworthy  overfeer  had 
been  difmiffed  from  his  employment. 

To  find  myf elf  in  the  midft  of  my  friends, 
in  the  very  place  that  had  been  fo  fatal  to  me, 
gave  me  exquilite  delight  :  but  foon  I 
thought  of  Amelia,  Dumont  ;  and  my  heart 
funk  into  forrow.  This  plantation,  indeed 
was  of  all  others  mod  capable  of  bringing  to 
each  of  us  fome  unhappy  remembrance.  To 
Ferdinand,  it  recalled  his  father.  To  Ho- 
noria,  a  guilty  brother,  whofe  unhappy  death 
had  haftened  that  of  her  father.  To  Ototjt- 
rote  the  fatigues  and  anxiety  which  he  had 
here  endured  ;  and  I  did  nothing  but  weep 
in  the  apartment  which  the  unfortunate  Ame- 
lia had  occupied. 

I  was  aftonifhed  that  Ferdinand  h&à  cho- 
fen  this  abode,  for  the  fcene  of  a  f eft  i  val, 
over  which  he  defigned  joy  alone  fhould 
reign.  Ah  !  I  knew  not,  yet,  all  the  gene- 
ronty  of  a  heart,  whofe  days  were  marked 
by  unceafing  acts  of  beneficence  1 

On  the  following  morning,  all  arofe  early, 
except  mj  fclf.  The  good  Osmyn  entered 
my  chamber,  and  informed  me  that  our 
Iriends  were  affembledjj  and  that  breakfaft 
waited  for  me.  I  found  them  fitting  round 
a  tea-table,  and  they  all  rofe  when  I  entered. 
W e  are  very  rude  to  difturb  you,  thus,  faid 
Ferdinand.— — "  Rather  Ms'  I,  who  have 
Sot  fôoner  attended  you  :  but  a  gentle  fleep 
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overpowered  me."  Or  was  it  not,  faid 

Bruno ,  that  the  matter  of  the  houfe  had  bu- 
fmefs  which  engaged  him  ?  What  would  you 
fay,  my  good  father  ?  I  cried.  The  truth, 
replied  Honoria,  you  are  here  at  home.  This 
plantation  is  yours.  This  is  your  title  ;  and 
Hie  prefented  to  me  a  deed  of  gift,  duly  exe- 
cuted. Ah  !  I  cried,  what  do  you  ?  I  have 
no  need  of  riches  ;  your  love,  your  heart, 
my  friends,  thefe  (hall  be  my  only  wealth  \ 
T  ake  back,  take  back  your  favour  !  You  re- 
fufe  me  then?  faid  Ferdinand,  folding  me  in 
his  arms.     But  what  have  I  done  ?  faid  I,  to 

merit-  If,  replied  Ferdinand,  if  I  were 

vile  enough  to  put  a  price  upon  your  bene- 
factions, I  could  recall  them  all.  I  would 
fay  that  you  have  faved  my  life  !  I 
would  fay  that  you  once  faved  the  life  of 
my  father,  would  again  have  faved  it!  I 
would  declare  that  my  injuftice  had  con- 
duite d  you  to  the  gates  of  death  !  I  would 
acknowledge  that  Honor ia  and  I  have  de- 
prived you  of  the  man  who  educated  you  in 
the  principles  of  truth,  of  your  bed  friend  ; 
and  of  Amelia,  of  the  object  of  your  affecti- 
on I  I  would  add  that  your  affection  is  Hill 
an  unabating  zeal  !  Think  you  that  fuch 
things  are  paid  by  gifts  ?  I  fhould  bluili  to 
have  imagined  fo  Î  It  is  to  my  friend  that 
1  offer  the  juft  tribute  of  my  love  ! 

I  would  have  anfwered.  All  furround- 
ed  me  :  they  clofed  my  mouth.  Omw/riy 
even  Otourou,  joined  them.  In  vain  did 
I  defend  myfelf,  I  was  compelled  to. 
vieid, 
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Well,  I  cried,  I  accept  it,  I  accept  it  with 
ioy.  The  names  of  Ferdinand  and  Honor ia 
would  have  been  graven  only  on  my  heart. 
Here,  the  air  which  Î  refpire,  every  objeél 
of  my  fight,  willrecal,  without  ceaiing,  their 
dear  names  to  me  1 

They  looked  as  if  they  had  gained  a  vic- 
tory 1  Exalted  friends  !  They  had  faicl  that 
it  was  i  who  was  their  benefactor  '. 

Î  Rood  for  fome  time  contemplating  the 
luxury  of  their  feelings.  Suddenly,  I  cried 
with  tranfport- — Am  Ï  then  mailer  here  ?  I 
fprang  from  them.  I  flew  to  the  habitation 
of  the  negroes.  They  had  already  gone  to 
labour.  I  ran  to  find  them.  They  faw  me  ; 
recollected  me  ;  furroundecl  me.  My  coun- 
trymen, my  countrymen  i  They  tell  me  that 
I  am  your  matter  !  ah  !  î  am  your  friend  I 
Liberty  !  This  fftall  be  the  firit  exercife  of 
my  power  1 

Inftantly  there  arofe  a  confufed  found  of 
joy,  figbs,  applaufe,  benedictions.  The 
neareft,  embraced  me  !  thofe  further  oft  ten- 
dered their  arms  to  me.  What  a  light  1 
Europeans,  if  you  enjoy  it  not5  anfwer  it  to 
yourf elves  1 

Receive  our  oath— cried  they.  Never 
will  we  quit  you.  On  this  land  will  we  pay 
our  debt  to  you.  W e  will  render  it  tenfold 
fertile. 

Come,  my  friends,  cried  I.    Thank  your 
real  benefactors.     The  generous.  Europe» 
G  2 


r  H  E  NEGRO, 


ans,  to  wh  om  we  owe  the  happmefs  which 
pene  trates  all  our  minds. 

I  march.  They  follow  me.  I  arrive  at 
the  houfe,  furrounded  with  this  crowd  :  lefs 
brilliant,  without  doubt,  than  that  which  fur- 
rounds  monarchs  ;  but,  furely,  more  faithful, 
more  zealous  1  I  call  Honor  la  and  Ferdinand 
Come,  fay  I,  contemplate  your  work  I  I  had 
but  one  heart  to  love  you  :  I  had  but  one 
voice  to  blefs  you.  I  have  found  an  hun- 
dred to  adore  you:  an  hundred  to  bear  wit- 
nefs  to  your  beneficence  !  My  friends  could 
not  fpeak.  Seized  with  aiionimment,  with 
joy,  with  pleafure,  they  mingled  among  the 
negroes,  and  received  their  careffes,  they 
carelfed  them.  The  names  of  friends,  chil- 
dren, brethren  were  lavifhed  with  profu- 
fion. 

God  of  men  !  cried  thefe  unfortunate  peo- 
ple— give  to  all  Europeans  the  goodnefs  of 
our  deliverers,  and  negroes  will  periih  for 
them  with  joy  ! 

This  happy  day  was  indeed  a  feftival  for 
the  heart.  My  poor  negroes,  crowned  with 
flowers,  pafled  it  with  fongs  and  in  dances. 
Honoria  and  Ferdinand  did  not  decline  to 
partake  of  thefe  pleafures.  The  negroes 
drank  to  their  health  with  the  true  ft  grati- 
tude, and  they  returned  this  expreflion  of  af- 
feelion  with  iincereft  truth.  The  good  Bru- 
no, the  worthy  old  man,  deigned  alfo  to  for- 
get his  age  and  his  condition  ;  and  yielded 
iiumlUf  entirely  tojthe  general  gaiety.  And 
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Gsmyn,  Ot our vu,  and  I— what  a  fcene  for 
our  hearts  ?  Europe  guided  by  humanity, 
and  fmiling  on  the  virtues  of  Africa  i 

My  worthy  friends  did  not  forget  Otou- 
rou  and  his  father.  They  fecured  to  each 
an  annuity  for  his  life.  This  I  ardently  op- 
pofecl.  I  was  rich  enough,  and  deligned 
that  we  fliould  make  only  one  family,  But 
we  muft  again  fubmit  to  a  duty,  which  they 
deemed  facred. 

They  paffed  fifteen  days — flralî  I  fay 
with  me — Yes  :  for  I  cannot  write  the  word 
without  renewing  in  my  heart  the  gentleft 
fenfations.  They  paffed,  then,  fifteen  days 
with  me.  Ferdinand  informed  me  that  he 
had  made  every  arrangement  for  his  future 
refidence  in  France.  The  health  of  Hono- 
ria  had  been  much  impaired,  and  the  phy- 
ncians  had  affured  her  that  a  more  temper- 
ate climate  would  probably  reftore  it. 

Ferdinand  faw  that  this  intelligence  grie- 
ved me.  Why  afHi6t  yourfelf  ?  faid  he. 
We  fhall  only  be  feparated  as  much  as  your- 
felf may  wiih.  I  have  always  hoped  that 
you  would  not  leave  me.  but  if  you  cannot 
enure  yourfelf  to  the  climate  or  manners  of 
Europe  ;  or  any  other  caufe  mould  render 
it  difagreeable  to  you,  you  have  here  an  afy- 
lum  which  appertains  to  you,  independent 
of  any  will.  Dumenil  (who  defires  to  re- 
turn to  his  native  country  with  us)  and  we 
lhall  make  but  one  family.  Will  not  you 
make  one  of  the  family,  ïtanoko  f 
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I  will  follow  you  over  the  earth,  faid  I. 
It  needed  fuch  a  fcntiment  as  my  affection 
for  you  to  overcome,  in  a  negro,  the  re- 
membrance of  his  country.  I  no  longer, 
think  of  it  ;  but  I  feel  that/  mould  I  lofe 
you,  this  abode  would  become  odious  to  me. 
The  defire  of  revifiting  my  country  too 
would  return  with  vigour.  Ah,  what 
ihould  I  feek  there  !  New  torments  ;  fmce 
it  would  only  oiier  to  me  the  allies  of  a  de- 
parted father,  the  remembrance  of  a  lolt  lo- 
ver. For  Dnraoni  and  Amelia  without  me 
will  never  return  there. 

My  only  unhappinefs,  faid  Ferdinand,  is 
to  leave  Bruno  behind  us.  I  tremble  to  bid 
him  a  laft  adieu.  Yet  his  age,  ftiil  more 
the  zeal  which  binds  him  to  his  duty,  do 
not  permit  me  to  hope  that  he  will  accom- 
pany us,  Ah,  do  not  defpair  to  overcome 
his  repugnance,  faid  L  He  loves  us  as  a  fa- 
ther. 

Our  venerable  old  friend  had  quitted  us 
fomedays  before  :  the  cares  of  his  miniftry 
(which  he  never  forgot)  having  called  him 
back  to  the  city.  M.  and  Madame  de 
C  were  preparing  alfo  to  depart  :  Fer- 
dinand had  taken  the  name  of  de  C  at 

the  requeft  of  Honorions  father.  I  promif- 
ed  to  follow  them  when  I  Ihould  have  eila- 
blilhed,  in  my  plantation,  the  regulations 
that  I  had  projected  ;  and  they  left  me  with 
Osmyn  and  0  tour  ou. 

The  new  order  of  things  which  I  had  de  - 
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figned  to  adopt  had  not  an  improvement  of 
the  eltate  for  its  object.  A  care  dearer  to 
my  heart,  occupied  my  mind.  Ii:  was  the 
condition  of  my  poor  negroes.  Regarding 
difcipline  as  thebaiis  of  tranquility,  happinefs, 
and  good  order,  I  paid  my  firft  attention 
to  that.  I  caufed  them  all  to  be  affembled, 
and  I  fpoke  thus  to  them. 

My  friends,  I  have  reftored  liberty  to  you, 
and  you  have  promifed  to  ferve  me  in  re- 
turn. I  wifli  not  by  a  furprife,  unworthy 
of  me  and  of  your  conduét,  to  abufe  the 
firft  emotion  which  gratitude  caufed  in  your 
hearts.  I  have  not  deftroyed  your  chains 
to  impofe  new  ones  on  jou.  If  any  of  you 
turn  your  eyes  toward  your  country,  let  him 
fpeak  ;  let  him  behold  me  ready  to  conducl 
him  thither. 

A  very  fhort  paufe  enfued.  No  ;  was 
the  unanimous  cry.  We  will  yet  remain 
With  you.  We  wifh  to  die  in  our  country 
in  our  old  age  ;  but  we  wifh  alio  to  con  fe- 
cial e  our  youth  to  our  deliverer. 

My  countrymen,  I  replied,  I  thank  you 
for  your  friendlhip.  Hear  what  I  deiign  for 
your  welfare.  To  aboliih  all. rule;  would, 
be  to  nurture  crimes.  I  believe  you  inca- 
pable of  committing  any  ;  but  Î  will  fhew 
myfelf  inexorable  to  the  perverfe  man  who 
Avail  be  guilty  of  them.  Yet  will  I  not 
punifh  you.  The  punifliment  of  crimes  is- 
in  the  hand  only  of  the  laws.  Expect  not, 
from  me,  an  undue  companion  which  ihall 
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make  me  conceal  the  criminal.  No  :  Iwill 
m  vfelf  conducl  him  to  the  hands  which  are  the 
depofitary  of  public  authority.  Yet,  again, 
I  believe  that  not  one  of  you  will  oblige  me 
to  employ  this  feverity. 

But  let  us  quit  this  fubje£t  for  one  that  is 
indifpenfibte  to  man.  It  is  the  order  ever 
neceffary  in  a  numerous  fociety.  A  He  ru- 
ble d  as  you  were  in  this  place  by  misfor- 
tune, retained  here  as  you  flill  are  by  grati- 
tude, henceforth  united  by  your  mutual  la- 
bour, your  happinefs  depends  on  concord. 
You  ought  to  love  each  other.  It  is  the 
fiflt  duty  of  men.  I  will  give  you  the  ex- 
ample ;  but  my  friendfhip  fhall  not  be  with- 
out diftinctions  ;  if  you  will  compell  me  to 
make  diftindtions.  I  will  give  it,  without 
referve  to  him  who  Hi  all  exalt  hi  mf  elf  by 
his  love  for  his  brethren.  It  (hall  be  weak- 
er to  the  negro  who  lhall  attempt  to  difturb 
the  repofe  of  this  fociety.  But  I  lhall  eter- 
nally withdraw  it  from  him  who  fhall  mani*- 
fell  incorrigible  hatred  againft  other  men  : 
even  though  they  be  Europeans.  Loaden 
with  my  indignation,  I  will  chafe  him  f  rom 
this  foot,  as  the  invader  of  the  general  peace. 

No  longer  lhall  any  tafics  be  fet  in  your 
labour^  You  will  calculate  the  quantity  by 
your  flrength  :  you  will  execute  it  by  your 
love  j  and  you  will  continue  it,  as  reafon 
flaaîl  dictate.  If  the  land  fhoukl  remain  un- 
cultivated, I  could  not  give  you  clothing 
and  nourishment.  Your  intereft,  then  pro- 
ceeds hand   in  hand  with  mine.    Man  is 
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not  born  for  idlenefs.  If  fome  difhpated 
negro  forgets  this  firft  law,  whips  {hail  not 
call  it  to  his  remembrance  ;  having  done 
nothing,  he  {hall  receive  nothing  from  us. 
He  will  therefore,  have  no  fupport.  Then, 
ih all  we  fee  if,  compelled  to  tender  a  f impli- 
cating hand  toward  me  or  toward  his  com- 
panions to  obtain  fomething  for  his  pofitive 
wants,  then  we  mail  fee,  if  he  will  not  re- 
member that  it  is  ne  cellar  y  he  mould  la- 
bour. 

I  wi'fli  that  mj  ght  may  always  infpire 
confidence.  I  would  not  have  your  coun- 
tenance teach  me  that  you  fear  it.  I  would 
that  irienaih  p  alone  ihould  be  vifible  at  my 
approach  ;  for,  when  I  mingle  with  you,  it 
mail  be  to  confole  you  in  your  troubles  ;  to 
fpeak  to  you  of  mine  ;  and  to  blefs,  with 
you,  that  eternal  truth  and  wifdom  which 
has  attached  the  fatisfaclion  of  the  heart  and 
tranquility  of  the  mind  to  an  upright  and 
exact  performance  of  our  duties  :  it  {hall 
be  to  liften  to  your  complaints,  to  remedy 
or  convince  you  of  the  injustice  of  them  : 
finally,  it  {hall  be  to  unbend  myfelf  from 
my  cares  (for  all  need  indulgence)  by  the 
proofs  of  your  attachment  ;  and  to  foothe 
yours  by  the  effufions  of  my  friendfiiip. 

Is  this  mode  of  life  agreeable  to  you, 
my  friends  ?  Swear  then,  among  your- 
f elves,  to  obferve  the  order  and  well  being 
of  it. 

Yes,  we  do  fwear  !  we  do  fwear.i  they 
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cried  with  one  voice  :  and  may  he  be  pun- 
iihed  with  feverity  who  violates  his  oath  ! 
It  is  enough,  laid  I  to  them.  Go  :  the  reft 
demands  my  care. 

On  the  following  morning,  I  arofe  be- 
fore the  break  of  day,  and,  going  to  the  ha- 
bitation of  the  negroes,  I  ordered  the  com- 
mander to  affume  his  ufual  funétions,  and 
to  purfue  exaétly  the  praélice  to  which  he 
had  been  accuftomed  during  the  time  that 
the  management  of  the  plantation  had  been 
under  the  direétion  of  the  overfeer.  I 
wifhed,  now,  that  my  mind  was  fome- 
what  at  liberty  to  give  a  fcope  to  its  obfer- 
vation,  to  judge  myfelf  of  the  fyftem  which 
has  been  adopted  for  the  government  of  the 
negroes. 

The  hour  of  labour  having  arrived,  deep 
was  foon  banijfhed  from  the  habitation  by 
the  frightful  noife  of  enormous  whips.  In 
a  (hort  time,  I  beheld  the  poor  negroes,  al- 
moft  naked,  and  with  their  eyes  half  open- 
ed, crawling  out  of  this  humble  dwelling, 
in  which  the  magic  of  dreams  fometimes 
çonfoled  them  for  the  injultice  cf  men. 
Scarcely  yet  allured  of  the  truth  of  what 
they  had  heard  and  feen  relpeéling  their  li- 
berty, in  fhort,  almoft  believing  the  whole 
to  be  a  delirium,  I  law  the  impreffion  of 
peace  (lowly  vanilh  from  their  counte- 
nance ;  and  an  idea  of  the  continuation  of 
their  wretchednefs,  by  degrees,  arifmg  to 
conviétion. 
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1 1  And  now  I  learned  that  five  hours  le- 
vere  labour  muft  precede  their  firft  re- 
frefliment.  And  they  are  men,  faid  I, 
who  have  dictated  fuch  laws  to  men  like 
themfelves  ?  Are  there  then  two  fpecies  of 
men  ? 

As  foon  as  all  the  negroes  were  affem- 
bled,  I  took  the  unworthy  whips,  and  tear- 
ing them  into  a  thoufand  pieces,  I  trod 
them  under  my  feet  ;  my  unhappy  coun- 
trymen gave  a  fhout  of  joy  ;  and,  with  one 
voice,  one  heart,  praifed  the  God  of  the 
univerfe  for  this  confirmation  of  their  li- 
berty and  happinefs  ;  and  thus  (too  feldom 
the  cafe)  was  the  name  of  the  Creator 
heard  in  this  land  unfullied  by  a  figh  or 
tear. 

I  caufed  a  cordial  to  be  given  to  each  of 
them  ;  a  precaution  that  intereft,  at  leaft, 
mould  take  in  the  abfence  of  humanity  ;  to 
preferve  them  from  the  confequences  of 
their  excelTive  perfpiration,  and  the  heat  of 
the  fun  :  a  principal  caufe  of  the  frequent 
maladies  of  thefe  poor  people.  I  affured 
them  that  they  mould,  each  morning,  re- 
ceive the  fame  refrelhment  ;  and  that, 
henceforth,  the  found  of  a  bell  mould  be 
the  fignal  of  their  railing  to  labour. 

We  afterwards  proceeded  to  the  employ- 
ment of  the  day  ;  and  the  commander,  ac- 
cording to  his  ufual  practice,  alfigned  to 
each  his  talk.  My  friends,  faid  I,  will  you 
oblige,  me  by  labouring  a  fliort  time  as  you 
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have  been  accuftomed  to  do  ?  The  moment 
I  mad  the  requeft,  one  of  them  began 
a  fong  (£)  and  all  of  them  inftantly 
ftooped  to  the  ground,  and  applied  them- 
felves  to  their  labour  with  vigour.  This 
fong  will  continue  till  the  hour  of  taking 
their  food,  faid  the  commander  to  me,  and 
during  that  time  no  one  dares  to  raife  his 
head.  1  obferved  that  they  laboured  with 
their  faces  to  the  fun,  whofe  increahng  heat 
could  not  fail  greatly  to  opprefs  them.  If 
an  European  were  in  my  place,  faid  I,  to  the 
commander,  you  would  not  dare  to  change 
their  pofition  ?  No,  he  anfwered  ;  the  work 
mull  be  executed  precifely  as  it  is  ordered. 
Suppofe,  however,  faid  I,  you  were  to 
make  the  alteration,  what  would  be  the 
confequence  to  yourfelf  ?  "  Probably,  fifty 

firokes  of  the  whip."  "  Would  it  be 

injurious  to  the  proprietor  were  thefe  peo- 
ple to  begin  their  work  at  the  other  end  of 

the  ground  ?"  "  No  :  it  would  be  the 

fame  thing." 

Oh,  Europeans,  does  your  barbarity  thus 
pervade  all  1  Does  it  extend  even  to  the  moft 
indifferent  things  i 

Still,  they  continued  to  labour  with  in- 
credible activity.  One  of  them  ccafed  a 
moment  from  his  work.  By  the  violent 
manner  in  which  the  humid  drops  rufhed 
from  his  pores,  and  by  the  working  of  his 
breaft  and  fides,  I  imagined  that  fatigue 
had  compelled  him  to  take  breath. — You 
fee  that  poor  man,  faid  I,  to  the  command- 
er.— What  do  your  inftruétions  inform  you 
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to  do  with  him  ?  To  go,  and  remind  him 
of  his  labour  by  a  dozen  ftrokes  of  the 
horfe-whip.  What,  faid  I,  without  enquir- 
ing into  the  eaufe  of  his  ceafmg  to  work  ? 
lie  ftands  ftill,  replied  the  commander;  that 
is  fufficient. 

î  approached  the  negro.  Alas,  the  unfor- 
tunate man  had  been  fo  long  accufiomed  to 
the  mandates  of  oppreflion,  that,  forgetting 
his  prefent  condition,  without  fpeaking  to 
me,  he  lowered  l*is  timid  head,  and  fsemed 
to  await  the  puniihment  which  he  fancied 
hung  over  him.  Friend,  faid  I,  why  have 
you  not  continued  your  labour?  He  (hew- 
ed me  an -enormous  thorn  which  had  pe- 
netrated his  foot,  almoft  to  the  bone. 
Tears,  in  defpight  of  my  efforts,  fprang 
into  my  eyes.  And  this,  cried  I,  is  a  crime 
which  Europeans  deem  worthy  of  puniih- 
ment  ? 

I  had  dwelt  long  enough  on  this  fcene  ; 
and,  interrupting  the  labour,  I  placed  the  ne- 
groes in  actuation  where  they  ffuifered  lefs 
from  the  fcorching  rays  of  the  fun.  I  wifh 
for  no  tafks,  faid  I  to  them.  Let  each  of 
you,  my  friends,  perform  as  much  as  is 
fuitable  to  his  ftrength  ;  and  let  each  reft  as 
his  wearinefs  fhall  require.  Forget  not  that 
you  are  no  longer  Haves. 

Their  ufual  refrefhment  was  now  brought 
them.  It  confifted  of  fome  boiled  fruits  of 
the  banana,  and  mouldy  bifcuits.  Have 
they  no  other  provifion  than  this  ?  faid  I» 
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Very  rarely,  anfwerecl  the  commander  ;  but, 
lbmetimes,  we  give  them  a  little  dry  rancid 
cod,  or  a  little  damaged  beef,  the  refufe  of 
fîiip  flores,  which  are  bought  at  an  inferior 
price.  I  caft  away  this  infamous  meal  ; 
and  diftributed  among  them  more  whole - 
fome  aliments  which  I  had  taken  care  to  pro- 
vide :  for  I  knew  the  neceffity. 

They  afterwards  returned  to  their  la- 
bour ;  but  as  freemen.  They  ceafed,  at 
the  ufual  hour  in  the  evening,  with  lefs  fa- 
tigue, although  they  had  performed  much 
more  than  the  common  work  of  the  day. 
And  why  ?  It  was  becaufe  the  foul  had  re- 
fumed  part  of  her  energy.  In  chains  the 
foul  languifhes,  and  the  body  becomes  en- 
ervated. 

Nations  of  Europe  !  Dogs  have  divided 
with  you  the  glory  of  your  conquefts  in 
America.  You  have  been  ungrateful  to 
them  ;  and  relied  too  little  on  their  powers  ; 
or,  to  them,  you  would  have  confided  the 
culture  of  your  new  countries.  They  would 
have  ferved  you  better  than  negroes.  The 
weakefl  of  animals  is  man  enflaved  ! 

My  friends  returned  from  the  field  with 
fongs  of  triumph  and  joy.  An  European 
would  fcarcely  have  believed  they  were  ne- 
groes in  the  American  ifles.  He  would 
have  been  deluded,  for  a  moment,  with  the 
picture,  which  he  had  often  feen  in  his  own 
happy  country,  of  the  contented  reaper,  the 
joyful  vine-gatherer  returning  to  the  peace* 
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ful  home,  where  repofe  and  happinefs  wait- 
ed his  arrival. 

Meanwhile ,  report  had  fpread  thefe  oc- 
currences to  a  confiderable  diftance,  and  I 
faw  a  number  of  negroes,  who  had  formerly 
deferted  from  this  plantation,  return  to 
place  themfelves  under  my  protection.  Of 
lbme  of  thefe  I  enquired  into  the  caufesr 
which  had  induced  them  to  efcape.  The 
firft  that  anfwered  me  was  an  old  negro. 
One  day,  faid  he,  after  the  ufual  hour  of 
repaft,  I  was  furprifed  by  deep,  under  the 
fhade  of  a  tree  ;  and  did  not  hear  the  fig- 
nal  given  for  us  to  re  fume  our  labour.  I 
was  awakened  by  violent  ftrokes  of  a  horfe 
whip,  which  lacerated  my  body  to  fuch  a 
degree  that,  in  my  agony,  an  involuntary 
cry  efcaped  me.  The  overfeer,  who  was  pre- 
fent,  faid — Has  the  wretch  the  audacity  to 
complain  ?  I  mildly  anfwered,  no  fir  :  my 
pain  forced  me  to  cry  out,  in  fpite  of  my- 
felf.  This  anfwerwas  confidered  as  a  fcan- 
dalous  outrage.  The  next  day  I  was  pu- 
niflied  with  an  hundred  laihes  of  the  whip  ; 
and,  as  I  had  not  the  happinefs  to  die,  as  I 
vainly  hoped,  I  preferred  a  flight  into  the 

mountains  where,  at  leaft,  death  would 

not  be  attended  with  fuchfufferings. 

A  female  negro  informed  me  that  ihe 
had  been  employed  as  a  domeftic  in  the 
houfe  of  the  overfeer.  One  day,  continued 
ihe,  that  I  was  in  the  apartment  of  the  o- 
verffeer's  lady,  ihe  let  her  handkerchief  fall 
on  the  ground.  My  back  was  turned  to  her* 
H2 
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The  fall  of  an  handkerchief  does  not  make 
much  noife  ;  and,  as  I  did  not  hear  it,  (he 
was  reduced  to  the  fatigue  of  opening 
her  mouth  to  call  me.  As  a  puniftiment 
for  my  fault,  ftie  gave  me  ten  fevere  lafhes. 
One  of  thefe  blows  wounded  my  breaft. 
At  that  time  I  fuckled  my  infant,  but  my 
milk  left  me,  and  my  child  wafted  :  it  was 
not  my  fault.  Madam  the  overfeer's  lady, 
perceived  it,  and  told  me,  that  ftiould  my 
child  continue  to  fall  away  flie  would  pu- 
nifh  me  with  lafhes  in  proportion.  If  that 
would  have  made  my  infant  thrive  I  ftiould 
have  taken  them  patiently,  but  I  had  nothing 
to  give  him,  and  he  continued  wafting  eve- 
ry day.  The  firft  time  I  received  twenty 
lafhes  ;  and  fifty  at  the  fécond  ;  but  my  child 
became  ftill  more  meagre,  and  that  grieved 
ïne  fadly.  I  refolved  to  leave  him  and  take 
to  flight  ;  for  I  thought,  when  I  fhould  be 
gone,  they  would  give  the  infant  to  another 
woman  to  fuckle,  and  that  he  would  thrive 
again  :  and  fo  I  ran  away. 

I  found  by  each  of  their  ftories,  that  they 
had  all  much  the  fame  caufe  for  taking  their 
flight.  I  enquired  of  the  commander  what 
puniftiment  was  inflicted  on  fuch  negroes  as 
defert.  The  firft  time,  he  anfwered,  the 
proprietor  orders  the  deferter  to  be  flogged 
according  to  his  pleafure  the  fécond  time, 
they  increafe  the  number  of  lafties,  and  be- 
fide  fallen  a  heavy  iron  collar  round  his  neck, 
to  which  is  fixed  horizontally  a  long  bar,  al- 
fo  of  iron,  which  prevents  him  from  pene- 
trating among  the  trees  j  and  this  burden 
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he  is  condemned  to  carry  for  life.  If  he  de- 
ferts  the  third  time,  he  dies. 

But,  replied  I,  if  I  have  not  miilakçn 
that  which  the  Europeans  call  the  Black 
Code,  they  are  forbidden  to  put  a  negro 
who  mall  defert,  to  death.  That  is  true,  an- 
fwered  he  with  an  arch  fmile  ;  the  negro 
dies,  but  they  do  not  put  him  to  death  ;  for 
they  do  not  kill  him  at  once:  he  only  dies 
in  confequence  of  his  punifhment.  They 
give  him  fo  many  lames  to-day,  fo  many  to- 
morrow, and  fo  many  .the  day  after.  If  the 
negro  dies,  it  is  not  the  European's  fault 
that  he  had  not  ftrength  to  fupport  a  thou- 
fand,  or  ten  thoufand  lalhes. 

Ah  Europeans  1  you  indulge  in  the  luxu- 
ries which  the  American  iilands  produce, 
without  fufpecling  that  thefe  luxuries  have 
precipitated  generations  of  men  to  the  tomb  I 
With  exacleit  truth  may  it  be  faid,  that  not 
a  berry  of  coffee,  not  an  ounce  of  fugar  or 
indigo,  is  exported  from  the  iilands  which 
does  not  coft  a  drop  of  fome  negroes  blood  i 
Alas,  think  you  of  the  calculation  ! 

How  !  if  an  handkerchief  falls  by  the  care- 
Leffnefs  of  an  European  lady,  may  a  negroefs 
therefore  be  lafhed  to  death  1  What  then 
mall  reCult  when  negroes  commit  real 
crimes  ?  What  ?  when  fever  eft  punifhments 
have  been  the  confequence  of  a  negro's 
mi  s  fortune  in  breaking  a  china  cup,  or  his 
auk#ardnefs  in.drelling  the  head  of  an  Euro- 
pean ?  (3) 
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I  pardoned  all  the  deferters  ,*  if  I  could 
pardon  thofe  who  had  committed  no  crime. 
Nor  had  I  among  the  whole  number  any 
more  faithful,  more  induftrious  than  thofe. 

Another  object  interefted  me  ftrongly, 
I  interrogated  the  negroes  feparately  con- 
cerning their  faith.  There  was  not  one 
who  did  not  anfwerthat  he  was  a  Chriftian  ; 
but  when  I  demanded  what  they  underftood 
by  the  word,  I  found  them  all  in  the  pro- 
foundeft  ignorance.  Such  as  they  had  been 
in  Africa,  fuch  did  I  ft  ill  behold  them  a- 
mong  an  enlightened  people.  Yet  it  is  deem- 
ed a  fufficient  compenfation  for  the  f offer- 
ings of  thefe  unhappy  people  that  they  are 

faved  from  error.  Saved  ,from  error  I 

Of  what  importance  is  the  name  of  Chrif- 
tian to  them,  if  they  are  not  taught  the  vir- 
tues of  Chriftianity  ?  And  how  mail  they  ac- 
quire them  ?  By  inftruclion  and  example. 
Inftruclion  1  they  receive  none.  Example  i 
you  know,  Europeans,  that  which  you  give 
them  1 

I  engaged  a  well  informed  and  virtuous 
ccclefiaftic  to  dwell  with  me  :  and  dedicate 
his  labours  to  the  inftrucYion  of  the  negroes. 
As  purity  of  manners  facilitates  the  intelli- 
gence ol  the  mind,  I  turned  my  whole  atten- 
tion to  their  conclue!:  ;  and  I  foon  faw  con- 
cord, attachment  to  the  duties,  and,  in  fine, 
happinefs  reigning  around  me. 


Otourou  and  his  father,  zealoufly  feconded 
my  endeavours.   I  enjoyed  the  happy  fruits 
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of  my  labour  ;  and  was  as  a  father  furrounded 
by  an  immenfe  family,  who  counts  his  hours 
by  the  love  of  his  children.  What  could  be 
wanting  to  my  felicity  ?  Alas,  you  who  have 
loved,  you  will  eafily  imagine.  I  frequent- 
ly painted  to  myfelf  Amelia,  unfortunate, 
wandering,  perhaps  dead.  I  reprefented 
her  father  deprived  of  his  daughter  in  his 
old  age,  regretting  the  death  from  which  he 
had  formerly  fled  upon  the  coaft  of  Africa  1 

Such  was  the  caufe  which  poifoned  the 
happinefs  of  the  moil  valuable  days  which  I 
had  paffed  from  the  moment  of  my  birth. 

One  day  that  I  had  retired  after  dinner  to 
take  fome  repofe  (agreeable  to  the  ufage  of 
warm  countries)  the  idea  of  Amelia  prefen- 
ted  itfelf  to  me  with  fuch  ftrength  that 
I  could  not  fleep.  It  purfued  me  more 
importunately  than  ever.  I  accufed 
myfelf  of  ingratitude.  Did  fhe  not,  faid 
I  to  myfelf,  quit  every  thing  to  feek 
me  ?  Was  I  not  in  fac~t  a  ft  ranger  to  her 
father  ?  And  what  was  there  which  could 
prevent  his  flying  to  my  fuccour  ?  And  I — 
an  unfaithful  friend,  an  unfeeling  lover — 
have  not  I,  during  fix  months,  remained  in 
opulence  without  an  effort  to  difcover  them. 
Have  I  thus,  then,  repaid  their  cares,  their 
fatigues,  their  facrifices  ?  But  were  to  feek 
them  ?  I  have  no  clue  to  direct  my  fteps. 
What  then  ?  ft  ill,  ought  I  to  depart  :  my 
ht  art  tells  me  fo,  and  it  has  never  deceived  me. 

I  applauded  the  refolution  ;  ancnT  was  re-* 
viewing,  in  my  own   mind,  the  probable 
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means  of  executing  it,  when  a  domeftic 
came  to  inform  me  that  a  man  had  arrived 
from  the  city  and  earneitly  preffed  to  fee  me. 
I  ordered  him  to  be  conducted  to  me,  and 
he  foon  entered  my  apartment. 

Sir,  faid  he.  may  i  take  the  liberty  to  en- 
quire if  you  have  not  in  your  houfe  a  negro 
of  the  name  of  Otoiirou  ?  Yes,  I  anfwered. 
He  is  one  of  my  friends.  My  commifiion, 
returned  the  Rranger,  is  of  a  delicate  nature. 
I  am  not  ignorant  of  your  confequence  here, 
and  I  have  been  very  unwilling  to  do  an)' 
thing  which  would  be  difagreeable  to  you. 
I  have  relied  on  your  honour  ;  and  al- 
though my  orders  are  extremely  peremp- 
tory, I  have  prefented  myfelf  alone  to  exe- 
cute them. 

To  the  matter,  faid  I,  with  inquietude. 
I  have,  faid  he,  the  exprefs  orders  of  the 
king  to  fecure  the  perfon  of  Otourou. 

The  word  was  thunder  to  me.  Otourou  ! 
Ah,  what  has  he  done  ?  I  cried  with  agony. 
The  ftranger  faid,  I  am  entirely  ignorant. 
 u  And  whither  do  you  mean  to  con- 
duct him  r" — u  To  France  :  to  Paris.  Such 
are  my  orders." — "  But,  Sir,  Otourou  is  no 
Have  ;  and  he  is  rather  under  the  :  protec- 
tion of  the  king  of  France  than  his  ïubjeél. 
It  was  his  own  free  will  which  led  him  to 
this  ifland,  and  my  houfe  ought  to  be  re- 
flected as  his  facred  afylum." — u  Pardon 
me,  I  cannot  enter  into  difcuiTions.  I  have 
my  orders,  and  I  mull  obey  them."  » 
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u  What  under  my  eyes  ?"  "  I  feel,  per- 
fectly, that  it  will  be  eafy  for  you  to  oppofe 
the  execution  of  my  orders.  But  confider 
all  the  dangerous  confequences  of  fuch  a 
conduct." 
*# 

While  he  fpoke  to  me,  I  fought  fome 
means  of  amufmg  him  and  gaining  time  to 
remove  Otonrou  from  the  danger.  The 
door  opened,  and  Otourou  entered  my  a- 
partment.  I  could  not  matter  an  emotion 
of  terror,  and  it  clearly  pointed  out  to  the 
officer  the  very  thing  I  would  have  conceal- 
ed. 

You  are  the  perfon,  faid  the  officer,  of 
whom  I  am  in  fearch.  Otourou,  I  arreft 
-you  in  the  name  of  the  king. 

Otourou  looked  at  me,  but  without  emo- 
tion. I  threw  my  arms  around  him,  with- 
out the  power  of  a  word.  A  negro,  who 
was  entering  the  room  with  Otourou,  ran  to 
inform  his  father  of  the  inexplicable  affair. 
Osmyn  haftened  to  us. 

Your  fon  Î  cried  I— but  be  the  consé- 
quence what  it  may,  I  will  not  fuffer  him  to 
be  torn  from  me  !  Sir,  I  faid  to  the  officer, 
I  have  an  hundred  negroes  :  they  will  each 
of  them  perifh  fooner-  

A  moment's  attention,  faid  Osmyn  in- 
terrupting me  :  be  fo  good,  he  continued, 
addreffing  himfelf  to  the  officer,  as  to  ac- 
quaint me  with  the  bufmefs.    The  officer 
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repeated  the  whole  affair,  and  when  he  had 
fmilhed,  Osmyn  turned  with  a  fevere  air  to 
his  fon,  OtouroU)  faid  he,  you  are  a  negro  : 
be  not  guilty  of  a  falfehood.  You  have  tra- 
velled through  part  of  France  :  does  your 
recollection  reproach  you  with  any  crime  ? 
It  is  your  father  who  queltions  you.  None, 
replied  Otourony  with  firmnefs. 

I  am  proud  of  it,  faid  Osmyn.  Sir,  I  am 
his  father  ;  he  mall  follow  you.  I  lay  my 
command  on  me. 

What  !  cried  I  with  bitternefs,  will  you 
fuffer  it  ? 

Shall  we  tremble  for  innocence  ?  replied 
Osmyn.  I  have  but  one  uneafinefs.  I  can- 
not folio him.  That  care,  anfwered  I  ea- 
gerly, concerns  me.  If  he  mull  perifh,  be 
it  fo.    I  will  perilh  with  him. 

You  have,  I  hope,  no  fiich  misfortune  to 
fear,  faid  the  officer.  But  my  veffel  waits 
and  we  muft  depart.  Your  affairs,  the  re- 
commendations which  it  is  neceffary  you 
mould  procure,  will  not  permit  you  to  ac- 
company us.  Yet,  be  fatisfied  that  he  mall 
want  no  attentions  of  mine  to  render  his 
fitu&tion  as  little  painful  as  it  can  be.  And, 
although  I  fcarcefy  am  permitted  to  give 
you  the  intimation,  I  inform  you  that  it  is 
to  Vincennes  I  conduct  him.  When  you 
arrive  at  Paris,  come  to  me  ;  this  is  my  ad- 
drefs  ;  and  I  will  facilitate  the  means  of 
your  lpe&king  with  your  friend. 
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I  felt  that  the  reafoning  of  the  officer  was 
^uft  ;  and  that  even  0  tour  oil's  intereft  would 
not  permit  me  to  depart  in  lefs  than  two  or 
three  days.  I  ran  to  my  cheft,  took  out 
two  hundred  louis  d'ors,  and  gave  them  to 
Otourou.  Go  :  faid  I.  Heaven  will  pro- 
te6l  us.  You  fliall  not  be  long  at  Paris 
before  Itanoko.  Ah,  my  friend  !  be  with- 
out inquietude. 

Inquietude,  faid  Otourou  fmiling  :  I  know 
of  none. 

I  affembled  in  hafte  the  little  effects  that 
might  be  ufeful  to  him.  The  officer  urged 
us  to  haften  a  feparation  which  only  became 
more  cruel  by  delaying  the  moment  of  it, 
Difniayed,  almoft  frantic,  I  threw  myfelf 
into  the  arms  of  Otourou.  You  fuffer,  faid 
he  to  me  :  what  has  become  of  your  cou- 
rage ?  Firmnefs  fhould  always  accompany 
purity  of  heart. 

I  yielded  my  place  to  his  father.  He  ap- 
proached with  a  collected  look.  He  took 
the  hand  of  his  fon  ;  and  fixing  his  eyes  up- 
on him — You  have  not  deceived  me,  faid 
he.  No,  my  father  :  replied  Otourou.  Go 
then,  faid  Osmyn,  I  perhaps  fliall  never  fee 
you  more.  I  give  you  my  bleffing.  What- 
ever may  happen,  live  and  die  an  hone  ft 
man.  He  embraced  him  without  fhedding 
a  tear. 

I  was  far  from  imitating  this  conftancy 
of  mind.    In  pity  to  me,  Osmyn  and  the 
Vol.  II.  I 
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officer  forced  Otourou  from  my  arm*. 
They  placed  him  in  a  carriage,  and  he  de- 
parted. 

What  a  ftroke  !  It  was  fo  much  more 
terrifying  ;  as,  fmce  the  iffue  of  our  laft 
misfortune,  I  had  believed  Otourou,  as  well 
as  myfelf,  fecure  from  any  fuch  oppreffion. 
I  was  without  doubt  refpeéting  Otouroiûs 
innocence,  but  I  began  to  have  an  idea  of 
the  manners  of  Europe,  of  France  efpecial- 
ly.  Of  what  imprudencies  was  not  an  un- 
fortunate ftranger  fufceptible,  who  like 
him  had  no  guide  but  his  reafon,  and  the 
voice  of  nature  ?  Might  not  his  virtuous 
mind  lead  him  into  fome  aét,  while  he  re- 
mained in  France,  which  might  be  deem- 
ed a  crime  in  the  eyes  of  a  poliihed  na- 
tion ? 

Thus  I  wafted  an  hour  in  vain  conjecture, 
in  paffionate  agitation  ;  and,  at  length,  ar- 
rived at  the  refolution  I  mould  at  firlt  have 
taken — to  fly,  inftantly,  to  M.  and  Madame 
de  C  ,  to  procure  their  recommendati- 
ons ;  and  to  embark  for  Europe. 

I  called  Osmyn  ;  I  go,  faid  I  to  him. 
You  cannot  accompany  your  fon,  and  to 
me  alone  devolves  the  right  of  fulfilling  to- 
ward him  the  duties  of  a  father,  and  a 
friend.  Govern  my  little  republic  in  my 
abfence.  I  cannot  leave,  to  our  poor  coun- 
trymen, any  one  who  will  be  fo  dear  to 
them,  as  yourfelf. 
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I  had  given  my  order s,  and  my  carriage 
was  now  ready  with  every  thing  I  defigned 
to  take  with  me.  I  cauied  the  negroes  to 
be  affembied.  My  friends  faid  I  to  them, 
my  concerns  compel  me  to  make  a  long 
voyage;  but  I  leave  Osmynv/ithyou.  Re- 
member me  fo  roe  times  ;  and,  if  I  am  dear- 
to  you,  love-him  as  my f elf. 

I  then  took  Gsmyn  in  my  arms.  Who 
could  have  forefeen,  faid  I  to  him,  that  we 
fhould  have  been  fo  foon  feparated  ?  Yet  be 
tranquil  :  my  friend,  I  will  return  with 
your  fon,  or  I  will  ceafe  to  liveo  I  embra- 
ced him  ;  fprang  into  my  carriage  :  and  de- 
parted :  while  the  negroes  heaped  bleffings 
on  me.  Happy  prefage  !  cried  I.  God 
mull  be  fenfible  to  the  wiflies  of  pure  minds  i 

I  travelled  w^ith  fuch  diligence,  that  in 
fix  hours  I  watv**  rith  my  friends.  What  new 
misfortune  ?  cried  Ferdinand,  repeated 
Honoria,  both  terrified  by  my  air.  I  ac- 
quainted them  in  two  words  ;  and  inform- 
ed them  of  my  refolution.  They  fent  to  re- 
queft  the  prefence  of  Bruno  ;  and,  the  good 
old  man  having  come,  we  all  exfayed  to  dif- 
cover  whence  fo  unforeseen  a  misfortune 
could  arife  ;  and  fuch  is  the  effect  of  pre- 
judice, that  Ferdinand  and  Honor ia  could 
fcarcely  perfuade  themf  elves  that  Otourou 
had  not  given  fome  caufe  of  complaint  while 
he  refided  in  France.  Ah,  my  friends  I 
faid  I,  fear  to  outrage  virtue  by  an  injurious 
fufpicion  ! 
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We  converfed,  afterwards,  on  the  means 
which  ought  to  be  purfued.  M.  and  Ma- 
dame de  C  counfelled  me  to  defer  my 

departure  for  a  few  days.  Their  affairs  in 
the  iflrfnd  were  nearly  terminated  ;  and,  in 
lefs  than  a  fortnight,  they  expected  to  em- 
hark  for  Europe.  Ferdinand  promifed  to 
haftenhis  departure,  and  reprefented  to  me 
how  proper  it  was  that  I  mould  enter  a  coun- 
try, unknown  to  me,  with  fuch  an  object 
to  accomplifli,  accompanied  by  powerful 
Iriends  ;  in  fine,  the  weight  that  his  pre- 
tence would  give  to  his  recommendations. 

This  might  be  prudent,  replied  Bruno,  if 
we  knew  the  nature  of  Otourou's  fituation  ; 
but,  in  our  uncertainty,  a  few  days  may  be 
fatal  to  him.  You  know  Qtourou,  his  incon- 
ceivable franknefs,  that  kind  of  ftoicifm 
which  permits  him  not  to  bend  to  his  op- 
preffors,  and  his  indifference  vas  to  his  fate, 
when  he  fees  him f elf  tormented  by  injuf- 
tice  :  with  this  character,  if  we  leave  him 
to  his  enemies  he  is  loll  ;  and  that  he  has 
enemies  this  event  declares.  At  lead,  Ita- 
noko  will  counfei  him.  He  will  temper  the 
inflexible  feverity  of  Otourcifs  anfwers.  He 
will  fee  your  friends.  He  will  announce, 
to  them,  your  approaching  arrival  ;  and 
they  will  be  the  lefs  liable  to  neglect  an  object 
in  the  purfuit  of  which  they  find  you  will 
be  foon  perfonally  engaged.  I  have  ftudi- 
ed  Otourou  :  the  farther  he  finds  himfeli 
removed  from  any  (lain,  the  more  will  he 
himfclf  increafe  his  own  danger.    Ah,  leave 
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.inn  not  to  be  entangled  in  the  fnares  of  in- 
juftice  ! 

The  advice  of  Bruno  was  alaw  tous  ;  and 
we  heard  him  with  entire  fubmiffion.  Fer- 
dinand ran  to  the  port.  They  pointed  out 
to  him  a  Bourdeaux  veffel  which  was  ex- 
peeled  to  fail  the  following  day.  He  en- 
quired if  there  were  no  other  veffel  ready. 
They  informed  him  that  a  fmall  veffel  had 
that  inftant  weighed  anchor  for  Nantz  ;  but 
that  it  would  be  impoffibie  to  fave  a  paffage 
in  her. 

He  did  not  doubt  but  it  was  that  in  which 
the  officer  had  embarked  with  Otourou.  Fer~  - 
dinand  could  do  no  better  ;  and  took  my 
paffage  in  the  Bourdeaux  veffeh 

My  friends  employed  the  time  which 
preceded  my  departure  to  prepare  their 
letters  of  recommendation.  Bruno  gave 
me  one  to  the  worthy  ecclefiaftic,  of  whom 
he  had  fpoken  when  he  related  the  events 
of  his  life.  He  has  powerful  friends,  faid 
Bruno  to  me,  an  informed  mind,  and  a 
zealous  heart:  place  your  confidence  in 
him.  Ferdinand^  who  knew  the  world  bet- 
ter than  I,  and  who  knew  that  gold  is  ne« 
ceflary  even  to  innocence,  added  an  unli- 
mited letter  of  credit  on  his  banker  ;  com- 
pelled me  to  accept  it  ;  and  promifed  to 
follow  me  fpeedily  to  France. 

Dwnenil.  whom  I  had  not  yet  feen,  en- 
tered,   I  was  about1  to  feek  you,  faid  I-, 
I  2 
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to  bid  you  farewell  ;  and  I  explained  to 
him  the  fubjeét  of  my  abrupt  departure. 
He  paufed  a  moment  ;  then  faid  to  my 
friends,  alone  !  In  France  where  he  has  ne- 
ver been  !  He  will  be  cruelly  embarraffed  \ 
Why  may  not  I,  my  dear  Ferdinand,  as  I 
defigned  to  have  embarked  with  you,  haften 
my  departure  and  fail  with  Itanoko  ?  I  will 
immediately  prepare  my  papers  and  the 
neceflaries  for  my  voyage,  and  leave  to  your 
care  the  reft  of  the  property  I  defign  to  con- 
vey to  Europe» 

His  friendly  refolution  was  applauded  by 
all  ;  and  I  felt  it  pour  an  unlooked  for  com- 
fort into  my  heart.  I  mould  now  be  blef- 
fed  with  the  company  of  a  man,  who  ac- 
cu ft  omed  to  European  manners  would  le- 
vel difficulties  that  I  mould  find  infur- 
mountable  ;  and  a  bofom  in  which  I  could 
depofit  my  tears,  my  anxieties,  my  alarms* 

At  midnight,  our  friends  conducted  Du- 
me.nil  and  I  to  the.  Ihip.  They  embraced 
us  tenderly.  They  recommended  me  to 
moderate  a  fenftbility  which  might  injure 
my  health,  and  that  warmth  of  mind  which, 
in  France,  might  acl  contrary  to  the  inter- 
efts  of  the  unfortunate  Otourou  ;  and  we  fe- 
parated  with  the  flattering  hope  of  foon 
meeting  again. 

Our  voyage  was  fortunate  and  fpeedy  ; 
and  Dumenilj  to  fatisfy  the  eagernefs  of 
my  wiihes,  bought  a  carriage  in  which  we 
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poftèd  to  Paris  without  a  moment's  itay  at 
Bourdeaux. 

A  crowd  of  objects,  which  in  this  jour- 
ney, in  a  different  temper  of  mind,  would 
have  fo  ftrongly  interested  my  curioiity,  ai- 
moft  all  efcaped  my  attention  ;  and  would 
altogether,  had  it  not  been  for  Dumenil, 
who  compelled  me  to  admire  the  opulence 
of  the  country,  the  magnificence  of  the  ci- 
ties, and  the  wonderful  vivacity  of  the  peo- 
ple. He  would  not  fuffer  me  to  pafs  the 
banks  of  the  Loire  without  noticing  the 
prodigious  affemblage  of  antique  fimplicity, 
and  modern  pomp.  There  we  faw  the 
proud  palace  and  the  modelt  cottage  ap- 
proach each  other,  without  jealoufy.  There 
we  beheld  the  peaceful  fhepherd  abandon- 
ing himfelf  to  a  tender  and  innocent  flame, 
at  the  feet  of  monuments  on  which  were 
engraven  the  follies  of  kings. 

We  arrived  at  Paris.  I  flew,  at  once,  to 
the  officer  who  had  given  me  his  addrefs. 
I  found  him  ;  he  had  arrived  but  four  hours 
before  us.  He  fpoke  to  me  of  my  friend. 
0  touroa  had  betrayed,  he  informed  me,  no 
forrow  during  the  voyage  ;  but  had  always 
fpoken  with  the  tranquillity  of  an  undiftur- 
bed  mind,  and  with  a  proud  indifference  for 
the  opinions  of  men.  I  recognifed  the  cha- 
racter of  Otourou.  I  then  recalled  to  the 
officer's  memory  the  promife  he  had  given 
me  to  conduct  me  to  my  friend.  That  does 
not  altogether  depend  on  me,  he  anfvvered  ; 
but  prepare  a  memorial,  and  I  will  procure 
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it  to  be  prefentecl  to  the  rninifter  ;  and  I  do 
not  doubt  but  he  will  grant  the  permiiTion 
you  require. 

I  was  compelled,  then,  to  moderate  my 
impatience  ;  and  Ï  began  to  experience  the 
fatal  delays  of  form.  The  officer  humane- 
ly endeavoured  to  calm  my  mind  by  af- 
furing  me  my  friend  was  well  ;  and  that  if 
there  was  any  thing  which  I  judged  might 
leffen  the  inconvenience  of  his  fituation, 
he  would  be  in  hafle  to  procure  it  for 
him. 

Acquaint  him  of  my  arrival,  faid  I  ; 
that  will,  at  leaft,  be  fome  comfort  to  him. 
The  officer  promifed  to  oblige  me  ;  and  I, 
informed  of  European  cufloms  in  this  re- 
fpeél  by  Dumenil,  left  a  rouleau  of  five  and 
twenty  guineas  on  his  chimney,  as  a  reward 
for  his  care  of  Otourou. 

Dumenil  and  I  afterwards  vifited  all  thofe 
to  whom  Ferdinand's  letters  of  recommend- 
ation were  addreiTed  ;  and  we  were  obli- 
ged to  detail  to  each  all  the  reafons  which 
led  us  to  claim  their  protection,  Their  po- 
litenefs  did  not  aftonilh  me  :  I  looked  for 
it.  But  the  character  of  the  French  fur- 
prized  rne  at  each  inilant.  I  faw  them 
give  a  vague  kind  of  attention,  and  even 
that  interrupted  by  meereft  trifles,  to  a  re- 
cital which,  I  imagined,  ought  to  have  en- 
tered into  their  fouls.  In  this  place,  the 
arrival  of  a  head-drefs  would  not  permit 
our  patrons,  to  bear  any  thing  further  at  that 
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lime.  In  another,  a  party  to  the  theatre 
accidentally  compelled  them  to  pottpone 
oar  audience  to  a  future  day.  Here,  cho- 
colate was  offered  us  in  the  moft  impaffion- 
ed  moment  of  our  narration.  There,  the 
awkwardnefs  of  a  lacquey  rouzed,  by  the 
fall  of  a  little  porcelain,  the  fenfibility  of  the 
matter  who  had  coldly  liftened  to  us.  Were 
we  ready  to  quit  them,  we  were  then,  over- 
whelmed  with  vows,  promifes,  proteftati- 
ons,  affurances. 

We  referved  our  vifit  to  the  friend  of 
Bruno  for  our  laft.  With  him,  we  found 
modeft  Simplicity,  tender  intereft,  and  pru- 
dence matured  by  years.  He  could  not 
reprefs  fome  gentle  tears  at  the  name  of 
Bruno.  Is  he  happy  ?  faid  he.  Yes  :  we 
anfwered,  happy  in  the  enthufiafm  of  a  feel- 
ing mind,  and  in  the  exercife  of  univerfal 
benevolence.  It  is  well  ;  returned  the  ven- 
erable  ecclefi  attic.  He  enjoys  the  reward 
which  I  p vomited  to  the  exercife  of  his 
virtue. 

Ke  now  turned  his  attention  to  our  im- 
mediate bufinefs.  He  fpoke  to  us,  alike 
without  pride  or  meannefs,  of  the  powerful 
perlons  whom  he  reckoned  anion  gh  is  friends. 
Too  wife  to  talk  of  the  certainty  of  a  fuccefs 
which  depended  on  the  judgment  of  men,  he 
confined  himfelf  to  affurances  of  his  afli- 
duities,  which  he  promifed  without  affec- 
tation. 

He  requefted  a  memorial  from  us.  Ho 
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undertook  to  deliver  it  himfelf  to  the  mini- 
fter  ;  and  to  ftrengthen  it  by  the  intereft  of 
perfons  of  the  firft  rank. 

Notwithftanding  the  hope  which  this  in- 
valuable patronage  gave  me,  my  mind  was 
harraffed  with  delays  that  to  me  were  incon- 
ceivable. A  favage,  as  I  might  yet  call  my- 
felf,  I  had  no  comprehenfion  why  .the  truth 
fhould  be  enveloped  in  fuch  numerous  veils, 
or  why  men  fhould  be  fo  tardy  to  remove 
them.  Next  to  the  délire  of  feeing  Otourou 
I  was  moft  tormented  by  my  ignorance  ref- 
pecling  his  accufer  and  the  crime  with  which 
he  was  charged.  Why,  faid  I,  fiiould  not 
thefe  be  as  confpicuous  as  the  burning  fun  ? 
Yet  is  ail  hid  in  darkeft  obfcurity  !  I  mult 
wait  with  patience  (if  patience  can  vifitfuch 
a  mind  as  mine,  in  fuch  a  fituation)  till  time 
fhall  give  me  the  information  which  I  can- 
not other  wife  procure. 

In  a  few  days  I  received  a  letter  from  the 
officer  which  announced  to  me  a'permiiTion  to 
fee  Otourou  :  but  in  his  prefence.  Dumenil 
had  gone  with  the  eccleiiaftic  to  the  court 
which  was  then  at  Fontainbleau.  I  was 
alone  then.  I  flung  myfelf  into  a  carriage. 
1  haftened  to  the  officer's  dwelling,  and  we 
were  foon  at  Vincennes,  where  the  gates 
were  open  to  us.  I  flew  into  the  arms  of 
Otourou.  Neither  of  us  could  fpeak.  Our 
feelings  during  fome  moments  impofed  fi- 
lence  on  us. 

Otourou  was  the  firft  to  find  words.  What 
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anguilh  do  I  not  coft  you  ?  And  my  father — 
Is  not  my  lather  with  you  ? 

I  informed  him  of  all  :  of  the  time  of  our 
arrival,  the  delays  we  experienced,  the  hope 
we  entertained.  Afterwards  I  led  him,  de- 
fignedly,  into  a  converfation  on  the  period 
in  which  he  had  travelled  in  France  with 
Damont.  He  detailed  this  journey  to  us 
with  his  ufual  franknefs  ;  omitting  not  the 
f  malle  ft  circumftance. 

The  officer,  who  faw  my  motive,  faid— I 
KaVe  no  degree  of  certainty,  but  I  believe 
that  the  facts  of  which  Oiourou  is  accufed 
are  of  a  later  date,  and  have  happened  in  the 
ifles.  Ah  thenK!  I  cried,  again  I  breathe  ! 
His  innocence,  there,  is  within  the  reach  of 
proof. 

We  paffed  four  hours  with  Otcurou.  Well 
as  I  knew  him,  I  was  compelled  to  view  him 
with  new  admiration.  The  terror  of  the 
place,  in  which  he  was,  moved  him  not. 
My  prefence  had  even  produced  the  gaity  it 
was  always  wont  to  do  ;  and,  far  from  my 
being  obliged  to  folacehim,  he  was  compell- 
ed to  be  my  confolation. 

At  length,  the  officer  informed  me  that  his 
duty  compelled  him  to  retire  ;  and  Oiourou 
and  I  embraced  and  feparated. 

I  returned  to  Paris,  and  fled  to  the  houfe 
of  the  Abbe  de  S**,  (that  was  the  name  of 
Bruno's  friend)  ;  he  had  arrived  from  Fon- 
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tainbleau  with  DumeniL  Ah!  I  demanded* 
what  fuccefs  ?  What  have  you  learned  ?  My 
worthy  Itanoko,  anfwered  the  Abbe  de  S**, 
be  patient,  alarm  not  yourfelf  ;  yet,  this  bu- 
finefs  is  involved  in  more  difficulty  than  I  ex- 
peeled,  and  I  fear  it  will  confirme  much 
time.  How  !  I  cried  with  difmay.  Come, 
faid  he,  we  will  have  no  defpair.  W e  {hall 
yet  fee  a  happy  iffue  to  all.  But  your  unfor- 
tunate friend  muft,  in  the  mean  time,  en- 
dure much  ;  and  this  caufes  me  great  in? 
quietude. 

The  minifler  received  us,  continued  the 
Abbee  de  with  goodnefs  ;  and,  in  re- 

fpefil  to  my  age,  inilantly  examined  the  fub- 
jec~l  of  our  memorial.  The  liberty  of  the 
perfon  in  queflion,  faid  he  to  us,  is  not  in 
my  pow  er.  The  crime  is  of  too  enormous  a 
nature.    He  is  charged  with  a  rape. 

Impofnblc  !  I  cried.  I  believe  as  you,  re- 
turned the  Abbe  de  6**,  that  it  is  impo'ii- 
ble  :  but  attend  to  me.  My  lord,  I  faid  to  the 
minifler,  ,lhe  manners  of  this  young  negro 
are  well  known.  He  is  no  Have  ;  and  if  you 
knew  the  circumftances  of  his  life  you  would 
agree  that  no  one  is  more  worthy  of  your 
fervices.  Pardon  me  the  obfervation,  re- 
plied the  minifler,  but  is  it  not  polïible  that 
your  candour  has  been  deceived  ?  The  mer 
morial  which  has  been  prefented  to  me  per- 
haps might  be  fufficient  to  convince  you  ; 
but  it  is  accompanied  by  documents  that 
include  fuch  proofs  as  are  unqueflionable. 
The  woman  herfelf  complains,  in  her  own 
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hand  writing,  of  the  unworthy  raviftier— 
You  feel,  continued  the  minifter,  that  after 
this  I  could  not  refufe  the  interference  of 
authority  :  however,  as  you  intereft  yourfelf 
in  the  fate  of  this  young  man,  fee  the  bank- 
er de  L          (he  prefented  the  memorial  to 

me)  and  endeavour  to  fupprefs  this  affair 
before  rt  comes  into  the  courts  of  juftice. 
Let  the  banker  be  contented,  and  I  will  re-- 
ftore  the  young  man  to  liberty.  You  will 
fee  that  this  is  all  I  can  do  for  you. 

Ever*furrounded  with  obfcurity  !  Ever 
entangled  with  obftacles  I  I  cried  with  bit- 
tern efs. 

Our  impatience  is  ufelefs,  faid  the  Abbe 
de  S%*.  Here  is  the  banker's  addrefs.  Vifit 
him  to-morrow.  All  depends  on  his  ex- 
plications. 

I  looked  at  the  addrefs.  The  circumftance 
is  furprifing,  I  faid  :  this  is  the  fame  banker 
on  whom  Ferdinand  has  given  me  his  letter 
of  credit.  And  fortunately  fo  ;  faid  the 
Abbe  de  It  is  already  a  happy  com- 

mencement of  your  connection.  Adieu  ! 
I  mult  retire  to  reft  ;  but  I  will  expeél  you 
both  tô-morrtow.  You  fiiall  dine  with  a 
youth  who  is  my  nephew  ;  he  has  vifited  the 
iiles,  and  may  be  able  to  ainufe  you.  Du- 
menil  and  I  took  our  leave,  for  the  night  of 
the  worthy  ecclefiaftie. 

It  was  impoffible  for  me  to  fleep.  Dread- 
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fui  condition  of  humanity  !  faid  I.  Vices 
have  fo  difguifed  themfelves  as  to  compel 
the  laws  to  trouble  the  peace  of  innocence  I 
Yet  we  defire  to  live  with  thefe  men  I  W e 
leek  their  fociety  I  Ah  !  let  us  fly  them  i 

In  proportion  as  the  night  advanced  to 
did  my  agitation  increafe.  Fain  would  I 
have  deftroyed  the  unhappy  tendency  of  my 
thoughts.  OtouroU)  faid  I,  is  not  fullied  by 
being  fufpeéted  ;  .and  has  not  Providence 
drawn  us  both  from  a  labyrinth  yet  more 
dark,  more  terribly  involved  than  this?  And 
do  I  now  doubt  his  affiftance  ?  His  protects 
on  is  not  like  that  of  men,  fubjeél  to  caprice, 
to  time,  to  circumftances. 

Such  were  the  weapons  which  my  reafon 
oppofed  to  my  heart.  But  this  indefinable 
heart  combated  with  yet  more  violence  than 
reafon.  I  could  not  fubdue  it:  I  could  no 
longer  refill;  it  :  I  fprang  out  of  my  bed. 

Inconceivable  circumftances  !  cried  I  : 
explain  yourfelves,  and  fmifh  my  torture  ! 

In  the  morning  I  found  Dumenil  indifpo- 
fed  with  fatigues  and  vexation  ;  and  I  was 
compelled  to  proceed  to  the  banker's  with- 
out his  company.  I  afked  the  porter  if  his 
mailer  could  yet  be  feen.    He  anfwered 

coarfely  that  he  was  not  at  home.  u  And 

when  will  he  return  ?"  "  I  know  nothing 

of  it.    He  is  in  the  country."  "  Well, 

iput  I  wilh  to  fpeak  to  him."  u  You  are 

not  lingular.    Every  body  wants  to  fpeak  to 
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him."  My   bufmefs    is  urgent/'  

"  Well  !  He  is  not  here." — — <£  But  is  there 
no  one  to  whom  I  can  addrefs  myfelf  ?  Does 
vour   mailer  confide   in  no  perfon  of  his 

houfe  ?"  -"  Yes  :  his  cafnier."  "It  is 

fortunate  :  conclue!;  me  to  him."  "  He 

has  been  in  Brittany  thefe  eight  days." — -4* 
"  And  when  does  he  return  ?"-  "  To- 
morrow night  :   fo,  if  yon  will  wait,  you 

may  fee  him."  "  Wait  Î  —Wait  ! — — 

But  fhali  I  be  lure  1"  »  Yes  :  he  will 

be  here  to-morrow  evening  at  five  :  certain- 
ty." 

•  jr  * 
Ditmenil  wras  furprifed  to  fee  me  return  fo 
loon.  I  recounted  to  him  what  had  paffed. 
He  exhorted  me  to  be  patient.  Such  is  Pa- 
ris, faid  he.  The  moft  prefïing  bufmefi 
languifhes  there.  It  is  a  world,  in  which 
you  never  encounter  thofe  whom  you  want. 

Dumenil  would  now  accompany  me  to  the 
Abbe  de  ;  we  proceeded  to  his  houfe  ; 
and  I  informed  him  alfo  of  my  bitter  dilap- 
pointment.  I  feel  your  fufferings,  faid  he  ; 
but  what  can  be  done  ?  To-morrow,  you 
will  be  more  fortunate.  This  calhier  muft 
know  fomething\  The  banker  cannot  be 
abfent  without  confiding  his  concerns  to 
him.  Courage,  then  ;  and  a  truce  to  vex- 
ations !  Come  :  let  me  enjoy  without  mix- 
ture the  pleafure  which  I  promife  myfelf  in 
feeing  you,  for  the  firft  time,  at  my  table. 
My  nephew  writes  a  letter  in  my  library. — 
He  will  foon  have  finifhed,  and  I  will  intra-* 
duce  him  to  you. 
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In  a  little  time  the  Abbe  fent  to  fee  if  his 
nephew  was  ready  ;  and  we  faw  him  appear 
with  the  meffenger. 

Oh  thou  firft  ray  of  happinefs  which  per- 
vaded the  darkeft  gloom  of  my  life  I  ah  i 
never  fade  from  my  memory  1 

I  raifed  my  eyes  to  the  young  man.  

Ah,  my  God  !  I  cried*  But  I  had  not  pow- 
er to  move.  He.  recollected  me  ;.  and  ea- 
gerly Sew  to  embrace  me. — It  was  the  youth 
who  had  been  equerry  to  Theodore,  Itano- 
ko  !  he  exclaimed.  Does  Itanoko  live? — 
Ah  s  1  Have  I  not  injured  you  ?  Ah,  I  have 
too  readily  believed  appearances,  in  oppoli- 
tion  to  the  virtue  of. a  man  ! 

The  Abbe  deS0t  to  whom  I  had  related 
my  adventures,  fpeedily  recognifed  in  his  ne- 
phew, the  man  who  had  aided  my  flight  when 
my  life  was  threatened  by  Theodore.  While 
I  had  recounted  my  hiftory  to  him,  my  re^ 
fpe6t  for  Honor ia  had  made  me  conceal  the 
name  of  her  brother. 

But  how  came  it,  faid  I  to  this  young 
man  (whofe  name  was  Francis)  that  you 
were  lb  fuddenly  and  fo  fpeedily  (hatched 
from  my  affection  and  [gratitude  ?  twenty 
times  have  I  made  enquiries  concerning 
you,  yet  learnt  not  any  thing  of  your  fate. 
Alas,  he  anfwered,  humanity  called  me  a- 
,way.  Dreading  the  fight  pf  Honoria** 
tears,  detefting  a  place  which  prefented  no- 
thing to  me  but  the  goring  blood  of  the  vjJ| 
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tiins  of  vice,  (hall  I  alfo  confefs — — yield- 
ing to  the  general  prejudice  againft  you  ;  in 
line,  informed  that  the  unfortunate  objeét, 
who,  in  the  midil  of  this  fcene  of  horror, 
feemed  the  only  one  that  ought  to  intereft 
my  feeling,  was  in  a  place  of  fecurity,  I  de- 
parted to  join  her.  I  travelled  into  the 
Spaniih  territory  to  which  I  had  directed 
her  flight,  and  ^foon  found  her.  I  pro- 
mifedher  (it  was  all  I  had  to  promifè)  my  un- 
wearied cares,  and  the  goodnefs  of  my  un- 
cle, to  protect  her  till  we  ihould  gain  intel- 
ligence of  her  father.  We  embarked  for 
Europe.  Flying  from  a  country  whofe  re- 
membrance wounded  our  hearts,  we  arrived 
at  Paris  ;  where  the  beneficence  of  my  un- 
cle fulfilled  the  hope  I  had  entertained  in  be- 
half of  an  obje  61  at  once  demanding  my  ef- 
teem  and  pity. 

Ah  !  of  whom  do  you  fpeak  ?  I  cried. 
How  then,  anfwered  Francis ,  have  you  for- 
got the  crimes  of  Theodore  ?  His  odious 
paiTi on  The  woman  whom  

Every  word  befide  was  loft  to  me.  I 
would  have  prqnounced  the  Mam e  of  Amelia. 
It  expired  on  my  lips.  I  trembled.  The 
good  abbe  and  his  nephew  fupported  me. 
I  had  need  of  their  aid,  for  my  flrength 
abandoned  me. 

The  worthy  ecclefiaftic  haftened  to  tem- 
per the  violence  of  one  fentiment  by  the 
'membrance  of  another.    He  took  my  hand, 
■$fed  faid  with  geadenefs  to  me,  indeed  I.  do* 
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not  now  recognife  Itanoko.  You  who  have 
fupported  fuch  fearful  changes  of  fortune, 
have  you  not  now  courage  to  withftand  the 
firft  emotions  of  joy?  Do  you  thus  aban- 
don yourfelf  ?  What  then  will  become  of  the 
unfortunate  Otoarou  ?  Your  condition  is  in- 
gratitude to  him  i 

This  wife  conduct  did  more  to  recal  me, 
than  all  the  affiftance  which  could  have  been 
laviihed  on  me.  It  abated  the  vehement 
heat  which  had  been  fuddenly  precipitated, 
as  a  torrent  of  fire,  into  my  veins. 

I  will  live  !  cried  I,  making  an  effort  to 
recall  my  thoughts.    Yes,  I  will  live  for 

0  tour  ou  I  But  let  me  fee  Amelia  !  Let  me 
fee  her  if  you  would  preferve  my  reafon  I 

1  will  conduct  you,  faid  Francis.  Stay,  re- 
plied the  Abbe  ;  your  unexpected  appear- 
ance might  deftroy  her.  She  is  perfuaded 
that  you  no  longer  exift.  I  have  placed  her 
in  a  religious  houfe  ;  an  afylum  which  her 
fituation  feemed  to  require.  I  will  write 
to  the  Abb  els.  I  will  befeech  her  to  com- 
municate the  intelligence  to  Amelia  by  de* 
grees.  The  delay  will  be  £avourablej^ten<  ^£ 
to  yourfelf.  Your  joy  will  i  purer  ; 
becaufe,  lefs  the  impulfe  of  momentatyro|[p- 
tions.    He  left  us  to  write  the  letter.  - 

I  cannot  conceive,  faid  Dumeml,  howK 
Amelia  could  have  preferved  fuch  an  afto- 
niihing  filence  !  She  mutt,  doubtlefs,  have 
fpoken  to  you  of  Itanoko  ?  You  would  not 
conceal  from  her  that  he  was  known  to  yovrr 
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Why  then  not  write  to  him  ?  Why  not  in  - 
form  herfelf  * 

Francis  interrupted  him.    Amelia  herfelf, 

faid  he,  faw  Icanoko.  But  I  will  leave  to 

her  the  talk  of  recounting  her  own  misfor- 
tunes. Her  filence  furprifes  you.  Lay  the 
guilt  of  it  on  me  alone.  Yes  :  my  dear  Iia- 
nokO)  it  was  my  crime. 

Francis  confeffed,  with  unfeigned  forrow 
and  unreftrained  candour,  that  he  had  not 
relied  on  my  innocence,  and  had  commu- 
nicated the  frightful  intelligence  to  the 
wounded  mind  of  Amelia.  I  believed  it  to 
be  necelfary,  faid  he,  to  extinguifh  a  hope 
which  I  thought  vain,  and  which  I  faw  prey- 
ed on  her  foul.  My  attachment  for  the  un- 
fortunate Amelia  was  the  caufe.  Will  you 
not  pardon  it,  Itanoko  ?  Ah  !  the  excufe  is 
too  dear  to  me  ! — cried  I,  folding  him  in 
my  arms.  But  how  was  file  perfuaded  to 
follow  you  ?  She  knew  that  G  tour  on  waited 
for  her.  So  has  fhe  fmce  told  me,  replied 
Francis.  But  chance  conduéied  the  rnyf- 
*  terious  fcene.  Otourou  wifned  to  fave  Amc~> 
ha j  I  alio  wilhed  it  ;  and  the  defign  of  0 1 eu- 
ro n  wThich  I  knew  not,  infured  the  fuccefs 
of  mine,  of  which  he  was  ignorant. 

You  recolîeél,  he  continued,  the  indigna- 
tion with  which  the  conduct  of  Theodore 
infpired  me  ?  The  unfortunate  female,  who 
feemed  deftined  to  fall  a  victim  to  his  vil- 
lainy, reproached  my  feelings  ;  nor  could  I 
reft  till  I  had  refolved  to  hazard  all  for  her 
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deliverance.  The  nrmnefs  with  which  fhe 
had  oppofed  her  tyrant  affured  me  that  lhe 
would  fcize,  with  joy,  the  firft  opportunity 
of  flight.  I  made  myfelf  mailer  therefore 
of  the  confidence  of  two  negroes.  The  em- 
ployment of  one  of  thefe  lay  in  the  outer 
par  ts  of  the  dwelling  :  and  that  of  the  other, 
within  the  houfe.  I  defigned  the  latter  to 
facilitate  her  efcape  ;  and  I  propofed  that 
the  other  ihould  conducl  her  to  the  Spanifh 
territory.  They  were  intelligent  and  ex- 
pert. They  comprehended  my  plan  en- 
tirely, and  ferved  me  with  fidelity.  Eve- 
ry thing  feemed  to  forward  my  attempt. 
The  overfeer,  to  whom  alone  the  care  of 
Amelia  had  been  entrufted,  was  confined  to 
his  bed  by  a  wound  in  his  leg,  which  was  a 
fmail  part  of  the  punimment  that  his  bafe- 
nefs  had  well  deferved.  I  therefore  now 
fixed,  for  the  time  of  Amelia's  efcape,  the 
evening  of  the  day  on  which  (I  have  before 
told  you,  Itanoko)  Theodore  was  to  depart 
for  the  city. 

On  the  evening,  {Francis  continued)  the 
negro  who  refided  within  the  houfe  enter- 
ed the  apartment  of  Amelia,  under  pretence 
of  carrying  her  fome  refre lament.  Fear- 
ing a  furprize  if  the  affair  was  not  executed 
fpeedily,  I  had  ordered  this  negro  to  flay 
not  a  moment  with  Amelia,  further  than  to 
fpeak  the  few  words  which  I  had  put  into 
his  iûouth*  lie  accordingly  faid  to  her  in 
a  low  voice — All  is  ready  for  your  flight  ; 
the  negro  waits  for  you  below.  Be  pre- 
pared :  in  a  quarter  of  an  hour,  I  will  re- 
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turn,  and  conduct  you.  So  ftrangely  did 
events  concur,  that  this  was  the  fame  even- 
ing .on  which  flie  expected  Otourou.  She 
inftantly,  then,  imagined  that  the  meffage 
came  from  him  ;  and  did  not  hefitate.  She 
was  ready  when  the  negro  returned  ;  the y 
defcended  without  noife  ;  got  out  of  the 
houfe  fuccefsfully  ;  and  the  other  negro 
took  her  under  his  care.  The  firft  (accord- 
ing to  the  inftruétions  I  had  given  him,  and 
which  were  defigned  to  prevent  fulpicion 
refting  on  any  of  the  domeftics)  again  en- 
tered the  apartment  of  Amelia  ;  bolted  the 
door  within:  attached  a  ladder  to  the 
window  ;  got  out  of  the  houfe  by  this  lad- 
der ;  left  it  there  ;  and  retired,  without 
being  difcovered. 

Judge  of  the  fury  and  terror  of  the  over- 
feer,  when  the  next  day  he  was  informed 
of  Amelia* s  flight.  By  the  moll  awful 
threats,  he  impofed  filence  on  the  whole 
houfe.  He  caufed  the  ladder  to  be  left  in 
the  fame  pofition  :  and  when  we  returned 
the  following  night  the  impoftor  fwore  to 
Theodore  that  he  had  fcarcely  quitted  Ame- 
lia a  few  minutes  before*  The  fufoicions 
of  all  were  turned  toward  you.  I  ran  to 
waçn  you  of  your  danger  ;  and  you  know 
the  reft. 

The  Abbe  de  J**?*,  entered  at  this  mo- 
ment. He  had  difpatched  a  fervant  with 
his  letter,  and  we  placed  ourfelves  at  table. 
I  thought  only  of  the  return  of  the  meffen-- 
ger  ;  nor  could  any  effort  of  my  friends  di- 
vert my  attention, 
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At  length,  he  came  with  the  anfwer  of 
the  abbefs.  She  invited  us  to  attend  her  at 
fix  in  the  evening.  She  condefcendingly 
promifed  to  receive  us  in  the  exterior  part 
of  the  houfe  without  the  grate,  to  leave  us 
more  at  liberty,  and  feemed  to  hope  that 
file  fheuld  be  able  fufficiently  to  prepare  the 
mind  of  Amelia.  W e  had  not  more  than 
two  hours  to  wait.  Years  have  appeared 
fhorter  to  me  !  The  Abbe  procured  a  carri- 
age ;  and  we  departed. 

Often  have  I  endured  an  anguifh  which 
I  have  thought  could  not  be  increafed  to 
greater  agony.  Often,  have  I  thought  my 
foul  would  not  exift  beneath  it.  Yet,  ne- 
ver had  I  fuffered  fo  much  as  in  this  in* 
ftance.  An  univerfal  trembling  feized  my 
limbs;  and  the  wildeft  apprehenfions  ihook 
my  heart. 

The  carriage  had  flood  a  moment  ft  il!  ; 
and  they  had  twice  told  me  that  we  had 
reached  the  houfe,  before  I  could  at  all  re- 
fume  my  recollection.  I  then  attempted 
to  fprhig  to  the  door  :  in  vain.  My  friends 
faw  themfelves  compelled  to  take  me  in 
their  arms.  I  lbmewhat  recovered  myfelf, 
and  with  difficulty  afcended  the  ftairs.  The 
abbefs  received  me  with  the  tendered  pity. 
Fear  nothing,  faid  fhe,  Amelia  is  informed 
of  all. 

She  appeared — I  faw  her — She  ran  with 
open  arms — I  fell  at  her  feet — I  felt  her 
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hand  preffing  on  my  heart — No  words,  no 
fighs,  no  tears,  came  to  exprefs  our  feelings  I 

The  fpeétators  trembled  for  our  fafety. 
They  approached  us.  They  fpoke  to  us. 
They  would  have  feparated  us.  It  was  in 
vain  :  Ihe  was  now  in  my  arms.  It  mall 
be  for  ever  !  I  cried.  Speech  ruflied  upon 
me,  and  I  raved  out  all  my  joy.  My  fa- 
ther !  Oh,  my  father  !  exclaimed  Amelia* 
You  are  not  here  !  He  fhall  be  reftored  to 
us  !  I  cried. 

My  hope  mounted  on  the  wings  of  rap- 
ture, and  faw  every  thing  within  its  reach. 

Happily,  by  degrees,  the  delirium  fub- 
lided.  The  murmur  of  fentiment  fucceed- 
ed  ;  and,  then,  for  a  moment,  happinefs 
vnthout  a  mixture  of  anguifh  ! 

The  Abbefs,  whofe  refpeclable  old  age 
added  dignity  to  the  virtues  of  a  feeling 
mind,  had  conceived  the  affeélion  of  a  mo- 
ther for  Amelia.  At  length  I  perceived  the 
little  attention  which  I  had  paid  to  this  ve- 
nerable woman.  Pardon,  faid  I,  madam, 
the  diforder  of  my  conduct  :  but  happinefs 
is  not  familiar  to  me  ;  pardon  my  inatten- 
tion I  You  need  no  excufe,  lire  replied. 
What  refpecl,  what  attention,  is  worth  the 
pleafure  you  have  given  me  !  But,  added 
ihe,  fmiling,  you  owe  me  your  gratitude, 
and  I  will  have  an  immediate  proof  of  it. 
You  may  imagine  there  is  nothing  that  is 
hid  from  me  which  concerns  you,  and  which 


120 


ï  71  E  NEGRO. 


is  within  the  knowledge  of  Amelia.  It  is 
yours,  to  make  me  altogether  acquainted 
with  the  man  whom  I  am  now  impatient  to 
know. 

I  faw  in  the  eyes  of  Amelia  the  burning 
defire  fhe  had  to  hear  me  ;  and  I  fuffered 
not  myfelf  to  be  further  intreated.  The  re- 
cital coft  her  many  tears.  But  what  tears  ? 
How  different  from  thofe  which  flle  had 
Ihed  in  Africa  !  Which  (he  had  flied  in  a 
place  made  for  negroe's  tears,  in  the  bale- 
ful iflands  of  America  I  We  were  again  uni- 
ted, and  all  wretchednefs  effaced  ! 

But  have  I  not,  faid  I,  acquired  a  right  to 
make  a  requeft  in  my  turn  ?  You  have,  faid 
Amelia,  who  underftood  my  wifhes  ;  and, 
though  I  w^ould  gladly  forbear  to  recal  fome 
cruel  moments  to  my  mind,  my  heart  is  yet 
too  proud  of  its  fidelity  to  Itanoko,  to  deny 
the  recital  of  any  part  of  what  it  coft  me. 

Otourcu  has  faithfully  informed  you  of 
every  circumilance  fmce  our  lofing  you  in 
Africa,  till  the  hour  I  was  torn  from  his 
protection  in  that  fatal  iiland.  May  I  foon 
lee  him  again  !  Not  even  the  fatisfaction  of 
this  moment,  Itanoho,  can  make  me  forget 
what  I  owe  to  his  confiant  friendihip  I 

You  know  the  manner  in  which  I  was 
taken  from  him.  But  Otourou  has  been  too 
modeft  to  give  you  all  the  truth  of  his  cou-, 
rage.  Wholly  engaged  in  defending  me, 
he  thought  not  of  himfelf.  He  long  made  thé 
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«noblelt  refiftance  againft  a  multitude,  and  it 
was  in  this  unequal  combat  that  he  laid 
Theodore  at  his  feet.  At  length,  he  was 
overpowered,  and  I  doubted  not  that  my 
eyes  had  feen  him  for  the  laft  time. 

Ah,  ItanokO)  think  what  paffeà  at  that 
inftant  in  the  mind  of  the  unfortunate  Ame- 
lia I  Yet,  I  felt  that  the  moment  required 
courage,  and  I  collected  all  the  powers  of 
my  mind.  Be  proud,  my  heart  i  I  exclaim- 
ed. In  misfortune,  inflexibility  is  a  virtue. 
It  is  the  fafeguard  of  honour  1 

I  was  not  long  in  difcovering  the  caufe 
which  led  to  my  misfortune.  I  faw  it  in 
the  elegance  of  the  dwelling  to  which  I  was 
conducted,  in  the  attentions  which  were 
paid  me,  and  in  the  language  of  an  old  wo- 
man who  never  quitted  me.  In  a  few  days, 
Theodore^  the  deteftable  enemy  of  my  peace, 
entered  the  apartment  in  which  I  was  con- 
fined. Prayers,  tears,  profeffions  of  love, 
menaces,  prefents,  all  were  effayed  with 
prQiuiion  ;  and  all  were  difdained.  At 
length,  the  miferable  wretch  offered  me  his 
hand  ;  and  I  felt  my  indignation  roufed 
more  by  that  than  by  all  his  other  infults* 
Think  you  that  forms,  cried  I,  alter  the  na- 
ture oi  things  ?  Know,  European,  that  I  will 
have,  for  a  fpoufe,  none  but  the  man  whom 
I  efteem. 

Incenfed  by  my  refufal,  excited  by  the 
bafe  counfels  of  the  defpicable  woman, 
whom  he  had  placed  over  me  ;  in  fine, 
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yielding  up  his  mind  to  the  fierce  cruelty  of 
his  character,  violence fucceeded  to  impor- 
tunities. He  thought  that  fear,  want,  and 
fufferings,  would  fubdue  my  refolution  ;  but 
he  knew  me  not. 

I  was  fuddenly  hurried  from  my  chamber, 
dragged  into  a  dark  and  damp  vault,  and 
my  limbs  were  loaden  with  chains.  The 
wretched  inhabitants  of  the  houfe  in  which 
I  was  confined  had  bafely  fold  themfelves, 
and  had  become  the  tools  of  the  ftill  bafer 
Theodore.  Ah,  what  a  condition  for  a  wo- 
man who  had  been  educated  amid  tender- 
nefs,  and  reared  on  the  lap  of  happinefs  I  I 
had  but  one  hope  left.  I  had  concealed  a 
knife  in  defpight  of  all  their  vigilance. 
In  my  moments  of  folitude,  I  preffed  it 
to  my  bofom  as  the  guardian  of  my  ho- 
nour. 

Thus  pafled  eight  days,  and  ftill  my  mind 
did  not  abate  of  its  independence.  Yet,  Theo- 
dore believed  that  the  afpe<5t  of  eternal  flave- 
ry  would  compel  me  to  bend  before  him, 
and  to  throw  myfelf  on  his  mercy.  I  par- 
don him  the  fufpicion.  His  «keart  was  not 
made  to  know  me.  He  appeared  in  my 
dungeon;  a  man  accompanied  him.  Here, 
laid  he,  is  the  obflinate  Have  whom  I  wiftx 
to  fell  you.  Your  Have  1  faid  I.  Your  fet- 
ters have  not  changed  my  condition!  While 
my  foul  lhall  remain  pure,  Amelia  fhall  be 
free  1  I  fhall  be  glad  to  buy  her,  faid  the 
flranger  ;  and  then  they  both  remained  fi- 
lent during  fome  minutes.  Theodore  fought^ 
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with  an  attentive  eye,  for  the  effect  which 
he  thought  this  anfwer  would  produce  on 
me.  I  was  unmoved.  My  condition  for  a 
moment  feemed  to  touch  his  foul.  Afto- 
nilhing  woman  Î  faid  he  :  atleaft  condefcend 
to  entreat  my  pardon.  Your  pardon  !  I 
cried.  Find  a  tiger,  let  him  loofe  upon 
me,  and  I  will  fly  to  meet  him  with  joy  1 — 
My  words  rekindled  his  fury.  I  will  periih, 
faid  he,  as  he  left  me,  or  I  will  triumph 
over  you!.  Then,  replied  I,  vou  lhail  pe- 
riih ! 

On  the  following  day,  the  horrible  old 
woman  whom  I  had  not  feen  during  my 
abode  in  the  dungeon,  a  great  Indian  Moor 
who  ferved  Theodore,  and  another  man,  en- 
tered my  difmal  abode.  They  removed  my 
fetters  ;  and,  doubtlefs,  fearing  my  cries, 
they  bound  an  handkerchief  upon  my  mouth, 
£  could  not  walk.  They  were  obliged  to 
carry  me  in  their  arms,  and  they  placed  me 
in  a  carriage,  on  the  fame  feat  with  Theo- 
dore. When  w^e  were  atfome  diftance  from 
the  city,  they  removed  the  handkerchief 
from  my  mouth,  which  had  aim  oft  {lifted 
me  ;  and  Theodore  preffed  me  to  fpeak. — 
During  the  whole  way,  I  fuffered  not  a 
word  to  efcape  me.  Whither  do  they  con- 
duct me  ?  thought  I.  I  knew  not,  nor  what 
I  was  next  to  endure  ! 

Ah,  they  were  conducting  me  to  the  place 
in  which  was  my  Itanoko  !  To  a  place  which 
I  .would  have  preferred  to  a  world,  and  from 
which  Theodore,  had  he  known  all,  w^ould 
bave  fled  as  from  death  1 
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The  folitary  fituation  of  this  houfe  cruelly 
alarmed  my  mind.  I  now  thought  myfelf 
totally  loll.  Ah  1  faid  I,  fhrink  not,  my 
foul  !  and  dear  inftrument  of  my  fafety,  I 
continued  prefling  the  knife  to  my  lips,  fail 
not  my  purpofe  i 

It  was  about  three  in  the  morning  when 
we  arrived  at  this  plantation.  Theodore 
paffed  the  greater  part  of  the  day  with  me, 
and  the  evening  drew  near,  and  I  had  not 
yet  fpoke.  At  length  I  could  no  longer  con- 
tain my  feelings,  and  our  converfation  was 
earneft  on  both  fides.  I  boldly  represented 
to  him  the  injuftice,  the  barbarity,  the  cow- 
ardice of  his  conduct  to  me.  The  energy 
of  truth,  the  vehemence  of  feeling  confound- 
ed him.  I  faw  him  turn  pale.  He  almoft 
repented  ;  and,  confiding  in  the  afcendency 
of  virtue  over  vice,  I  began  to  hope  that  I 
mould  fubdue  him.  He  liftened  tome  fit- 
ting ;  I  was  on  my  feet  :  and,  in  my  agita- 
tion, I  Sometimes  croffed  the  room.  I  ap- 
proached the  window,  and  by  accident  caft 
my  eyes  over  a  garden.  Ah,  gracious  God  I 
I  faw  my  Itanoko  !  Nature  is  ftronger  than 
prudence.  A  word  might  bring  ruin  on 
myfelf,  might  bring  ruin  on  Itanoko.  Na- 
ture fnatched  the  word  from  me  :  I  Ihjieked 
and  cried — Oh,  my  Itanoko  \ 

The  fury  of  Theodore  was  now  madnefs. 
Is  this,  then,  he  cried,  the  cold  virtue 
which  difdains  me?  Defpicable  woman — 
who  cannot  feel  the  honour  I  would  do 
you  !  But,  I  will  dellroy  the  object  of  your 
bafe  paffion. 
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prcfence  there  immediately,  he  requefted 
that  Dumenil  (unlefs  his  affiftance  ihould 
be  particularly  needful  to  me)  would  join 
him  with  as  much  fpeed  as  poffible  ;  that 
he  might  be  able  to  leave  Honor  la  with  lefs 
uneafmefs,  to  follow  him,  by  eafy  journies 
ta  Paris,  accompanied  by  Dumenil. 

Dumenil  refolved  to  fet  off  immediately  ; 
and,  it  being  then  about  two  in  the  morn- 
ing, he  hoped  to  reach  Havre  before  the 
enfuing  night.  I  fcarce  could  reftrain  my 
délire  of  going  with  DumeniL  Even  the 
happinefs  of  pafling  the  day  with  Amelia 
would  have  yielded  to  the  facred  engage- 
ments of  gratitude  ;  but  fix  in  the  evening 
of  the  fame  day  was  the  hour  in  which  I  ex- 
pected to  fee  the  banker's  cafliier,  and  friencl- 
ihip  and  humanity  impofed  filence  on  every 
other  confideration. 

As  Dumenil  prepared  for  his  departure, 
I  faid  to  him — do  you  not  find  an  air  of  for- 
row  in  the  letter  of  Ferdinandl  his  wearinefs, 
replied  Dumenil^  after  along  voyage  ;  or  ra- 
rather,  perhaps,  his  being  compelled  to  leave 
Honor  ia  for  a  few  days,  may  have  feme  what 
effected  him  :  but  let  not  your  fenfibility  ima- 
gine caufes  of  diftrefs.  He  eafily  perfuaded 
me  that  my  apprehenfions  were  groundlefs.  I 
embraced  him  ;  he  departed  ;  and  I  went  to 
my  chamber  to  take  feme  repofe,of  which  I 
now  flood  greatly  in  need  after  the  violent 
tumults  of  the  preceding  day. 


I  had  found  Anq^kfrt  I  Ihould  foon  fee 
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Honoria  and  Ferdinand ;  I  had  powerful 
friends,  who  would  make  the  mod  diligent 
enquiries  refpec~ling  Dumont,  and  I  flatter- 
ed myfelf  we  fhould  difcover  his  retreat  ; 
my  fortune  furpaifed  even  my  wifhes,  for 
my  friends  had  made  me  m  after  of  an  an- 
nual income  of  more  than  five  and  twenty 
thoufand  livers  ;  Oiourou  was  innocent,  and 
rnuft  again  be  free  ; — fieep  overtook  my 
mind  engaged  in  thefe  reflections,  and  ne- 
ver was  lleep  more  gentle.. 

Francis  entered  my  chamber  while  I  yet 
flept.  You  for&et^.  faid  he,  waking  me,  that 
ueep  is  fo  much  deducted  from  trie  enjoy- 
ments of  the  foul.  True,  I  anfwered,  it 
fhould  have  been  made  for  the  unfortunate 
alone.  I  arofe  and  informed  him  of  Du~ 
meniPs  departure-  We  took  our  chocolate 
together,  and  then  proceeded  to  the  con- 
vent, to  which  his  uncle  the  Abbe  was  al- 
ready gone. 

The  hiftory  of  this  day  will  be  eafily  ima- 
gined. But  oh,  what  a  day  !  Filled  with 
tender  eflufions,  with  mutual  remembran- 
ces, each  word  leading  to  a  new  thought, 
and  the  mouth  at  length  becoming  ineffici- 
ent for  the  crowed  of  thoughts  !  The  Abbefs 
fpokc  of  our  marriage,  and  wifhed  us  to  fix 
a  day  for  its  folemnization.  Amelia  con- 
fefled  that  fhe  thought  not  of  that  day  with- 
out pleafure  ;  but  lhe  called  to  our  mind 
the  uncertainty  m  which  lhe  was  refpeéting 
her  parents.  The  feeling  was  too  pure  to, 
be  oppofed  by  any  argument  :  and  notwith— , 


<f  H  E    N  E  G  li  0* 


landing  the  violence  it  did  my  affection,  I 
yield  to  it  ;  not  without  fome  degree  of  fa- 
tisfaetion.  The  Abbe  de  ***  undertook 
to  make  every  enquiry  refpe6ling  Dumont, 
and  fcarce  feemed  to  doubt  fuccefs. 

The  clock  {truck  five,  and  I  arofe  to  go 
to  the  banker's  houfe.  I  left  my  friends, 
who  interefted  in  the  fate  of  Qtourou,  pro« 
mifed  to  wait  my  return. 

The  porter  recollected  me,  and  informed 
me  that  the  caihier  had  arrived,  and  ex- 
pected my  vifit.  He  conducted  me  to  his 
apartment,  but  left  me  in  the  anti chamber 
to  announce  my  arrival.  This  fingle  mi- 
nute was  awful  to  my  feelings  !  He  returned, 
and  defired  me  to  enter.  I  advanced,  and 
faw  the  caihier  rife  to  receive  me. 

He  flew  and  caught  me  in  his  arms.  Ah, 
it  was  Dumont  that  preffed  me  to  his  bo- 
ibm  I  My  friend  1  my  child  !  my  Itanoko  J 
He  uttered  as  if  doubting  himfelf.  Ah  î  I 
cried — and  do  I  fee  you,  my  too  generous 
friend  1  And  may  I  yet  pay  you  for  all  the 
forrows,  all  the  fatigues,  which  you  have 
fuifered  for  me  i  Oh  Itanoko,  he  faid3  what 
a  lofs  have  I  endured  !  To  fee  you  recals 
all  my  anguifh.  What  is  become  of  my 
unhappy  daughter?  Why  is  not  ihe  here 
to  augment  our  joy  ? 

I  was  inftantly  ready  to  inform  him  of  ail 
that  refpected  Amelia,  but  prudence  as  in- 
ftantly flayed  me  ;  and  I  trembled  when  I 
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confidered  how  fatal  the  fudden  and  violent 
emotion  might  be  to  him.  He  appeared  to 
be  extremely  meagre,  and  borne  down  by 
infirmities  ;  and  I  faw  that  much  prepara- 
tion was  neceflary  to  introduce  the  intelli- 
gence which  my  heart  almoft  refufed  to  con- 
ceal. When  our  mutual  tranfports  had 
fomewhat  fubfided,  I  turned  the  converfa- 
tion,  as  if  carelefsly  to  the  latter  part  of  my 
adventures,  and  I  entered  into  the  matter 
which  immediately  concerned  Otourou. 
Ah  1  faid  he — fpeak  not  of  him  !  Forget 
a  wretch  who  has  unworthily  betrayed  me, 
and  given  me  the  deepeit  wound  which  can 
be  flruck  to  the  heart  of  a  father  !  Alas, 
how  did  I  once  love  him,  and  how  has  he 
paid  me  for  all  my  tendernefs  !  But  this — 
ItanokOj  and  we  will  name  him  no  more  : 
the  banker  did  but  lend  me  his  influence  ; 
it  was  at  my  inftance  that  0  tour  ou  was  caft 
into  prifon,  I  have  no  longer  a  daughter  i 
you  no  longer  a  lover  i  and  the  crimes  of 
that  traitor  has  torn  her  from  us  both  ! 

The  inftantaneous  pardon  of  Otourou  could 
not  have  delighted  me  more  than  than  this 
difcourfe.  To  know  his  accufer  and  the 
crime  imputed  to  him,  was  to  be  fure  of  his 
innocence  and  his  liberty.  Beware,  faid  I 
to  Dumont)  that  fome  appearances  do  not 
deceive  you.  When  you  know  Otourou,  you 
will  be  forry  to  have  fufpecled  him.  Would 
to  God  !  replied  he — that  it  were  nothing 
but  fufpicion  !  I  have  but  too  many  proofs  ! 

He  arofe,  and  brought  me  fome  papers 
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from  his  cabinet.  Alas  !  he  continued — on 
thé  frightful  day  in  which  I  thought  you  al- 
ready reflored  to  us,  and  in  which  you  was  a 
iecond  time  torn  from  us,  having  been  with 
the  magi  (Irate  to  obtain  from  him  an  affift- 
ance  which  might  enable  us  to  difcover  you, 
I  returned  on  board  my  veffel  :  I  expe£ted  to 
have  found  my  daughter  there,  who,  my 
heart  told  me,  muft  need  all  myconfolations. 
She  had  not  been  feen.  Conceive  my  in- 
quietude my  torments  !  What  couldjl  fay  to 
a  mother,  yielding  to  her  apprehenfions  ? 
Ah  1  what  could  i  fay  to  my  agonizing 
heart  ?  The  night  paffed,  and  yet  no  news  I 
Scarcely  was  it  day  when  a  letter  was  brought 
to  me,  by  a  boat  belonging  to  the  port.  It 
came  from  a  young  man,  a  uranger  to  me, 

who  fubfcribed  himfelf  Theodore, de  >C  • 

Alas  Heaven  has  not  permitted  me  to  repay 
his  kind  benefaction  i  This  is  the  letter, 

Ï  took  it,  and  read  it  as  follows  : 

"  Sir,  * 

You  are  unknown  to  me,  yet  my  heart 
feels  for  you.  Yefcerday  evening,  as  I 
walked  on  the  fliore,  a  young  perfon  (whom 
I  believe  to  be  your  daughter,  having  feen 
her  more  than  once  land  from  your  Chip,  and 
alfo  having  feen  your  failors  treat  her  with  ref- 
pecc)  was  on  the  point  of  ftepping  into  your 
boat.  A  negro,  who  belongs  to  you,  forcibly 
prevented  her  ;  and,  notwithstanding  her 
cries  and  refiftance,  he  hurried  her  away  with 
violence  affifted  by  fome  accomplices.  His 
name  is  Otourou:  your  daughter  too  often  pro- 
nounced the  name  with  rage  and  indignation 
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to  permit  me  ever  to  forget  it.  Humanity- 
urged  me  in  behalf  of  the  fufferer,  but  I  faw 
it  would  be  in  vain  to  oppofe  myfelf  to  the 
brutality  of  thefe  men  ;  and  to  inform  you 
of  the  difailer  was  all  that  remained  in  my 
power.  As  this  deed  has  all  the  air  of  a 
rape,  the  villain  undoubtedly  fled  with  his 
prey  to  the  Spanilh  part  of  this  ifland.  I 
ihould  judge,  therefore,  it  would  be  moft  ad- 
vifeable  for  you  to  haften  to  the  Spanifh 
ports,  as  it  is  probable  he  defigns  to  fail  from 
one  of  them.  Trouble  not  yourfelf  to  feek 
for  me  :  too  young  to  offer  you  any  aid,  all 
my  ferviices  muft  be  included  in  this  advice, 
which,  though  cruel  to  your  feelings,  is  yet 
neceflary. 

I  am,  &c. 

Theodore  de  C 
'  "  k  ■■■»*•  " *  Li-wL^i?  *  v.*.      4  k  ijl 

Are  not,  I  thought,  the  perfecutions  of 
the  wicked  during  their  life  lufficient  ;  muft 
they  yet  purfue  virtue  from  the  depth  of  the 
tomb  ?  But  how  could  Theodore,  at  that  pe- 
riod, have  made  himfelf  mailer  of  Otonroifs 
name?  Ah — now  I  fee  it.  He  has  inter- 
cepted the  letter  which  the  unfortunate 
Otourou  wrote  to  Dumont  when  he  entered 
his  prifon. 

While  thefe  reflections  palled  in  my 
mind,  Dumont  continued  :  this  letter  was  the 
in  liant  death  of  my  wife  ;  and,  though  I 
could  fcarce  refill  the  crowd  of  misfortunes 
which  furrounded  me,  I  went  on  Ihore  to 
give  information  to  the  minifters  of  juftice 
of  what  had  happened,    I  failed  loon  after; 
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and  ran  through  the  Spanim  ports  ;  but  all 
my  refearches  were  in  vain.  At  length,  the 
diminution  of  my  funds  compelled  me  to 
fail  for  France.  There  I  fold  my  veffel,  and 
my  commercial  knowledge  procured  me  the 
fituation  which  I  have  held  in  this  houle. 
Ever  occupied  with  the  caufe  of  my  forrow, 
ever  revolving  all  the  circum  fiance  s  of  it  in 
my  mind,  I  confefs  to  you  I  felt,  at  times, 
extreme  difficulty  to- believe  Otourou  culpable 

on  the  mere  credit  of  Theodore  de  C  *s 

letter  ;  but  too  foon  even  the  fmall  confola- 
tion  of  doubt  was  not  left  me.  The  banker 
received  letters  from  his  correspondent  at 
St.  Domingo,  requefting  him  to  make  en- 
quiries concerning  me  ;  and,  if  poffible,  to 
remit  to  me  the  written  évidence  which  was 
fubjoined  to  his  packet  of  letters.  The 
banker  inflantly  .gave  it  to  me,  and  I  read 
in  it,  that  a  negro  named  Otourou,  having 
been  apprehended  for  a  murder,  had  been 
fearched,  and  that  the  billet  annexed  to  the 
evidence  wk  found  upon  him  :  that  this 
billet  having  an  immediate  connection  with 
the  declaration  made  by  M.  Diimont,  fome 
time  pall,  it  had  been  thought  proper  to  re- 
mit it  to  him,  in  cafe  he  fliould  chufe  to  pro- 
fecute  the  negro.  This  is  the  billet,  added 
Dumont  :  it  is  the  hand-w riting  of  my  poor 
daughter! 

How  great  was  my  furprize  when  I  re- 
cognifed  the  words  which  Amelia  had  writ- 
ten to  Theodore  at  the  inftant  of  her  flight, 
and  which  Otourou  had  taken  from  her  cham- 
ber !  Again,  and  again,  had  I  read  it,  and 
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knew  every  word,  every  letter,  which  it  con- 
tained. What  an  incredible  chain  of  events 
faid  I,  to  myfelf,  and  how  weak  is  the  means 
which  Providence  has  ufed  to.  condu£l  us  to 
the  height  of  felicity?  Without  this  billet, 
never,  in  ail  probability,  mould  I  have  found 
the  very  perfons  who  were  neceffary  to  my 
happinefs  Î 

You  imagine,  faid  I  to  Dumont,  that  you 
pofitfs  the  proof  of  Otouroiis  guilt,  and  you 
hold  in  your  hand,  my  dear  Dûment,  the  fa- 
cred  teftimony  of  an  exalted  friendship. 

I  then  entered  into  the  hifrory  of  the  fuf- 
ferings  of  Amelia  and  Gtourou.  Dumont 
liflened  ;  yet,  at  times,  almoft  "yielded  to 
the  oppreffion  of  various  feelings.  At  the 
conclufion,  doubt  was  fuperior  to  all,  and  he 
afcribed  what  Î  had  related  to  my  blind 
fr iençmip  for  Otonroiu — Well,  I  faid,  I  will 
piiidon  the  father  the  injury  which  he  does 
to  the  honour  of  my  friend,  to  his  own 
friend.  But  would  you  not  believe  incon- 
teftible  evidence  \  Would  you  have  courage 
to  hear  the  witnefs  ?  Oh,  he  anfwered,  it 
would  be  felicity  to  be  affured  of  the  inno- 
cence of  a  man  whom  I  have  loved,  as  I 
loved  Gtourou  !  I  will  bring,  replied  I,  this 
invaluable  witnefs  ;  but  prepare  for  the  molt 
exquifite,  the  moft  voluptuous  furprize  ! 

What  would  you  fay  ?  cried  Dumoni\ 
with  fomething  like  expectation  in  his  looks* 
Ah  !  what  a  hope  ruihes  into  my  mind  L 
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I  felt  that  the  firft  difficulty  was  furmount- 
ed.  I  fly,  laid  I,  to  bring  my  witnefs  ! 
Dream  of  nothing  but  happinefs,  till  I  re- 
turn Î 

I  flew  with  the  fwiftnefs  of  joy  to  the  con- 
vent. My  friends  turned  their  eager  eyes 
upon  me.  I  felt  myfelf  embarraffed — I 
knew  not  in  what  manner  I  could  fpare  the 
fenfibility  of  Amelia— I.  endeavoured  to  mo- 
derate my  own  agitation— My  friends,  I 
faid,  I  have  the  happieft  tidings  to  commu- 
nicate I  Otourou  Ihali  be  free  1  cried  Amelia, 
Yes,  I  anfwered- — but  does  your  heart  inti» 
mate  nothing  better  ?  He  is  already  free! 
faid  flie.  Then,  faid  I,  you  can  fuppofe  the 
fight  of  OiQiiroiL  Handing  inftantly  before 
you.  Do  not  doubt  it,  flie  replied.  Let  him 
come  !  Let  me  fee  him  I  With  fuch  courage, 
continued  I,,  you  could  refift  the  violence  of 
a  more  powerful  furprize  I  Ah!  cried  Amelia 
— either  you  are  the  crueleft  man  on  earth, 
or  you  have,  feen  my  father  1  Do  you  think 
me  cruel?  I  anfwered.  Ahî  I  underftand 
you,  faid  fhe — He  lives — You  have  feen  him 
—Where  is  he  ? — Ah,  fly  with  me  to  his 
feet! 

Amelia  threw  herfelf  into  my  arms  ;  our 
friends  furrounded  us  ;  I  communicated, 
with  a  word,  the  moil  delicious  tranfports  to 
their  heart!.1  • 

The  abbefs  initantly  ordered  her  carriage } 
and  in  a  minute  we  were  all  at  the  banker's 
houfe.    I  have  not  yet  named  you  to  Dm* 
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mont,  faid  I,  to  Amelia.  Yet  he  almofl  ex« 
peels  to  fee  you.  My  friends,  you  lhall  re- 
main in  his  antichamber.  I  will  enter  his 
apartment,  and  leave  the  door  open,  and 
Amelia  canfeizethe  fitteft  infiant  to  appear. 

We  afcended  to  the  antichamber.  I  en- 
tered Dumontfs  room.  He  walked  withhafty 
ftrides,  expeéling  me. 

"  Well,  are  you  prepared  to  receive  my 

witnefs  ?"  "  Yes:  though  it  were  my 

daughter.'5  "  Could  you  {till  think  Otou- 

rou  culpable  ?"  "  Ah  1  I  would  to  God, 

he  were  yet  worthy  of  being  my  friend  i 

Amelia  could  no  longer  withhold  herfelf. 
She  cried  out,  ran,  appeared,  fell  atDumonfs 
feet.  My  father!  cried  ihe — My  father, 
do  not  accufe  him  !  He  is  the  model  of  hu- 
man virtues  ! 

Ah,  what  an  interefting  fcene  paffed  be- 
fore our  eyes!  The  daughter  and  father 
could  not  be'  feparated  :  yet  the  eyes  of 
Amelia  fought  for  fomething  further.  Du- 
mont  underftood  them  ;  for  nature  explained 
them  to  him.  Do  not  demand  your  mother 
— faid  he,  to  Amelia,  preiling  her  to  his  bo- 
fom.  She  enjoys  the  recompenfe  of  her 
virtues.  This  forrowful  information  fpread 
a  cloud  over  the  gentle  moment  ;  but  the 
prefent  happinefs,  ever  fo  powerful  over  the 
heart  of  men,  ever  fo  irrefiftible  in  its  influ- 
ence, infennbly  diffipated  this  tranfient 
gloom,  and  joy  took  entire  poffeffion  of  the 
hour. 
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Amelia  having  fatisfted  the  ardent  curiofi- 
tv  of  her  father,  I  interrupted  their  conver- 
fation  to  fecal  Otourou's  fituation  to  their 
mind.  Each  minute  which  now  prolongs 
his  imprisonment,  faid  I,  would  be  a  minute 
of  guilt  to  us.  And  of  anguifh  to  my  mind  1 
— faid  Dumont. 

The  minifter  was  at  Paris,  and  the  Abbe 
de  propofed  to  Dumont  that  they  fliould 
both  wait  upon  him  whil^e  we  mould  return 
with  the  Abbefs,  and  expect  their  arrival 
at  the^  convent.  This  benevolent  lady,  who 
never  fuiTered  an  occafion  of  doing  good  to 
efcape  her,  faid  to  them — No  :  let  the 
young  people  go  to  the  convent,  but  it  will 
be  better  that  I  mould  accompany  you  to 
the  minifter.  It  is  late,  and  you  will  pro- 
bably be  refuted  an  audience  ;  but  a  vifit, 
at  fuch  an  hour,  from  a  perfon  of  my  de- 
fcription,  will  itfelf  fpeak  fomething  extra- 
ordinary, and  will  probably  open  the  mini- 
fter-s  clofet  to  us.  V\Te  all  thanked  the  Ab- 
befs for  this  obliging  care,  and  Dumont  and 
the  Abbe  de  proceeded  with  her  in 

her  carriage  to  the  minifters  reiidence  ; 
while  AmelÎGy  Francis^  and  I  returned  to 
the  convent.  W e  did  not  long  expe6l  them 
there.  They  came  with  a  mandate  for 
OlouroL'Ss  releafe,  and  they  were  defired  to 
go  and  receive  Otourou  early  on  the  follow- 
ing morning. 

Freed  from  all  cares,  we  placed  ourfelves 
at  table,  and  this  was  the  firft  repaft  which. 
I  had  enjoyed  without  a  mixture  of  anxiety 
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fmce  the  time  in  which  my  peaceable  youth 
had  fed  on  fruits  cultivated  by  the  hand  of 
Amelia. 

When  the  deffert  was  placed  on  the  table, 
and  the  fervants  had  withdrawn,  the  Ab- 
be fs,  addreffing  herfelf  to  Dumont,  faid — 
There  is  no  one  but  my f elf,  fir,  who  lofes 
by  your  prefence.  I  was  the  mother  of 
Amelia,  and  her  only  parent  ;  but  you  have 
come  to  rob  me  of  my  rights.  I  regret  them 
much  ;  for  it  would  have  been  a  delightful 
office  to  me  to  have  given  her  to  Itano ko. 
Command,  madam,  replied  Dumont  ;  my 
daughter  can  never  prove  her  refpect  to  me 
more  perfectly  than  in  obeying  your  plea- 
fure.  Then,  faid  the  Abbefs  with  good- 
nefs,  Ilanoko's  happinefs  fhall  not  be  delay- 
ed. My  friend,  faid  Dumont,  taking  my 
hand,  you  know  my  daughter's  virtues,  and 
thofe  are  her  only  portion.  A  poverty, 
which  I  do  not  lament,  is  all  that  I  c^n  of- 
fer you  in  my  alliance.  Ah,  faid  I,  calling 
mylelf  at  Amelia's  feet. — Let  my  Amelia 
confent  to  my  happinefs,  and  I  fhall  be  too 
rich.  Amelia's  fmile  avowed  her  fenti- 
ments.  You,  madam,  faid  I,  to  the  Ab- 
befs, have  deigned  to  take  the  title  of  a  mo- 
ther ;  confnm,  then,  my  happinefs  and 
confent  to  our  figning  our  marriage  con- 
tract inftantly  on  the  arrival  of  Ferdinand, 
I  confent,  laid  the  Abbefs  ;  but  I  mull  pre- 
lerve  my  rights  entire  ;  the  ceremony  mufl 
pafs  under  my  roof.  Dumont,  Amelia,  and 
Ï,  thanked  her  with  unfeigned  gratitude. 
The  tears  of  beneficence  flowed  from  her 
eyes  :  you  are  happy,  faid  (lie,  but  I  am  full 
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more  To — and  ihe  was  eager  to  relieve  her- 
felf  from  the  effufions  of  gratitude,  which  do 
but  opprefs  generous  minds. 

The  excefs  of  my  felicity  had  not  made 
me  forget  my  differing  friend.  Before  the 
break  of  day,  Dumont,  Àmdlar  and  I  flew 
to  the  Abbe  de  *S!£*$  who  accompanied  us- 
to  Vincennes.  The  gate  s  of  Qtouroifs  pri- 
fon  were  opened  to  us,  and  foon  we  pre  lied 
him  to  our  bofoms.  The  fight  of  Amelia 
and  her  father  appeared  a  dream-  to  him* 
He  could  not  forbear  to  contemplate  them, 
to  affure  him  fell  by  repeated  embraces  that 
his  ienfes  did  not  delude  his  heart* 

We  were  in  hade  to  bear  him  from  the 
fcene  of  his  fuffering,  and  foon  prefented 
him  to  th ■;  Ahbifs,  I  explained  to  him  the> 
obligations  which  had  been  conferred  on 
him  by  that  lady  and  the  Abbe  de 
QîQurbii  pofieffed  not  the  polii'.h  of  Europe- 
an manners  :  his  thanks  were  thole  of  na- 
ture. You  have  pitied  an  unfortunate  man, 
Smd  he,  May  Heaven  biefs  you  ;  and  as 
your  reward,  prefent  you  frequent  opportu- 
nities of  comforting  the  aâîicied  ! 

I  employed  the  reft  of  the  day  in  redu- 
cing my  marriage  contract  into  form,  and 
in  purchafmg  jewels  which  I  defigned  for 
Amelia  and  my  friends.  According  to  my 
calculation,  Ferdinand  mull  arrive  during 
the  night  ;  or  in  the  morning  at  the  furtheft  ; 
and  I  was  impatient  to  terminate  all  my 
arrangements  that  nothing  might  interrupt 
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the  delightful  moments  which  I  promifed 
my f elf  I  ihould  enjoy  with  my  friends* 

Qtourou,  feldom  thinking  of  himfelf,  and 
now  participating  in  the  confufion  of  our 
joy,  had  made  no  enquiries  into  the  unjufi 
motives  which  caufed  his  imprifonment  ; 
but  fome  words  which  efcaped  Dumont  in 
the  tranfports  of  his  friendship,  his  grati- 
tude, his  remorfe,  furprifed  and  inquieted 
Qtourou,  In  the  evening,  we  being  toge- 
ther alone,  he  demanded  an  explanation  of 
his  unfortunate  affair,  and  I  did  not  fcruple 
to  give  it  him  without  refer ve.  Imprudent  ! 
For  a  moment,  I  had  forgotten  Qtourou. 
Ke  heard  me  with  an  aftonilhment  which  I 
cannot  exprefs  ;  I  recollected  his  difpcfiti- 
on,  and  bitterly  repented  my  imprudence. 
At  the  conclusion  of  my  recital,  remain- 
ed a  minute  filent,  and  then  faid — with  a 
look  of  indignation-  which  alrnofl  arretted 
my  blood  in  its  courfe — I  could  never  have 
imagined  myfelf  liable  to  the  fufpicions  of 
Dumout.  He  changed  the  converfation  ; 
and  we  afterwards  feparated  to  take  fome 
repofe,  without  my  daring  again  to  name 
the  fubjecl;. 

I  went  into  his  chamber,  early  on  the  fol- 
lowing morning  and  was  furprifed  not  to 
find  him  there.  I  made  enquiries  among 
the  domeftics  concerning  him,  and  one  of 
them  informed  me  that  0  tour  ou  had  defired 
him  to  fay  that  he  found  himfelf  indifpofed, 
and  had  gone  out  to  endeavour  to  diffipate 
his  illncfs.     I  concluded  that  he  went  to 
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feek  amufement  in  viewing  Paris,  and  that 
we  ihould  fee  him  return  in  the  courfe  of 
the  day.  While  the  fervant  fpoke  to  me  I 
heard  a  poft-chaife  arrive  at  the  houfe.  I 
looked  out  and  faw  Ferdinand.  I  ran  to 
meet  him,  and  threw  myfeif  into  his  friend- 
ly, faithful  arms.  I  thought  he  appeared 
fomewhat  altered,  but  I  attributed  that  to 
the  fatigues  of  his  voyage  and  journey.  I 
eagerly  interrogated  him  reflecting  the 
health  of  Honor  ia.  Her  indifpofition,  faid 
he,  is  light  ;  ihe  follows  me  by  fhortjour- 
■  neys  ;  and  I  am  without  inquietude,  as  Du- 
mcnil  accompanies  her. 

I  now  conducted  him  into  my  apartment, 
.and  he  was  in  hafte  to  know  Otouroiûs  fate. 
I  told  him  all  that  had  happened,  without 
the  omiflion  of  a  circumltance,  for  it  is  one 
of  the  enjoyments  of  happinefs  to  talk  with 
pur  friends.  My  marriage  contract,  I  add- 
ed, waited  only .  your  prefence  to  be  com~ 
pieted.  Yes  :  I  will  fign  it,  faid  he.  It  is 
all  that  heaven  permits  me  at  prefent  to  do 
for  your  happinefs.  I  will  drefs  ;  you  lhall 
prefent  me  to  the  Abbefs  ;  and,  however 
preffing  my  affairs  may  be,  I  will  confecrate 
this  day  entirely  to  you.  But,  faid  I,  look- 
ing earneflly  in  his  face,  you  muft  pardon 
my  anxious  friendihip  ;  you  are  no  longer 
the  fame.  You  are  forrowful.  Let  us,  he 
replied,  think  only  of  your  happinefs.  My 
happinefs,  returned  I,  is  already  infected  if 
you  no  longer  place  any  confidence  in  Ita- 
noko.  What  would  you  know  ?  faid  Fer di~ 
?ia?id.     Shall  an  affectionate  friend  cover 
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with  clouds  the  happieft  day  of  your  life  ? 
If  you  are  now  filent,  I  cried,  I  fliall  believe 
this  friend  has  ceafed  to  be  fuch.  Well, 
faid  he,  liften  ;  but,  while  I  confide  my 
troubles  to  you,  I  expect  from  you — not 
regret,  but  an  example  of  courage.  Affliét 
not  yourfelf  with  a  misfortune  which  I  be- 
gin to  regard  with  indhTerence.  You  have 
known  the  extent  of  my  fortune.  It  is  loft. 
Oh  heaven!  I  exclaimed.  What  do  you 
tell  me?  My  whole  property,  continued 
Ferdinand,  was  remitted  to  the  banker,  on 
whom  I  gave  you  a  letter  of  credit  ;  and  at 
whofe  houle  you  found  Dumoiit.  The  lirft 
news  that  ftruck  my  ears,  on  landing,  was 
his  bankruptcy  ;  and  I  have  nothing  but  his 
ufelefs  acceptance,  which  will  never  be  paid 

$  "  Does  Flonwïa  know  it:"  "Tes: 

the  dignity  of  her  mind  taught  me  to  dif- 
dain  a  lofs  which,  at  firit,  I  lamented.  The 
wrecks  of  my  fortune,  the  little  ready  mo- 
ney I  have,  added  to  the  fale  of  mine  and 
.Honoring  jewels,  will  leave  us  yet  a  yearly 
income  of  fix  thoufand  livres,  and  we  fiiall 

live   happily.??*  "  Reduced  from  four 

hundred  thoufand  livres  income  to  fix  thou- 
fand :  the  fall  is  dreadful  V'  "  It  is  fo, 

to  people  who  found  their  happinefs  on 
wealth  ;  but  not  to  thofe  who  make  it  con- 
lilt  in  peace  of  mind." 

I  remained  fome  time  in  a  profound  1> 
lence  ;  but,  finally,  I  fprangfromthefe  reflec- 
tions, and,  though  not  free  from  anguilh,yet 
was  I  at  ieaft  fatisfied  with  my  heart.  You 
expeéi  from  me,  faid  I,  an  example  of  cou- 
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rage,  and  I  will  give  it  you.  I  fear  ce  ly  feel 
your  lofs.  The  lofs  of  a  vile  metal,  which 
is  too  frequently  the  property  of  vice.  For- 
tune cannot  deprive  you  of  your  virtues, 
nor  of  the  heart  of  your  friends  :  and  thefe 
are  the  only  wealth  of  man.  Drefs:  let  us 
not  change  any  thing  in  the  preparations 
that  are  making  to  celebrate  my  union  with 
Amelia. 

Ferdinand  prefled  my  hand.  Now,  faid 
he,  I  behold  my  Jtanoko.  I  fee  that  firm- 
nefs  which  I  have  fo  often  admired.  You 
flatter  my  glory  by  fparing  your  confolations. 
You  have  done  juftice  to  my  heart. 

He  drefied  himfeif  with  magnificence, 
lefs  through  inclination  «than  to  honour  the 
nuptials  of  his  friends,  and  his  drefs  added 
to  the  natural  graces  of  his  perfon.  We 
proceeded  to  the  apartment  in  which  I  knew 
the  abbefs  would  be  waiting  for  us.  In  fact, 
my  friends  were  already  affembled.  Joy 
ihone  in  every  eye.  Joy  1  ah  !  what  would 
not  a  fingle  word  from  me  have  placed  in  its 
ftead  ? — There  are  moments  im  wrhich  even 
virtue  is  painful.*    I  then  felt  it. 

No  one  prefent  knew  Ferdinand.  Ma- 

*  Never:  Itanoko  deceived  himfeif.  It  was  net 
his  virtue  that  was  painful.  He  iecretlv  lamented 
Ferdinand's  lofs  :  this  was  his  error,  and  this  was 
his  torture.  Confidering  how  the  fortune  had  heeti 
gained,  the  lots  of  it  was  no  evil  ;  and,  through 
whatever  channel  it  might  have  come  to  Ferdinand^ 
it  was  not  worth  a  thought  T. 
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dam,  faid  I  to  the  abbefs,  permit  me  to  pre- 
fent  this  gentleman  to  you.  His  name  will 
be  the  belt  title  I  can  give  him  to  your  friend- 
fhip.  This,  madam,  is  Ferdinand.  Inftantly 
all  furroundod  him,  all  equally  impatient  to 
embrace  him.  IntereiHng,  inflruéiive  fight  \ 
which  too  feldom  meets  the  eyes  of  youth, 
or  furely  men  would  be  otherwile.  Ferdi- 
nand,  in  the  midft  of  ftrangers,  found  a  re- 
ception which  too  many  look  for  m  vain  in 
the  bofom  of  their  own  families.  Such  are 
the  rights  of  a  good  man  l^ethim  be  named, 
and  he  finds  friends. 

The  abbefs  afked  me  in  a  whifper,  when 
the  marriage  contract  mould  be  brought  for 
vis  to  fign.  I  sequefled  that  it  might  be  at 
eight  in  the  evening.  I  have  yet,  faid  I, 
fome  trifling  arrangements  to  make,  and  I 
fhall  requeft  your  permhTion  to  withdraw  for 
a  couple  of  hours  after  dinner.  I  fpoke 
thefe  laft  words  that  Amelia  might  hear  them. 
I  was  defirous  Ihe  mould  be  thus  accidentally 
informed  of  my  abfence,  that  fhe  might  be 
without  inquietude,  and  that  fhe  ihould 
fpare  me  fome  quellions  which  I  fhouldhave 
been  at  a  lois  to  anfwer. 

But  all  this  time  Otourou  did  not  appear. 
I  informed  our  friends  that  he  had  gone  out 
to  amufe  himfelf,  and  his  motive  for  it.  Yet, 
though  this  explained  the  caufe  of  his  m- 
(Vnce,  we  could  not  reprefs  our  unealinefs. 

As  foon  as  dinner  was  removed,  I  arofe 
from  table,  and  ran  to  confummate  my  facri* 
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nee  :  it  was  done.    I  returned  to  join  my 
friends  ;  and,  whatever  tranfient  apprehen- 
iions  I  might  entertain  of  the  future,  my 
^ibul  enjoyed  the  pureft  felicity. 

I  approached  the  abbefs,  to  whifper  a  :  £ 
queft  in  her  ear  ;  while  I  fpoke,  fome  one, 
who  had  ftolen  Behind  me,  placed'  their 
hands  o^er  my  eyes,  and  the  whole  company 
burft  into  laughter.  My  dear-  Itarioko,  faid 
the  abbefs,  I  am  forry  for  you  ;  but  fuch  is 
the  condition  of  êur  agreement. — Yen  muft 
name  the  p  erf  on  who  holds  you  prifoner,  or 
there  is  no  marriage  for  you  this  day.  I 
hope,  madam,  anfwered  I,  that  Amelia  is  not 
a.  party  to  the  agreement.  Pardon  me,  faid 
Éïè — certainly  fo.  Then,  1  replied,  I  divine 
the  matter  ;  Amelia  knew  that  my  heart 
would  not  deceive  me  ;  thefe  are  a  lady's 
hands  that  cover  my  fight*  and  there  is  but 
one  wanting  to  complete  our  felicity:  Hone- 
ria  is  the  tyrant  that  holds  me  ;  I  am  fure  of 
it.  I  was  not  miitaken,  it  wTas  Honoriez. 
Her  impatience  to  join  her  hufband  had  fub« 
dued  her  indifpofition,  anctlhe  had  proceed- 
ed poll  with  Dumenih  \Ah,  mjr-dear  Dume- 
nil  !  I  faid,  taking  his  hand — how  much  are 
we  obliged  to  you  1  Recompenfe  him  then, 
laid  Dumont  to  me,  by  loving  him  as  your 
uncle.  My  uncle  1  I  exclaimed.,  You  re- 
member, faid  Dumont)  my  dear  brother,  of 
whom  I  often  fpoketo  you  during  your  child- 
hood. You  now  fee  him.  What  a  happy 
event  !  faid  I,  embracing  them  both. 


I  congratulated  myfelf  on  feeing  fo  many 


perfons  affernbîcd,  each  of  whom  had  coiî- 
î  erred  the  greateft  benefactions  on  me  ;  and 
I  felt  a  fecret  pride  as  I  faw  the  hour  ap- 
proach, in  which  I  hoped  to  fliew  their 
friend  was  worthy  of  them. 

A  fervant  entered  to  inform  rne  that  the 
notary  waited  below.  I  requeued  permiffion 
of  the  abbefs  to  introduce  him.  When  he 
came,  I  made  him  advance,  and  placed  him 
at  a  table.  He  laid  the  parchment  open  be- 
fore him,  and  was  preparing  to  read.  Come, 
J  a  id  I,  thtfe  forma  of  law|  among  friends, 
are  difgnfting.  Here,  every  one  knows  my 
manner  of  thinking  :  and  happily,  we  are  all 
of  one  mind.  A  moment's  delay  would  he 
to  commit  a  robbery  on  my  felicity.  Let  us 
iign,  and  we  will  read  it  afterwards.  '  Ita- 
noko  is  right,  faid  the  abbefs  :  we  will  leave 
the  reading  of  contracts  to  marriages  of  in- 
ierett.  I  took  the  pen,  and  having  executed 
the  deed,  prefented  it  to  Ferdinand.  He  po- 
litely offered  it  to  the  abbefs.  Pardon  me, 
I  faid,  I  know  all  the  refpeel  which  is  due  to 
a  la<ly,  but  you  fou  ft  permit  me  to  govern 
abfolmeiy  during  a  lew  minutes.  Having 
direcl-d  eacn  of  them  to  iign  as  I  thought 
proper,  I  took  the  deed,  and  faid  to  Amelia 
-—Till  this  day,  I  flattered  myfelf  that  I  was 
Mr.poiTe9ion  of  all  which  could  make  my 
Amelia  MSppy.  I  have  no  longer  any  thing 
to  offer  you  but  my  heart,  and  that  is -not 
fufficient.  Pardon  me,  that  I  have  yielded 
to  duties  which  appeared  to  me  yet  more 
facred  than  love.  I  read  aftoniihment  hi 
j  our  eyès,  but  my  conduct  ftiall  never  be.  iti 
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explicable  to  you.  You  fee  before  you  Ho- 
noria  and  Ferdinand:  there  was  a  time  m 
which  their  bene faélions  conftituted  my  glo- 
ry ;  at  prefent,  it  might  become  my  (hame. 
Thty.  had  immenfe  wealth  ;  they  poffefs  it 
no  longer,  I  will  not  become  the  accorn-  (J 
plice  of  fortune,  and  (the  infolent  witnefs  of 
their  indigence)  revel  in  their  property  with 
indifference.  Ferdinand,  if  I  had  a  right -to 
difpofe  of  my  eftate,  I  have  fold  it  to  you? 
and  you  have  juft  figned  the  bargain.  This 
is  your  title.  I  gave  him  the  deed  which  had 
juft  been  executed. 

I  would  have  retired  for  the  prefent  ;  my 
friends  detained  me.  Honoria  and  Ferdi- 
nand embracing  me,  faid — We  will  not  ac- 
cept of  this  gift.  We  have  been  furprifed 
into  the  execution  of  the  deed,  and  it  is  null: 
we  recal  oar  confent.  Ah,  llancko,  have  you  . 
thought  of  Amelia  P  Would  you  behold  her 
death?  You  dishonour  me!  cried  Amelia. 
Think  not  fo  of  rne  !  Then  turning  to  me — » 
never  have  I  loved  you  more,  liancLo.  Your 
lofs,  if  I  muft  lofe  you,  is  frightful  to  my 
heart.  But  I  am  worthy  of  you.  For  the 
world,  would  I  not  fee  you  a6l  otherwife, 
though  I  fhould  never  behold  you  again. 

Ah  !  faid  Ferdinand,  with  grief — -To 
whom  then  fhall  we  have  recourfe  ?  Too 
dear  enemy  !  he  continued,  taking  my  hand 
—-Force  me  net  to  hate  you  !  The  hatred  of 
Ferdinand  I  think  of  it,  Ilanoko  I  Ferdinand, 
I  replicd>  I  know  you  :  never  will  you  hate 
a  vos&k  of  honour.  And  ah!  iaiu  Ferdinand 
N  2 
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— Do  I  not  know  that  you  can  never  love  a. 

man  who  has  difhonoured  himfelf  "  But 

how  dilhonoured,   Ferdinand  ?"  "  By 

fuffering  myfeif  thus  to  be  vanquished."  

Charming  example  of  a  fublime  virtue,  faid 
DumeniL  One  of  you  facrificing  an  ardent, 
fuccefsful  love,  and  the  other,  facrificing 
wealth — to  his  honour  !  My  young  friends, 
you  teach  to  each  of  us  how  delicious  it  is 
to  produce  the  happinefs  of  others.  Ferdi- 
nand,  accept  the  gift  of  Itanoko  :  and  you 
fhall  do  it  without  a  blufh.  Amelia,  give  me 
your  hand:  I  tender  it  to  you,  Itanoko,  and 
I  will  add  to  it  my  fortune.  Ah,  great  God, 
I  cried — -this  felicity  is  too  much  for  my 
heart  ! 

Honoria  and  Ferdinand  ft  ill  defended 
themfelves,  and  could  not  be  perfuaded  to 
yield.  During  this  time,  Dumont  had  taken 
up  the  deed,  and  feemed  to  be  looking  on  it 
with  profound  meditation.  At  length,  he 
waved  his  hand  for  filence,  and  we  all  lif- 
tened.  Why  faid  he,  do  I  fee  on  this  deed 
the  name  of  de  C — ?  This  gentleman  is  not, 
however,  the  Theodore  de  C —  whofe  letter 
I  have  ftiewn  to  you,  Itanoko.  You  have 
told  me  he  was  the  fon  of  M.  Urban.  It  is. 
true,  I  anfwered  ;  and  you  muft  pardon  my 
negligence.  I  ought  to  have  prefented  him 
here  by  the  name  to  which  he  is  entitled"! 
but  the  endearing  habit  of  calling  thefe  my 
friends — Honoria  and  Ferdinand,  has  pre- 
vailed over  ceremony.  Honoria  is  the  filler 
of  Theodore  de  C — ,  who  is  no  more  ;  and 
her  hufoand,  when  he  received  her  hand> 
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took  the  name  of  de  C —  at  the  requefl  of 
her  dying  father.  This  gentleman  then, 
faid  Dumont,  is  the  M.  de  C — who  lately  re- 
mitted his  property  to  Europe.  The  fame, 
replied  Ferdinand.  Then  fir,  faid  Dumonty 
your  fortune  is  entire  • 

Let  the  effect  of  thefe  words  be  imagined, 
if  it  be  poflible  to  imagine  fuch  extreme  af- 
tonilhment  and  joy  as  they  produced.  De- 
lightful fcene  !  though  my  pencil  would  ob- 
fcure  with  its  cold  colours,  thy  glowing 
flame,  yet  can  I  ft  ill  enter  into  my  heart,  and 
view  thee  there  in  all  thy  brightnefs  ! 

Ferdinand  availed  himfelf  of  the  calm 
which  inevitably  fucceeds  to  fuch  moments, 
to  enquire  into  a  myftery  which  he  could 
not  comprehend.  By  what  happy  chance, 
3  faid  he  to  Dumont,  am  I  indebted  to  you 
for  this  lignai  benefaction  ?  You  owe  it 
chiefly,  anfwered  Dumonty  to  gratitude, 
though  miftaken  in  its  application  ;  but  God 
judged  my  intention — that  was  pure  ;  and, 
as  my  reward,  he  has  directed  the  effect  to 
the  worthieft  object. 

It  is  about  fix  months,  continued  Dumonty 
fmce  I  entered  into  my  employment  with 
this  banker.  He  fought  for  a  cafiiier,  and  I 
prefented  myfelf  to  him  ;  fixty  thoufand 
francs,  the  fole  remains  of  the  wealth  which 
had  been  given  by  the  two  African  fove« 
reigns,  became  fecurity  for  me  ;  he  accepted 
my  offer,  and  my  fmall  fortune  was  funk  in- 
to his  capital.    I  entered  on  my  duty,  and 
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four  months  paffed  without  my  perceiving 
any  alteration  in  his  affairs.  Two  months 
fmce,  things  began  to  allume  another  appear- 
ance. He  collected  confiderahle  funis,  and 
which  I  knew  much  exceeded  the  engage- 
ments he  had  to  fulfil.  One  day  he  caufed 
thefe  to  be  removed  from  his  bank.  I  ima- 
gined this  was  to  fuit  lb  me  purpofe  of  fpe- 
culation,  and  it  gave  me  no  uneafmefs. 
However,  the  firft  fucceeding  payment  was 
made  by  a  loan  ;  and,  afterwards,  all  de- 
mands on  his  bank  (which  have  been  dis- 
charged) were  fettled  by  the  fame  means  ; 
while  the  returns  have  difappeared,  as  the 
former  fund,  without  any  apparent  employ. 
A  cafnier  is  not  to  be  impofed  upon  for  any 
length  of  time  ;  and  I  explained  my  fears  to 
the  banker.  He  amufed  me  during  fix 
months  longer  with  artful  excuf.  s  ;  but  foon 
it  was  almoit  impoîïible  for  me  to  doubt  his 
unworthy  defigns  ;  and  I  found  niyfelf  re- 
duced to  the  unhappy  alternative  of  lofing 
my  fmall  fortune,  and  fuffering  him  to  de- 
ceive thofe  who  connded  in  him,  or  of  be- 
coming his  accufer,  and  perhaps  when  he 
fhould  yet  be  innocent.  This  latter  part  was 
fo  ftrongly  repugnant  to  my  feelings,  that  I 
chofe  rather  to  facrifice  my  little  property  ; 
yet,  I  refolvcd  to  prevent  the  extcnfion  of 
the  evil,  and  to  preferVe  myfelf  free  from  all 
lufpicion  of  s&y  connivance  with  him.  Four- 
teen days  ago  i  made  up  the  account  of  the 
payments  for  the  enfuing  day,  which  amount- 
ed to  three  hundred  and  fort/  thoufand 
livres.  This  1  carried  to  him.  He  figned 
it  and  retu  rned  it  to  me.    You  know,  kid  l7 


>ï  H  E     N  E  G  R  ej. 


that  f  have  only  twelve  hundred  franks  in 
bank.  I  know  it,  he  anfwered  me,  and  it  is 
mv  Sffair.  Hé  went  out  ;  and  was,  as  ufual, 
at  the 'Change.  At  three  the  letters  of  the 
houfe  v/i5re  delivered  to  me.  Among  others, 
was  a  letter  from  a  celebrated  commercial 
houfe  at  Nantz,  the  fubftance  of  which  was, 
that  their  partners  at  Cape  Francoife  (in 
the  ifland  of  St,  Domingo)  had  received  fix 
millions  of  livres  from  a  gentleman  whofe 
name  was  de  C — ,  who  was  coming  into 
France  to  refide,  and  who  had  given  them 
an  order  to  remit  it  to  our  banking  houfe. 
They  înciofècÉ  drafts  to  the  amount  of  four 
millions,  which  was  all  they  could  procure/ 
and  faid  they  would  fend  the  remainder  by 
the  fir  ft  opportunity. 

In  the  name  of  de  C — ,  I  recognifed  that 
of  the  young  man  who  had  rendered  me 
what  I  then  deemed  an  important  fervice  ; 
and  my  firft  wifh  was  to  fave  the  fortune  of 
my  benefactor.  Yet,  with  every  appear- 
ance againft  the  integrity  of  my  employer, 
I  might  be  ignorant  of  his  funds  and  his 
commercial  dealings  ;  and  I  might  be  the 
ruin  of  a  man  who  deferved  otherwife,  and 
whofe  only  fault  »  might  be  the  failing  to 
place  his' confidence  in,  me.  After  confider- 
able  hefiîatioii,  however,  I  refolved  to  with- 
hold this  letter,  and  to  obferve  the  effect  it 
would  produce  on  the  banker.  I  acted  ac-< 
cordingly,  and  he  did  not  teftify  any  fur- 
prife  or  inquietude  ;  as  if  he  had  other  ad- 
vice of  this  tratifaxîiion.  In  the  courfe  of 
the  day,  he  had  turned  fonie  bills  of  ex- 
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change  into  cafh  ;  and,  in  the  evening,  I 
remarked  feveral  circumitances  in  the  houfe, 
which  no  longer  left  any  doubt  in  my  mind 
that  he  prepared  for  his  departure,  I  refol- 
ved  to  let  off  at  midnight  for  Nant^,  in  or- 
der to  anticipate  the  courier,  that  would, 
doubtlefs,  carry  the  news  of  this  bankrupt- 
cy. I  felt  however,  anxious  as  I  was  to 
fave  the  fortune  of  M.  de  C — ,  that  my 
own  fecurity  and  my  duty  to  the  creditors 
of  my  employer  made  it  neceffary  for  me  to 
take  fome  previous  Heps.  I  was  about  to 
run  to  the  fir  it  conful,  when  one  of  the 
.clerks  of  our  houfe  came  to  inform  me, 
with  the  greateft  alarm,  of  the  bankers 
flight.  I  haftened  to  the  conful,  related  the 
whole  affair,  the  conduct  which  I  had  pur- 
fued  during  the  day,  and  my  prefent  defign. 
He  approved  of  the  whole  ;  and,  my  hories 
being  ready,  I  departed  for  Nahtz.  I  ar- 
rived there  eight  hours  before  the  news  of 
the  bankruptcy;  and  you  will  conceive  the 
joy  of  the  houfe  which,  had  I  not  faved 
them,  would  have  been  compelled  to  have 
fcopped  payment.  They  gave  me  an  ac- 
knowledgment, duly  executed,  that  the  pro- 
perty of  M.  de  C —  was  in  their  hamls,  with 
a  promife  to  ray  it  to  his  order.  Here  is 
the  deed,  and  I  am  proud  to  be  the  in- 
finiment of  faving  the  fortune  of  a  worthy 
man,  and  of  difplaying  the  elevated  feelings 
of  Izanoko* 

Our  fenfations  will  never  be  appreciated 
but  by  the  good.  We  experienced  all  the 
delights  which  the  fuccefs  of  virtue  gives  to 
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thofe  who  are  the  lovers  of  virtue.  In  facl, 
there  was  not  one  amongit  us  whofe  vir- 
tues had  not,  by  a  wonderful  fucceffion  of 
events,  forwarded  the  happinefs  of  thofe 
who  fui  rounded  him. 

Who  can  calculate,  to  its  utmoft  extent, 
tl  progreilive  impulfe  which  a  fmgle  wor- 
thy acl  may  produce  on  the  world?  It  is 
the  hand  Which  drops  a  ftone  on  the  tran- 
quil furface  of  the  fea  :  circles  fwiftly  fuc- 
ceed  each  other,  till  they  have  enlarged 
themfelve s  beyond  the  bounds  of  fight  Î  Au- 
guft  idea  !  The  virtuous  man  becomes,  even 
unknown  to.  himfeif,  the  benefaelor  of  the 
univerfe  ! 

On  this  happy  day  was  I  united  to  Ame- 
lia.   We  received  the  nuptial  benediction 
.  from  the  Abbe  de  S**:  ;  and  heaven  heard 
vows  which  we  have  never  violated* 

Still  we  wanted  Otourou,  and/now  each  of 
us  became  appreheniive  of  fome  misfor- 
tune. A  fexvant  entered,  and  delivered  a 
letter  to  me.  It  was  from  Otourotu  I 
opened  it  eagerly.  All  anxioufly  watched 
.my  looks,  and  I  ran  through  it  with  equal 
rapidity,  emotion,  alioniihment  1  Thefe 
were  the  w^ords  : 

"  I  leave  you.  America  will  fee  me  re- 
turn. I  fliall  embrace  my  father,  Bruno, 
and  our  negroes.  They  will  make  me  wel- 
come, and  I  ihall  inform  them  of  your  hap- 
pinefs.   You  will  fay,  why  am  I  not  the 
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witnefs  of  it?  Ah,  Itanoko>  this  is  the  great- 
eft  forrow  of  my  life  I  But  nature  condemns 
me  to  endure  it.  What  man  can  fupport 
an  injury  without  taking  vengeance  ?  Dd- 
mont  has  fufpeéled  me,:  the  death  of  Dumont 
would  delight  my  vengeance  :  but  I  fee  the 
tears  of  Lis  daughter,  your  tears  ;  I  hear 
the  name  of  father,  which  you,  at  prefent, 
lav  i  lb  on  him  ;  and  all  that  is  facred  to  me. 
No  :  never,  Itanoko,  could  I  do  more  for 
you,  for  his  daughter,  for  himfelf  ;  than  ny 
from  you.  He  fufpeéled  me  :  yet  he  might 
have  done  otherwife.  The  effort  was  nat 
impoflible.  I  thought  I  knew  him  by  expe- 
rience ;  and  while  abandoned  by  him,  with- 
out aid,  without  counfel,  without  confolati- 
on,  I  languished  in  irons,  which  my  defence 
t  of  his  daughter  had  laid  upon  me  ;  nothing 
fuggefted  to  me  his  ingratitude. — Every 
thing  accrued  him  :  I  alone  juftified  him. 
Had  he  no  reafon  to  juftity  me  ?  Yet 
there  have  exified  men  who  have  re- 
ceived from  him  the  right  of  pronouncing 
with  difdain  the  name  of  Oiourou\  I  receiv- 
ed this  name  in  my  cradle.  It  was  my  on- 
ly property.  I  preserved  it  pure,  and  he  has 
dared  to  ftain  it.  Oh,  fury  1  Thank  heaven, 
Dumont,  that  it  docs  not,  at  this  moment, 
offer  you  to  my  wrath  1 

But  what  do  I  fay  ?  Let  the  viclory  be 
complete.  Let  me  fpeak  that  terrible  w^prd 
— that  word  from  which  my  frame  mrinks. 
Oh,  nature  I  clofe  your  eyes  while  I  write  it 

 Ï  pardon  him.    It  is  written:    yes,  it, 

iliall  not  be  ellaced.  But,  ah  !  indulge  aqft 
with  a  moment's  paufe  ! 
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Adieu  î  Yield  to  no  inquietude  refpecl:- 
ing  me.  Thanks  to  your  beneficence,  I 
have  money.  You  gave  me  two  hundred 
louis  d'ors,  and  I  poffefs  them  entire.  Vin- 
cennes  coil  me  nothing.  I  fhall  be  far  from 
you  when  you  ihail  receive  my  letter.  I 
charge  you  make  no  attempt  to  purfue  me. 
I  fhould  then  fee  Dumont^  and  my  wound 
would  bleed  afrefh.  One  day  I  mall  em- 
brace you  again.    Ah,  God!  iflmuft  die 

without  feeing  you  more  But  let  us 

chafe  this  idea  :  it  is  terrifying.    I  know 
you,  and  you  will  wifh,  once  again,  to  re- 
ceive  the  benedictions  of  your  negroes. 
At  nine  in  the  morning,  on  the  15th 
day  of  October. 

Qtourou" 

I  feel  that  his  fentence  is  juft,  cried  Du~ 
mont.  I  have  outraged  innocence,  and  it  is 
a  true  crime.  It  is  my  duty  to  purfue 
him,  to  fall  at  hrs  feet,  and  to  obtain  his 
pardon. 

He  would  have  departed:  and  it  required 
ail  the  afcendency  which  I  had  over  him  to 
withdraw  him  from  this  refoiution.  I  knew 
O'courGii)  and  faw  that  it  would  be  better  to 
leave  to  time  to  abate  the  bitternefs  of  his 
refentment.  I  did  not  fear  but  the  argu- 
ments of  Bruno  would  make  an  impreilion 
on  him  ;  and  I  informed  the  good  old  man, 
by  a  letter,  which  I  difpatched  infcantly,  of 
all  that  had  happened. 


I  had  fortunately  judged  truly  of  the 
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event.  Dumont  and  Otourou  law  each  other 
feme  years  after.  The  natural  goodnefs  of 
Otourou^  heart  had  finally  prevailed.  He 
felt  that  nature  has  rights  which  filence  all 
others  ;  and  that  the  deed,  which  would 
have  been  an  injury  under  any  other  cir- 
cumftance,  was  a  duty- — taking  its  four  ce 
as  it  did  in  paternal  affeclion.  The  in- 
terview was  interelling.  Dumont,  alrea- 
dy bending  beneath  age,  advanced  with 
a  trembling  pace,  which  timidity  rendered 
ftill  more  (low  and  feeble.  Otourou  had 
premeditated  to  preferve  all  the  dignity  of 
a  man  who  pardons  an  outrage  :  his  fir  ft 
look  betrayed  that  defign.  He  had  no  pow- 
er to  fuftain  a  part  which  oppofed  his  huma- 
nity, oppofed  his  ancient  friendship.  Tears 
rolled  down  his  cheeks  :  he  opened  his  arms  : 
he  ran  :  he  had  not  even  refolution  to  em- 
brace Dumont  :  Jie  fell  at  his  feet. 

The  departure  of  Otourou  was  the  lafl 
ftroke  of  adverfity  whïcfvl  experienced  ;  and 
my  days  have  fmce  paffed  without  a  cloud. 
Honoria,  Ferdinand,  Dumenil,  Dumont,  my 
dear  Amelia  and  I,  have  made  but  one  fa- 
mily, but  one  heart.  Dumont  thought  it 
his  duty,  before  he  laid  himfelf  down  in  his 
tomb  to  reft,  to  account  (as  he  had  pro- 
mi  fed)to  Siratik  and  Damti  for  their  bene- 
faclions.  The  latter  had  terminated  his 
career  in  a  new  war  ;  the  forrowful  fruit  of 
his  ambition.  But  my  uncle  ftill  fuftained, 
with  an  arm  almoft  yielding  to  age,  a  fceptre 
honoured  by  his  virtues.  He  fent  me  his 
ialt  farewell,  accompanied  by  treafures  which 
thepleafure  of  relieving  misfortune  have  ren- 
dered dear  to  me. 
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Qtoûrou  had  prophefied  truly,  when  he 
faid  I  ihould  again  lee  my  countrymen  em- 
ployed in  my  plantation.  I  flew  to  pay 
them  one  more  vint  ;  and  to  offer  to  Bruno 
the  laft  tribute  of  my  affection.  It  feenied 
that  this  venerable  old  man  waited  only  for 
my  prefence  to  deep  in  peace  in  the  bofom 
of  eternity.  He  gave  me  his  benediction  ; 
and,  with  it,  the  laft,  the  greateft  leffon  in 
his  power  ;  the  fpectacle  of  a  juft  man's 
death. 

I  found  my  countrymen  happy.  The  re- 
membrance of  flavery  was  almoft  effaced 
from  feeir  minds.  Alternate  labour,  and 
innocent  pleafures  had  united  them  ;  and 
liberty  had  unfolded  their  virtues.  They 
were  no  longer  wretched,  abandoned  crea- 
tures, but  a  numerous  family  bound  toge- 
ther by  the  fame  inclination,  the  fame  ob- 
ject. It  was  not  without  regret  that  I  faw 
myfelf  compelled  to  diffolve  this  peaceable 
republic  :  but  their  intereft  prefcribed  the 
law  to  me.  The  good  Osmyn  was  dead  ;  I 
wifhed  to  conduct  Otourou  back  to  Europe  ; 
and  I  loved  my  poor  friends  too  well  to  en- 
truft  their  happinefs  with  any  one  whofe 
virtues  I  did  not  know,  and  who,  relying  on 
my  diftance  from  them,  might  render  them 
unhappy.  Sufficiently  enriched  by  the  be- 
nefactions of  my  uncle  to  make  the  facrifi- 
ces  which  my  heart  approved  ;  I  affembled 
them  :  I  gave  them  my  laft  bleffing,  and  con- 
veyed them  to  their  country.  I  then  fold 
the  plantation  :  It  was  in  a  flour i filing  con- 
dition ;  yet,  deprived  of  negroes,  I  could 
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•btain  only  a  {mall  price  for  it— but  I  could 
not  expect  a  double  price,  and  Ï  obtained  that 
which  flattered  my  ambition,  the  happinefs 
of  unfortunate  men. 

Nature,  love,  and  friendfnip,  called  me 
back  to  Europe.  There,  in  the  bofom  of 
the  gentleft  paillons,  I  proceed  without  fear 
and  without  regret  to  old  age  ;  furrounded 
by  my  children,  my  wife,  my  friends,  in- 
ftruéled,  by  misfortune,  to  value  the  fatis- 
faciion  which  arifes  frGm  circumftances  on- 
ly as  it  contributes  to  purer  felicity,  I  wait 
in  peace  for  the  approach  of  him  from  whom 
the  man  who  cheriflies  virtue  would  îiot  fly 
for  a  moment.  And,  thanks  to  my  God, 
death  wiH  find  me  without  prejudices. 
Bern  a  negro,  I  have  loved  Europeans. 
May  they  imitate  me.  May  they  feel  that 
the  mC'l  detectable  of  all  prejudices,  the 
prejudice  that  molt  retards  virtue  in  its  pro- 
gress, is  the  abfurd  opinion  which  fepa-* 
rates  man  from  man,  and  cuts  off  ^jjiire  na- 
tions from  the  efteem  of  other  nations'^ 

Oh,  Europeans  I  if  you  were  fuddenly 
endowed  with  that  eternal  fight  which,  with 
a  glance,  embraces  all  time  and  fpace,  you 
would  be  terrified  with  â  view  of  the  enor- 
mous mafs  of  crimes  with  which  your  pre- 
judices againft  negroes  have  weighed  down 
Europe — almoft  beyond  the  reach  of  vir* 
tue  i  You  would  tremble  to  behold  the  im- 
menfity  of  virtues  which  you  have  de  ft  rov- 
ed in  the  feed,  and  wiiich  but  for  you 
would  have  produced  the  happinefs  of  ne  - 
groes— your   own  happinefs  1  Ah,  haiten 


aey  by*  doing  nothing'-  This  hair-drdVer,  then,  is 
followed  by  four  negroes.  One  of  thefe  combs 
out  your  haïr;  a  fécond,  fills  it  with  powder  and 
pomatum  ;  a  third,  puts  it  in  papers  ;  and  the 
fourth,  finîmes  the  buGnefs,  During  this  operati- 
on, the  iuperb  hair-dreffer,  in  a  habit  of  filk,  his 
hat  under  his  arm,  a  fword  dangling  at  his  heel, 
and  his  cane  banging  at  his  wriftj  prefides  over  the 
important  ceremony.  The  lead  inattention,  the 
leaft  aukwardnefs,  in  any  of  his  negroes,  is  followed 
by  a  blow  on  the  cheek,  which  often  lays  him,  on 
the  ground.  If  lb,  the  negro  humbly  rifes  again,  and 
continues  his  work.  He,  whofe  head  is  drefted  at 
fuch  a  price,  is  to*' be  pitied  1 

Lotus  remark  here  that  Itanoko  has  fa'.d — the 
negroes  equal  the  Europeans  in  addrefs.  Vifit  the 
American  iflauds,  aisd  you  (hall  be  convinced  of  it. 
There  the  negroes  do  every  thing.  Arts,  trades, 
are  entirely  in  their  hands.  With  fuch  facility  to 
conceive,  fuch  aptitude  to  learn,  nothing  is  wanting 
but  the  nurture  of  liberty  fully  to  develope  their 
genius. 

The  miffionaries  reprefent  the  negroes  as  fl  upid  ^ 
as  not  being  able  to  reckon  beyond  three  ;  and 
the  inllant  after,  paint  them  to  us  as  eloquent* 
Stupid!  eloquent!  Strange  mixture  !  But  into  fuch 
errors  muft  men  fall  when  they  write  only  to  make 
books,  and  travel  only  to  liften  to  prejudices.  Yes  : 
doufotlefs,  they  are  eloquent  :  and  natural  elo- 
quence is  the  firtl  fpark  of  genius.    Hear  a  negro 


[    166  J. 


exprefs  his  attachment  to  you;  defend  himfelf  from 
a  falfe  imputation  ;  recount  an  event  which  inter- 
efts  him  ;  then  fpeak  of  his  eloquence  1  And  why 
ihould  they  not  be  eloquent?  Tbeypoffefs  the  three 
firft  qualities  of  oratory  :  fenfibiîity,  memory,  and 
and  the  power  of  perfuafion.  Inftrufled  and  free* 
they  would  have  their  Ciceros, 
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Preface. 


THE  folloxving  Poems  were  rvritten 
originally)  for  the  amusemen  t  of  the  Author ,  as 
they  were  the  products  of  her  leisure  moments. 
She  had  no  intention  ever  to  have  published 
them;  nor  would  they  notv  have  made  their 
appearance,  but  at  the  importunity  of  many  of 
her  best  a$d  most  generous  friends  ;  to  whom 
she  cônsiders  herself  as  under  the  greatest 
obligations. 

As  her  attempts  in  poetry  are  now  sent  into 
the  world j  it  is  hoped  the  critic  will  not  severely 
censure  their  defects  ;  and  we  presume  they 
have  too  much  merit  to  be  cast  aside  ivith  con- 
tempt, as  worthless  and  trifling  effusions. 

At  to  the  disadvantages  she  has  laboured 
under,  with  regard  to  learning,  nothing  needs 
to  be  offered,  as  her  master's  letter  in  the  fol- 
lowing page  will  sufficiently  shew  the  difficul- 
ties in  this  respect  she  had  to  encounter. 

With  all  their  imperfections.,  the  poems  are 
now  humbly  submitted  to  the  perusal  of  the 
public. 

Vol  IX.  P 


Advertisement 


The  following  is  a  copy  of  a  Letter  sent  by 
the  Author's  Master  to  the  publisher. 

PHILLIS  was  brought  from  Afr tertio 
America,  in  the  year  1761,  between  feven  and 
eight  years  of  age.  Without  any  affiftance 
from  ichool  education ,  and  by  only  what  ihe 
was  taught  in  the  family,  Ihe,  in  fixteen 
months  time  from  her  arrival,  attained  the 
Englifh  language,  to  which  ihe  was  an  utter 
ftranger  before,  to  fuch  a  degree,  as  to  read 
any,  the  moft  difficult  parts  of  the  Sacred 
Writings,  to  the  great  aftonifliment  of  all 
who  heard  her. 

As  to  her  writing,  her  own  curlofity  led 
her  to  it  ;  and  this  ihe  learnt  in  fo  ihort  a 
time,  that  in  the  year  1765,  Ihe  wrote  a  let- 
ter to  the  Rev.  Mr.  Occom,  the  Indian  mi« 
aifter,  while  in  England. 

She  has  a  great  inclination  to  learn  the 
Latin  tongue,  and  has  made  fome  progrefs 
in  it.  This  relation  is  given  by  her  mafter 
who  bought  her,  and  with  whom  ihe  now 
lives. 

JOHN  WHEATLEY. 

Boston,  Nov.  14,  1772. 
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TO  THE  PUBLIC. 

A 

S  it  has  been  repeatedly  fuggefted  to  the  pub- 
lifher,  by  perfons,  who  have  feen  the  manufcript, 
that  numbers  would  be  ready  to  fuipecl  they  were 
not  really  the  writings  of  PHILLIS,  he  has  pro- 
cured the  following  atteftation,  from  the  moft  re~ 
fpeclable  characters  in  Boston,  that  none  might  have 
the  kail  ground  for  difputing  their  Original. 

We  whofe  Names  are  under-written,  do  allure 
the  World,  that  the  Poems  fpecified  in  the  follow- 
ing page,*  were  (as  we  verily  believe)  written  by 
Phillis,  a  young  Negro  Girl,  who  was  but  a  few 
Years  fmce,  brought  an  uncultivated  Barbarian 
from  Africa,  and  has  ever  fmce  -been,  and  now  is, 
under  the  difadvantage  of  ferving  as  a  Slave  in  a 
family  in  this  town.  She  has  been  examined  by 
fome  of  the  bed  judges,  and  is  thought  qualified  to 
write  them. 


His  Excellency  Thomas  Hutch  ins  qk,  Governor > 
The  Hon.  Andrew  Oliver,  Lieutenant-Governor* 


Hon.  Thomas  Hubbard, 
Hon.  John  Erving, 
Hon.  James  Pitts, 
Hon.  Harrifon  Gray, 
Hon.  James  Bowdoin, 
John  Hancock,  Esq. 
Jofeph  Green,  Esq. 
Mi  chard  Gary,  Esq. 
Rev*  -Charles  Chauncy, 


Rev.  Mather  Byles, 
Rev:  Ed.  Pembertor*,  y, 
Rev.  Andrew  Elliot, 
Rev.  Samuel  Cooper, 
Rev.  Samuel  Mather, 
Rev.  John  Moorhead, 
Mr.  John  Wheatly,  ber 
Master. 


*  The  Words  "following  page,"  allude  to  the 
(Sentent s  of  the  Manuscript  copy,  robicb  are  wrote 
ht  the  back  of  the  above  attestation. , 
P  ». 
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POEMS 


O  N 

VARIOUS  SUBJECTS. 


1 


To  M  M  G  E  N  A  S. 

MjECENAS,  you,  beneath  the  myrtle  {hade* 
Read  o'er  what  poets  fung,  and  fbepherds 

Play'd-  Ê 

What  felt  thofe  poets  but  you  feel  the  fame  ? 
Does  not  your  foul  pofTefs  the  facred  flame  ? 
Their  noble  (trains  your  equal  genius  (hares  5 
In  fofter  language,  and  diviner  airs. 

While  Himer  paints  lo  !  circumfus'd  in  air, 
Celeftial  Gods  in  mortal  forms  appear  ;  . 
Swift  as  they  move  hear  each  recefs  rebound, 
Heav'n  quakes,  earth  trembles,  and  the  fhores  re« 
fou  r.d.  10 
Great  Sire  of  verfe,  before  my  mortal  eyes, 
The  lightnings  blaze  acrofs  the  vaulted  ikies, 
And,  as  the  thunder  fhakes  the  beav'nly  plains, 
A  deep  felt  horror  thrills  through  all  my  veins. 
When  gentler  ftrains  demand  thy  graceful  fong,  15 
The  lengthening  line  moves  languishing  along. 
When  great  Paîrvclus  courts  Açbilles'  aid, 
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The  grateful  tribute  of  my  tears  is  paid  ; 
Proue  on  the  fhore  he  feels  the  pangs  of  love,  , 
And  item  Pelides  tende  reft  pallions  move.  20 

Great  Maro's  (train  in  beav'nly  numbers  flows, 
The  Nine  infpfre,  and  all  the  bofom  glows. 
O  could  I  rival  thine  and  Virgil's  page, 
Or  claim  the  Muses  with  the  Mantuan  Sage  ; 
Soon  the  fame  beauties  fhould  my  mind  adorn,  25 
And  the  fame  ardors  in  my  foul  fhould  burn  : 
Then  fhould  my  fong  in  bolder  notes  arife, 
And  all  my  numbers  pleafmgly  furprife  ; 
But  here  I  fit,  and  mourn  a  groviing  mind, 
That  fain  would  mount,  and  ride  upon  the  wind. 

Not  you,  my  friend,  thefe  plaintive  drains  be- 
come, 

Not  you,  whofe  bofom  is  the  Muses  home  ; 
"When  they  from  towYmg  Helicon  retire. 
They  fan  in  you  the  bright  immortal  fire, 
But  I  lefs  happy,  cannot  raife  the  fong,  35 
The  fault'iing  mulic  dies  upon  my  tongue.,.  , 

The  happier  Terence*  all  the  choir  infpir'd,  .. 
His  foul  replenilh'd,  and  his  bofom  fir'd  ; 
But  fay,  ye  Muses,  why  this  partial  grace, 
To  one  alone  of  Afric's  fable  race  ;  4c 
From  age  to  age  tranfmitting  thus  his  name 
With  the  lirft  glory  in  the  rolls  of  fame  ? 

Thy  virtues,  great  Maccnas  !  mall  be  fung 
In  praife  of  him,  from  whom  thofe  virtues  fpri 
While  blooming   wreaths  around  thy  temples 

fpread.  45  I 

I'll  fnatch  a  laurel  from  thine  honour'd  head,  j 
While  you  rhdulgent  finite  upon  the  deed. 


*  lie  was  an  African  by  birth* 


P  H  I  L  L  I  S    W  II  E  A  #  L  E  T. 


177 


As  long  as  Thames  in  ftreams  majeftic  flows, 
Or  Naiads  in  their  oozy  beds  repofe, 
While  Pbœbus  reigns  above  the  ftarry  train  50 
While  bright  Aurora  purples  o'er  the  main, 
So  long,  great  Sir,  the  mufe  thy  praife  fhali  fing. 
So  long  thy  praife  ihall  make  Parnassus  ring  : 
Then  grant,  Maecenas,  thy  paternal  rays, 
Hear  me  propitious^  and  defend  my  lays. 


On  via  tu  e* 

/""\Thou  bright  jewel  in  my  aim  I  (Vive 
V-/To  comprehend  thee.    Thine  own  words  de- 
clare 

Wifdom  is  higher  than  a  fool  can  reach. 
I  ceafe  to  wonder,  and  no  more  attempt 
Thine  height  t'  explore,  or  fathom  thy  profound.  5 
But,  O  my  foul,  fink  not  into  defpair, 
Virtue  is  near  thee,  and  with  gentle  hand 
Would  now  embrace  thee,  hovers  o'er  thine  head. 
Fain  would  the  heav'n-born  foul  with  her  con- 
verfe, 

Then  feek,  then  court  her  for  herpromis'd  blifs. 

Aufpicious  queen,  thine  heav'nly  pinions  fpread5 
And  lead  celeftial  Chastity  along  ; 
Lo  I  now  her  facred  retinue  defcends, 
Array'd  in  glory  from  the  orbs  above. 
Attend  me,  Virtue,  thro'  my  youthful  years  I  15 
O  leave  me  not  to  the  falfe  joys  of  time  i 
But  guide  my  fieps  to  endlefs  life  and  blifs. 
Greatness,  or  Goodness,  fay  what  I  ft) all  call  thee, 
To  give  an  higher  appellation  (till, 
Teach  me  a  better  flrain,  a  nobler  lay,  20 
O  thou,  enthron'd  with  Cherubs  in  the  realms  of 
day  ! 
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To  the  UNIVERSITY  Of  CAMBRIDGE,  tfl  -NEW- 
ENGLAND. 

"TXTHILE  an  intrinfic  ardor  prompts  to  write, 

V  V    The  mufes  pronrife  to  affifl  my  pen  ; 
'Twas  not  long  unce  I  left  my  native  (bore 
The  land  of  errors,  and  Egyptian  gloom  : 
Father  of  mercy,  'twas  thy  gracious  hand  5 
Brought  me  in  fafety  from  thofe  dark  abides. 

Students  tô  you  'tis  giv'n  to  fcan  the  heights 
Above,  to  traverfe  the  echeriàl  fpîîce, 
And  mark  the  fylkms  of  revolving  worlds. 
Still  more,  ye  fons  of  fcience  ye  receive  10 
The  blifsful  news  by  meiTengers  from  heav'n, 
How  Jesus'  blood  for  your  redemption  flows. 
See  him  with  hands  out-ftretcht  upon  the  crois  ; 
Immenfc  companion  in  his  bofom  glows  ; 
lie  hears  revilers,  nor  refents  their  fcora:  15 
What  matchlefs  mercy  in  the  Sou  of  God! 
When  the  whole  human  race  by  fin  had  fall'n, 
He  deiga'd  to  die  that  they  might  rife  again, 
And  fh  a  re  with  him  in  the  fublimeft  fkies, 
Life  without  death,  and  glory  without  end.-  so 

Improve  your  privileges  while  they  Hay, 
Ye  pupils,  and  each  hour  redeem,  that  bears 
Or  good  or  bad  report  of  you  to  heav'n. 
Let  fin,  that  baneful  evil  to  the  foul, 
By  you  be  fhunn'd,  nor  once  remit  your  guard  ;  25 
Supprefs  the  deadly  ferpent  in  its  egg. 
Ye  blooming  plants  of  human  race  divine, 
An  Ethiop  tells  you  'tis  your  greateft  foe  ; 
Its  tranfient  fwettnefs  turns  to  endlefs  pain, 
And  aji  immeufe  perdition  links  the  foul.  50 
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Onveing  brought  from  Africa  to  America* 

jfTTi  WAS  mercy  brought  me  from  my  Pagan 

X  land, 
Taught  my  benighted  foul  to  underftand 
That  there's  a  Gcd,  that  there's  a  Saviour  too  : 
Once  I  redemption  neither  fought  nor  knew. 
Some  view  our  fable  race  with  fcornful  eye,  5 
M  Their  colour  is  a  diabolic  die." 
Remember,  Christians,  Negroes,  black  as  Cain, 
May  be  refin'd,  and  join  th'angelic  train. 


On  the  Death  of  the  Rev.  Dr.  sewell,.1769. 

ERE  yet  the  morn  its  lovelieft  bluHies  fpread,  * 
See  Sewell  number'd  with  the  happy  dead. 
Hail,  holy  man,  arriv'd  th'  immortal  fhore, 
Though  we  fliall  hear  thy  warning  voice  no  more. 
Come,  let  us  all  behold  with  wifhful  eyes  £ 
The  faint  afcending  to  his  native  ikies  ; 
From  hence  the  prophet  wing'd  his  rapt'rous  way 
To  the  blefl  maniions  in  eternal  day. 
Then  begging  for  the  Spirit  of  our  God, 
And  panting  eager  for  the  fame  abode,  10 
Come,  let  us  all  with  the  fame  vigour  rife, 
And  take  a  profpec\  of  the  blifsful  ikies; 
While  on  our  minds  Christ's  image  is  imprefr, 
And  the  dear  Saviour  glows  in  ev'ry  bread, 
Thrice  happy  faint  i  to  iind  thy  heav'n  at  laff,  jy 
What  compensation  for  the  evils  pad! 

Great  God,  incomprehenfible,  unknown 
By  fenfe,  we  bow  at  thine  exalted  throne. 
O,  w%ile  we  beg  thine  excellence  to  feel. 
Thy  facred  Spirit  to  our  hearts  reveal, 
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And  give  us  of  that  mercy  to  partake, 
Which  thou  haft  promis'd  for  the  Saviour's  fake  i 

i(  Seweïi  is  dead.*'    Swift-pinion'd  Fame  thus 
cry'd. 

61  Is  Sewell  dead,"  my  trembling  tongue  reply'd, 

0  what  a  bleffing  in  his  flight  d?ny'd  1  25 
How  oft  for  us  the  holy  prophet  pray'd  1 
How  oft  to  us  the  Word  of  Life  convey 'd  Î 
By  duty  urg'd  my  mournful  verfe  to  clofe, 

1  for  his  tomb  this  epitaph  compofe. 

K  Lo,  here  a  Man,  redeem'd  by  Jesus'  blood,  30 
"  A  (inner  once3  but  now  a  faint  with  God  ; 
"  Behold  ye  rich,  ye  poor,  ye  fools,  ye  wife, 
"  Nor  let  his  monument  your  heart  furprife  ; 
"  'Twill  tell  you  what  this  holy  man  has  done, 
"  Which  gives  him  brighter  luftre  than  the  fun. 
u  Liften,  ye  happy,  from  your  feats  above. 
<c  I  fpeak  fincerely,  while  I  fpeak  and  love, 
"  He  fought  the  paths  of  piety  and  truth, 
H  By  thefe  made  happy  from  his  early  youth  ; 
<£  In  blooming  years  that  grace  divine  he  felt,  40 
"  Which  refcues  finncrs  from  the  chains  of  guilt. 
u  Mourn  him,  ye  indigent,  whom  he  has  fed, 
"  And  henceforth  feefc,  like  him,  for  living  bread  ; 
<(  Ev'n  Christ,  the  bread  defcending  from  above, 
"  And  afk  an  in t' reft  in  his  favihjf  love.  45 
tt  Mourn  him,  ye  youth,  to  whom  he  oft  has  told 
"  God's  gracious  wonders  from  the  times  of  old. 
<{  I,  too  have  caufe  this  mighty  lofs  to  mourn, 
Cf  For  he  my  monitor  will  not  return. 
*f  O  when  (hall  we  to  his  bleft  ftate  arrive  ?  50 
(i  When  the  fame  graces  in  our  bofoms  thrive." 
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On  the  Death  of  the  Rev.  Mr.  George 

WHITE  FIELD.  1770. 

TTAIL,  happy  faint,  on  thine  immortal  throne, 

JlJL  PoiTeft  of  glory,  life,  and  blifs  unknown  ; 

We  hear  no  more  the  mufic  of  thy  tongue, 

Thy  wonted  auditories  ceafe  to  throng. 

Thy  fermons  in  unequall'd  accents  flow'd,  ç 

And  ev'ry  bofom  with  devotion  glow'd  ; 

Thou  didft  in  ttrains  of  eloquence  refin'd 

Inflame  the  heart,  and  captivate  the  mind. 

Unhappy  we  the  fetting  fun  deplore, 

So  glorious  once,  but  ah  !  it  fhines  no  mere.  io 

Behold  the  prophet  in  his  tow  'ring  flight  !  "\ 
He  leaves  the  earth    for  heav'n's  unmeafur'd  f 
height,  C 
And  worlds  unknown  receive  him  from  our  fight.  J 
There  WJbttefield  wings  with  rapid  courfe  his  way* 
And  fails  to  Zion  through  vaft  feas  of  day.  15 
Thy  pray'rs,  great  faint,  and  thine  inceffant  cries 
Have  piere'd  the  bofom  of  thy  native  fkies. 
Thou  moon  haft  feen,  and  all  the  ftars  of  light, 
How  he  hati  wreftled  with  his  God  by  night. 
He  pray'd  that  grace  in  ev'ry  heart  might  dwell*  to 
He  long'd  to  fee  America  e>:cel  ; 
He  charg'd  its  youth  that  ev'ry  grace  divine 
Should  with  lull  luitre  in  their  conduct  fhine  ; 
That  Saviour,  which  his,  foul  did  iirfl  receive, 
The  greateft  gift  thatev'n  a  God  can  give,  25 
He  freely  ofîer'd  to  the  num'rous  throng, 
That  on  his  lips  with  lihVning  pleaiure  hung* 

u  Take  him,  ye  wretched,  for  your  only  good, 
u  Take  him  ye  fhirving  finners^  for  your  food  ; 
ts  Ye  thirfty,  come  to  this  life-giving  ft  ream,  30 
B  Ye  preachers,  take  him  for  your  jovful  theme  ; 
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"  Take  him  my  dear  Americans,  he  faid, 

"  Be  your  complaints  on  his  kind  bofom  laid  : 

M  Take  him,  ye  Africans  y  he  longs  for  you, 

"  Impartial  Saviour  is  his  title  due  :  35 

"  Wafh'd  in  the  fountain  of  redeeming  blood, 

f(  You  fhall  be  fons,  and  kings,  and  priefts  to  God." 

Great  Countess,*  we  Americans  revere 
Thy  name,  and  mingle  in  thy  grief  fincere  ; 
New-England  deeply  feels,  the  Orphans  mourn,  40 
Their  more  than  father  will  no  more  return. 

But,  though  arretted  by  the  hand  of  death, 
Wbitefield  no  more  exerts  his  lah'ring  breath, 
Yet  let  us  view  him  in  th'  eternal  ikies, 
Let  ev^ra;  heart  to  this  bright  viiion  rife  ;  45 
While^fhe  tofiib  fate  retains  its  facred  truftj 
Till  life  divine  re-animates  his  du  ft. 


On- the  Death  of  a  Young  Lady  of  Five  years 
of  age. 

T^ROM  dark  abodes  to  fair  etherial  light 

JL  'Th'  enraptured  innocent  has  wingM  her  flight  ; 

On  the  kind  bofom  of  eternal  love 

She  finds  unknown  beatitude  above. 

This  known,  ye  parents,  nor  her  lojk  deplore,  5 

She  feels  the  iron  hand  of  pain  no|||ore  ; 

The  difpenfaticns  of  unerring  grace, 

Should  turn  your  forrows  into  grateful  praife  ; 

Let  then  no  tears  for  her  henceforward  flow, 

No  more  diftrefs'd  in  our  dark  vale  below.  10 


*  The  Countess  of  Huntingdon,  to  ivbom  Mr* 
Whitefield  was  Chaplain. 
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Her  morning  fun  which  rofe  divinely  bright, 
Was  quickly  mantled  with  the  gloom  of  night  ; 
But  hear  in  heav'n's  bleft  bow'rs  your  Nancy  fair, 
And  learn  to  imitate  her  language  there. 
"  Thou,  Lord,  whom  I  behold  with  glory  crown 'd, 
"  By  what  fweet  name,  and  in  what  tuneful  found 
81  Wilt  thou  be  prais'd  ?  Seraphic  povv'rs  are  faint 
"  Infinite  love  and  majefty  to  paint. 
"*  To  thee  let  all  their  grateful  voices  raife, 
"  And.  faints    and  angels   join   their   fongs  of 
praife."  20 

Perfect  in  blifs  fhe  from  her  heav'nly  home 
LoGks  down,  and  fmiling  beckons  you  to  come; 
Why  then,  fond  parents,  why  thefe  fruitlefs  groans  ? 
Reftratn  your  tears,  and  ceafe  your  plaintive  moans. 
Freed  from  a  world  of  fin,  and  fnares,  and  pain,  25 
Why  would  you  wifh  your  daughter  back  again  I 
No — bow  refign'd.    Let  hope  your  grief  control, 
And  check  the  rifing  tumult  of  the  foul. 
Calm  in  the  profperous,  and  adverfe  day, 
Adore  the  God  who  gives  and  takes  away  ;  30 
Eye  him  in  all,  his  holy  name  revere, 
Upright  your  actions,  and  your  hearts  fmcere, 
Till  having  fail'd  through  life's  tempelluous  fea, 
And  from  its  rocks,  and  boiftVous  billows  free, 
Yourfelves,  fafe  landed  on  the  blifsful  fhore,  35 
Shall  join  your  happy  babe  to  part  no  more. 


On  the  Death  of  a  young  Gentleman. 


HO  taught  thee  conflict  with/the  pow'rs  of 


To  vanquifh  Satan  in  the  fields  of  fight  ? 
Who  itrung  thy  feeble  arms  with  might  unknown, 
How  great  thy  conqueft,  and  how   bright  thy 
crown  Î 


night, 
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War  with  each  princedom,  throne,  and  powV  rs 
o'er,  5 
The  fcene  is  ended  to  return  no  more. 
O  could  my  mufe  thy  feat  on  high  behold, 
How  deck'd  with  laurel,  how  enrich'd  with  gold  ! 
O  could  fhe  hear  what  praife  thine  harp  employs, 
How  Tweet  thine  anthems,  how  divine  thy  joys  I  10 
"What  heav'nîy  grandeur  ihould  exalt  her  ftrain  1 
What  holy  raptures  in  her  numbers  reign  ! 
To  (both  the  troubles  of  the  mind  to  peace, 
To  frill  the  tumult  of  life's  toiling  feas, 
To  eafe  the  auguifli  of  the  parents  heart,  15 
What  fhall  my  iympathizing  verfe  impart  ? 
Where  is  the  baloi  to  heal  fo  deep  a  wound  ? 
Where  fiiall  a  fov'reign  remedy  be  found? 
Look,  gracious  Spirit,  from  thine  heavily  bovv'r, 
And  thy  full  joys  into  their  bolbms  pour  ;  2,0 
The  raging  tempefi  of  their  grief  control, 
And  fpread  the  dawn  of  glory  through  the  foul, 
To  eye  the  path  the  faint  departed  trcd, 
And  trace  him  to  the  bofom  of  his  Gcd, 


To  d'Lady  on  the  Death  of  Iter  Husband. 

GRIM  monarch  1  He,  deprived  of  vital  breath, 
A  young  phy'ician  in  the  dufl  of  death  : 
Doft  thou  go  on  inceffant  to  deftroy, 
Our  griefs  to  double,  and  lay  wafle  our  joy  ? 
Enough  thou  never'yet  wad  known  to  fay, 
Though  millions  die,  the  vaffals  of  thy  fway  f~ 
Nor  youth,  nor  fcience,  nor  the  ties  of  love, 
Nor  ought  on  earth  thy  flinty  heart  can  move. 
The  friend,  the  fpoufe  from  his  dire  dart  to  fave, 
In  vain  we  afk  the  fovereign  of  the  grave.  1» 
Fair  mourner,  there  fee  thy  bv'd  Leonard  laid, 
And  o'er  him  fpread  the  deep  Impervious  fhade  ; 
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Closed  are  his  eyes,  and  heavy  fetters  keep 

Kisfenfes  bound  in  never-waking  deep, 

Till  time  (hall  ceafe,  till  many  a  (tarry  world  15 

Shall  fall  from  heav'n,  in  dire  confudon  hurPd, 

Till  nature  in  her  final  wreck  fhall  lie, 

And  her  laffc  groan  (hall  rend  the  azure  (ky  : 

Not,  not  till  then  his  aélive  foul  (hall  claim 

His  body,  a  divine  immortal  frame.  20 

But  fee  the  foftly-ftealing  tears  apace 
Purfue  each  other  down  the  mourner's  face  ; 
But  ceafe  thy  tears,  bid  ev'ry  figh  depart, 
And  caft  the  load  of  anguilh  from  thine  heart  ; 
From  the  cold  (hell  of  his  great  foul  arife,  25 
And  look  beyond*  thou  native  of  the  fkies  ; 
There  fix  thy  view,  where  fleeter  than  the  wind 
Thy  Leonard  mounts,  and  leaves  the  earth  behind* 
Thyfelf  prepare  to  pafs  the  vale  of  night 
To  join  for  ever  on  the-hills  of  light  : 
To  thine  embrace  his  joyful  fpirit  moves 
To  thee,  the  partner  of  his  earthly  loves  ; 
He  welcomes  thee  to  pie  a  fu  res  more  refin'd? 
And  better  fuited  to  th'  immortal  mindo 


GO  L  I  A  H    OF    GAT  R, 

1  Sam.  chap*  xvii. 

YE  martial  pow'rsj  and  all  ye  tuneful  nine3 
Inipire  my  fong>  and  aid  my  high  defign, 
The  dreadful  fcenes  and  toils 'of  war  I  write,  - 
The  ardent  warriors,  and  the  fields  of  fight  : 
You  beft  remember*  and  you  bed  can  fing 
The  acls  of  heroes  to  the  vccal  ft  ring  : 
Relume  the  lays  with  which  your  facred  lyrè'3 
Did  then  the -poet  and'  the  fage"  infpire. 

Q.2  ; 
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Now  front  to  front  the  armies  were  diiplay'd, 
Here  Israel  rang'd,  and  there  the  foes  array 'd  ;  10 
The  hods  on  two  ©ppofing  mountains  flood, 
Thick  as  the  foliage  of  the  waving  wood; 
Between  them  an  extenfive  valley  lay, 
O'er  which  the  gleaming  armour  pour'd  the  day, 
When  from  the  camp  of  the  Philistine  foes,  15 
Dreadful  to  view,  a  mighty  warrior  rofe  ; 
In  the  dire  deeds  of  bleeding  battle  fkiil'd, 
The  monder  ftalks  the  terror  of  the  field. 
From  Gatb  he  fprung,  Goliath  was  his  name, 
Of  fierce  deportment,  and  gigantic  frame  :  20 
A  brazen  helmet  on  his  head  was  plac'd, 
A  coat  of  mail  his  form  terrific  grac'd, 
The  greaves  his  legs,  the  targe  his  fhoulders  pred  ; 
Dreadful  in  arms  high-tow'ring  o'er  the  reft 
A  fpear  he  proudly  wav'd,  whofe  iron  head,  25 
Strange  to  relate,  fix  hundred  fnekels  weigh'd  ; 
He  ftrode  along,  and  fhook  the  ample  field, 
While  Phabus  blaz'd  refulgent  on  his  fhield: 
Through  Jacob's  race  a  chilling  horror  ran, 
When  thus  the  huge,  enormous  chief  began  :  30 

u  Say,  what  the  caufe  that  in  this  proud  array 
"  You  fet  your  battle  in  the  face  of  day  I 
"  One  hero  find  in  all  your  vaunting  train, 
14  Then  fee  who  lofes,  and  who  wins  the  plain  ; 

For  he  who  wins,  in  triumph  may  demand  35 
•*  Perpetual  fervice  from  the  vanquifh'd  land  : 
44  Your  armies  I  defy,  your  force  defpife, 
{i  By  far  inferior  in  Philistia's  eyes  : 
fÉ  Produce  aman,  and  let  us  try  the  fight, 
<J  Decide  the  conted,  and  the  victor's  right."  40 

Thus  challeng'd  he  ;  all  Israel  dood  amaz'd, 
And  ev'ry  chief  in  condernation  gaz'd  ; 
But  Jesse's  fon  in  youthful  bloom  appears, 
Aad  warlike  courage  far  beyond  his  years  : 
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He  left  the  folds,  he  left  the  flowVy  meads, 
And  foft  recettes  of  the  fylvan  fiiades . 
Now  Israel's  monarch,  and  his  troops  arife, 
With  peals  of  fhouts  afcending  to  the  fkies; 
In  Elab's  vale  the  fcene  of  combat  lies. 

When  the  fair  morning  bluflrd  with  orient 
red,  50 
What  David's  fireenjoin'd  the  fen  obey'd, 
And  fwiftof  foot  towards  the  trench  he  came, 
Where  glow'd  each  bofom  with  the  martial  flame. 
He  leaves  his  carriage  to  another's  care, 
And  runs  to  greet  his  brethren  of  the  war.  55 
While  yet  they  fpake  the  giant  chief  arofe, 
Repeats  the  challenge,  and  infults  his  foes  : 
Struck  with  the  found,  and  trembling  at  the  view, 
Affrighted  Israel  from  its  poft  withdrew. 
w  Obferve  ye  this  tremendous  foe,  they  cry'd,  60 
u  Who  in  proud  vaunts  our  armies  hath  defy'd  : 
u  Whoever  lays  him  proftrate  on  the  plain, 
<;  Freedom  in  Israel  for  his  houfe  (hall  gain  ; 
<c  And  on  him  wealth  unknown  the  king  will  pour, 
u  And  give  his  royal  daughter  for  his  dow'r."  65 

Then  Jesse's  yonngeft  hope  :    "  My  brethren 
"  fay, 

M  What  fhall  be  done  for  him  who  takes  away 
(i  Reproach  from  Jacob,  who  deftroys  the  chief, 
u  And  puts  a  period  to  his  country's  grief. 
"  He  vaunts  the  honours  of  his  arms  abroad,  no 
u  And  fcorns  the  armies  of  the  living  God." 

Thus  fpoke  the  youth,  th*  attentive  people  ey'd 
The  wond'rous  hero,  and  again  repiy'd  : 
"  Such  the  rewards  our  monarch  will  beftow, 
"  On  him  who  conquers,  and  deftroys  his  foe."  75 
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EI  tab  heard,  and  kindled  into  ire 
To  hear  his  (hepherd  brother  thus  inquire, 
And  thus  begun  :  "  What  errand  brought  thee  ? 
«  fay 

f  Who  keeps  thy  flock  ?  or  does  it  go  aftray  ? 

il  I  know  the  bafe  ambition  of  thine  heart,  80 

"  But  back  in  fafety  from  the  field  depart." 

Eliab  thus  to  Jesse's  youngefl  heir, 
.Exprefs'd  his  wrath  in  accents  moll  fevere. 
When  to  his  brother  mildly  he  reply'd, 
64  What   have  I  done  ?  or  what   the  caufe  to 
«  chide  ?"  85 

The  words  were  told  before  the  king,  who  fent : 
For  the  young  hero  to  his  royal  tent  : 
Before  the  monarch  dauntlefs  he  began, 
"  For  this  Philistine  fail  no  heart  of  man  : 
fi  ï'11  take  the  vale,  and  with  the  giant  fight  :  90 
<c  I  dread  not  all  his  boafts,  nor  all  his  might." 
When  thus  the  king:  "  Dar'ft  thou  a  tripling  go, 
u  And  venture  combat  with  fo  great  a  foe  ? 
"  Who  all  his  days  has  been  inur'd  to  fight, 
u  And  made  its  deeds  his  fludy  and  delight  :  95 
u  Battles  and  bioodfhed  brought  the  monfter  forth, 
"  And  clouds  and  whirlwinds  ufher'd  in  his  birth." 
"When  David  thus  :  M  I  kept  the  fleecy  care, 
M  And  out  there  ruth'd  a  lion  and  a  bear  -r 
*c  A  tender  lamb  the  hungry  lion  took,  100 
"  And  with  no  other  weapon  than  my  crook 
u  Bold  I  purfu'd  and  chas'd  him  o'er  the  field, 
«4  The  prey  deliver'd,  and  the  felon  kill'd  : 
"  As  thus  the  lion  and  the  bear  I  flew, 
"  So  fliall  Goliath  fall,  and  all  his  crew  :  105 
"  The  God,  who  fav'd  me  from  theie  ocafts  of 
«  prey, 

«<  By  me  this  monder  in  the  du  ft  fhall  lay." 
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So  David  fpoke.    The  wond'ring  king  reply'd 
"  Go  thou  with  heav'n  andvi&ory  on  thy  fide: 
"  This  coat  of  mail,  this  fword  gird  on,''  he 
faid,  no 
And  plac'd  a  mighty  helmet  on  his  head  : 
The  coat,  the  fword,  the  helm  he  laid  afide, 
Norchofe  to  venture  with  thofe  arms  untry'd, 
Then  took  his  ftaff,  and  to  the  neighboring  brook 
Inftant  he  ran,  and  thence  five  pebbles  took.  115 
Mean  time  defcended  to  Pbilistia's  fon 
A  radiant  cherub,  and  he  thus  begun  : 
"  Goliath,  well  thou  know'ft  thou  haft  defy'd 

Yon  Hebrew  armies,  and  their  God  deny'd  : 
ft  Rebellious   wretch  !    audacious    worm  !  for- 
44  bear,  1 20 

u  Nor  tempt  the  vengeance  of  their  God  too  far  : 
"  Them,  who  with  his  omnipotence  contend, 
"  No  eye  fli all  pity,  and  no  arm  defend: 
"  Proud  as  thou  art,  in  fliort  liv'd  glory  great, 
"  I  come  to  tell  thee  thine  approaching  fate.  125 
"  Regard  my  words*    The  Judge  of  all  the  gods, 
"  Beneath  whofe  iteps  the  towYing  mountain  nods, 
r<  Will  give  thine  armies  to  the  favage  brood, 
u  That  cut  the  liquid  air,  or  range  the  wood, 
u  Thee  too  a  well-aim'd  pebble  111  all  deflroy,  130 

And  thou  (halt  perifh  by  a  beardlefs  boy: 
"  Such  is  the  mandate  from  the  realms  above, 
(i  And  fhould  I  try  the  vengeance  to  remove, 
u  Myfeif  a  rebel  to  my  king  would  prove. 
"  'Goliath  fay,  (hall  grace  to  him  be  fhown,      1 5$ 
rt  Who  dares  heav'ns  monarch,   and  Lnfults  his 
"  throne  V1 


^  Your  wrords  are  lofl  on  me,"  the  giant 
While  fear  and  wrath  contended  in  his  eyes, 
When  thus  the  roeffenger  from  heav'n  replii 
u  Provoke  no  more  Jehovah's  awful  hand  14.© 
r^  To  hurl  its  vengeance  on  thy  guilty  land: 


it  cries,  1 
y'es,  t 
•lies  :  J 
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"  H*  grafps  tlie  thunder,  and,  be  wings  the  fbrro, 
Servants  their  fov'reign's  orders  to  perform. " 

The  angel  fpoke,  and  turn'd  his  eyes  away, 
Adding  new  radiance  to  the  riling  day.  14^ 

Now  David  comes  :  the  fatal  ftones  demand 
His  left,  the  flafF  engag'd  his  better  hand  : 
The  giant  mov'd,  and  from  his  tow'ring  height 
Survey'd  the  tripling,  and  dlfdain'd  the  fight, 
And  thus  began  :  Am  I  a  dog  with  thee  ?  150 
"  Bring'ft  thou  no  armour,  but  a  ftafF  to  me  ? 
ci  The  godson  thee  their  vollied  curfes  pour, 
is  And  beafts  and  birds  of  prey  thy  flefh  devour.5' 

David  undaunted  thus,  "  Thy  fpear  and  fhield 
"  Shall  no  protection  to  thy  body  yield  :  155 

ft  Jehovalfs  name-  no  other  arms  I  bear, 

u  1  aik  no  other  in  this  glorious  war. 
"  To-day  the  Lord  of  Hotts  to  me  will  give 
u  VicVry,  to-day  thy  doom  thou  fhalt  receive  ; 
u  The   fate  you  threaten  ihall    your   own  be 
"  come,  i6< 
y  And  beafts  fhall  be  ycur  animated  tomb, 
M  That  all  the  earth's  inhabitants  may  know 
u  That  there's  a  God,  who  governs  all  below: 
<c  This  great  aflembly  too  fnall  witnefs  ftand, 
"  That  needs  nor  fword,  nor  fpear,  th' Almighty' 
hand:  *  16 

u  The  battle  his,  the  conqueft  he  beftp^s, 
u  And  to  our  pow'r  configns  our  hated  foes." 

Thus  David  fpoke  ;  Goliath  heard  and  came 
To  meet  the  hero  in  the  field  of  fame. 
Ahl  fatal  meeting  to  thy  troops  and  thee,  17 
But  thou  waft  deaf  to  the  divine  decree  ; 
Young  David  meets  thee,  meets  thee  not  in  vain  ; 
'Tis  thine  to  perifli  on  th'  enfanguiu'd  plain. 
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.  And  now  the  youth  the  forceful  pebble  flung, 
Pbilistia  trembled  as  it  whizz'd  along:  175 
In  his  dread  forehead,  where  the  helmet  ends, 
Juft  o'er  the  brows  the  well-aim'd  ftone  defcends, 
It  pierc'd  the  Ikull,  and  fhatter'd  all  the  brain, 
Prone  on  his  face  he  tumbled  to  the  plain  : 
Goliath's  fall  no  fin  aller  terror  yields  i3o 
Than  riving  thunders  in  aerial  fields  : 
The  foul  (till  lingered  in  its  lov'd  abode, 
Till  conq'ring  David  o'er  the  giant  11  rode  : 
Goliath's  fword  then  laid  its  matter  dead, 
And  from  the  body  hew'd  the  ghaflîy  head;  185 
The  blood  in  gufhing  torrents  drench'd  the  plains, 
The  foul  found  paffage  through  the  fpouting  veins* 

And  now  aloud  th'  illuftrious  victor  faid, 
u  Where  are  your  boaftings  now  your  champi-  I 

on's  dead:"  f 
Scarce  had  he  fpoke3  when  the  Philistines '  fled  :  190 J 
But  fled  in  vain;  the  conqu'ror  fwift  purfu'd  : 
What  fcenes  of  (laughter  !  and  what  Teas  of  blood  ! 
There   Saul  thy  thoufands  grafp'd  th*  impurpled 
fand 

In  pangs  of  death  the  conquefi:  of  thine  hand  : 
And  David  there  were  thy  ten  thoufands  laid  :  .195 
Thus  Israel's  damfels  mufically  piay'd. 

Near  Gaih  and  Ekron  many  an  hero  lay, 
Breath'd  out  their  fouls,  and  curs'd  the  light  of 
day  : 

Their  fury,  quench'd  by  death,  no  longer  bums, 
And  David  with  Goliath's  head  returns,  200 
To  Salem  brought,  but  in  his  tent  he  plac'd 
The  load  of  armour  which  the  giant  gracM. 
His  monarch  law  him  coming  from  the  war,  • 
And  thus  demanded  of  the  fbn  of  Ner — 
"  Say,  who  is  this  amazing  youth  ?"  he  cry'd,  2^5 
When  thus  the  leader  of  the  holt  reply 'd  ; 
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"  As  lives  thy  foul  I  know  not  whence  he  fprung, 
M  So  great  in  prowefs  though  in  years  fo  young." 
«£  Inquire  whole  fon  is  he,"  the  fovVeign  laid, 
"  Before  whole  conqu'ring  arm  Pbilistiaïizà"  210 
Before  the  king  behold  the  (tripling  ftand, 
Goliath's  head  depending  from  his  hand  : 
To  him  the  king:  "  Say  of  what  martial  line 
ct  Art  thou,  young  hero,  and  what  fire  wras  thine  ?" 
He  humbly  thus  :  "  the  fon  of  Jesse  1 :  215 
"  I  came  the  glories  of  the  field  to  try. 
£l  Small  is  my  tribe,  but  valiant  in  the  fight  ; 
«  Small  is  my  city,  but  thy  royal  right.* 1 
Then  take   the  promised  gifts,"  the  monarch 
cry'd. 

Conferring  riches  and  the  royal  bride  :  220 
6t  Knit  to  my  ibui  for  ever  thou  remain 
"  With  me3  nor  quit  my  regal  roof  again." 


Thoughts  an  the  works  ^providence. 

.\  RISE,  my  foul,  on  wings  enraptur'd,  rife 
JLJL  To  praife  the  monarch  of  the  earth  and 
ikies, 

Wbofe  gcoduefs  and  benificence  appear 

As  round  its  centre  moves  the  rolling  year, 

Or  when  the  morning  glows  with  rofy  charms,  5 

Or  the  fun  (lumbers  in  the  ocean's  aims  : 

Of  light  divine  be  a  rich  portion  lent 

To  guide  my  foul,  and  favour  my  intent. 

Celettiai  mule,  my  arduous  flight  fullain, 

And  laife  my  mind  to  a  feraphic  ftrain  Î  10 

AdorM  for  ever  be  the  Gcd  unfecn, 
Which  round  the  fun  revolves  this  vaft  machine, 
Though  to  his  eye  its  roafs  a  point  appears  : 
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Ador'd  the  God  that  whirls  furrounding  fpheres, 
Which  firft  ordain'd  that  mighty  Sol  mould  reign  15 
The  peerlefs  monarch  of  th'etherial  train: 
Of  miles  twice  forty  millions  is  his  height, 
And  yet  his  radiance  dazzles  mortal  fight 
So  far  beneath — from  him  th'  extended  earth 
Vigour  derives,  and  ev'ry  flow'ry  birth:  23 
Vail  through  her  orb  fhe  moves  with  eafy  grace 
Around  her  Pbœbus  in  unbounded  fpace  ; 
True  to  her  courfe  th'  impetuous  ftorm  derides, 
Triumphant  o'er  the  winds,  and  furging  tides. 

Almighty,  in  thefe  wond'rous  works  of  thine,  25 
What  Poxv'r,  what  V/isdom^  and  what  Goodness 
fhine  ! 

And  are  thy  wonders,  Lord,  by  men  explor'd, 
And  yet  creating  glory  unador'd  ! 

Creation  fmiles  in  various  beauty  gay, 
While  day  to  night,  and  night  lucceedsto  day:  30 
That  Wisdom^  which  attends  Jehovah's  ways, 
Shines  moft  confpicuous  in  the  folar  rays  : 
Without  them,  deftitute  of  heat  and  light, 
This  world  would  be  the  reign  of  endlds  night  : 
In  their  excefs  how  would  our  race  complain,  35 
Abhorring  life  !  How  hate  its  lengthened  chain  ! 
From  air  aduft  what  num'rous  ills  would  rife? 
What  dire  contagion  taint  the  burning  Ikies? 
What  peflilential  vapours,  fraught  with  death, 
Wrould  rife,  and  overfpread  the  lands  beneath  ?  40 

Hail,  fmiling  morn,  that  from  the  orient  main 
Ascending*  doft  adorn  the  heav'nly  plain  I 
So  rich,  ib  various  are  thy  beauteous  dies, 
That  fpread  through  all  the  circuit,  of  the  Ikies, 
That,  full  of  thee,  my  foul  in  rapture  fears,  45 
And  thy  great  Gcd,  the  caufe  of  all  adores. 


Vol.  IL 


R 


Î94.  POEMS  OF 

O'er  beings  infinite  his  love  extends, 
His  Wisdom  rules  them*  and  his  Pow'r  défends» 
"When  talks  diurnal  tire  the  human  frame, 
The  fpirits  faint,  and  dim  the  vital  flame,  50 
Then  too  that  ever  adtive  bounty  ihiaes, 
Which  not  infinity  of  fpace  confines. 
The  fable  veil,  that  Night  in  filence  draws, 
Conceals  effects,  but  fhews  th'  Almighty  Cause  ; 
Night  feals  in  fleep  the  wide  creation  fair,  55 
And  all  is  peaceful  but  the  brow  of  care. 
Again,  gay  Phœèus,  as  the  day  before, 
Wakes  ev'ry  eye,  but  what  fhall  wake  no  more  ; 
Again  the  face  of  nature  is  renew'd, 
Which  ftill  appears  harmonious,  fair  and  good.  60 
May  grateful  (trains  falute  the  fmiling  morn, 
Before  its  beams  the  eaftern  hills  adorn  Î 

Shall  day  to  day,  and  night  to  night  confpire 
To  fhow  the  goodnefs  of  the  Almighty  Sire  ? 
This  mental  voice  fhall  man  regardlefs  hear,  65 
And  never,  never  raife  the  filial  pray'r? 
To-day,  O  hearken,  nor  your  folly  mourn 
For  time  mifpent  that  never  will  return. 

But  fee  the  fons  of  vegetation  rife, 
And  fpread  their  leafy  banners  to  the  fkies.  70 
All-wife  Almighty  providence  we  trace 
In  trees,  and  plants,  and  all  the  flow'ry  race  ; 
As  clear  as  in  the  nobler  frame  of  man, 
All  lovely  copies  of  the  Maker's  plan. 
The  pow'r  the  fame  that  forms  a  ray  of  light,  75 
That  call'd  creation  from  eternal  night. 
i{  Let  there  be  light,"  he  faid  :  from  his  profound 
Old  Chaos  heard,  and  trembled  at  the  found  : 
Swift  as  the  word,  infpit'd  by  pow'r  divine, 
Behold  the  light  around  its  maker  fhine,  So 
The  firft  fair  product  of  th'  omnific  God, 
And  now  through  .1  his  works  diffus'd  abroad. 
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As  reafon's  pow'rs  by  day  our  God  difclofe. 
So  we  may  trace  him  in  the  night's  repofe  : 
Say    what  is   fleep  ?  and    dreams  how  paffing 
ftrange  !  85 
When  action  ceafes,  and  ideas  range 
Licentious  and  unbounded  o'er  the  plains, 
Where  Fancy's  queen  in  giddy  triumph  reigns. 
Hear  in  foft  ftrains  the  dreaming  lovers  figh 
To  a  kind  fair,  or  rave  in  jealoufy  ;  93 
On  pleafure  now,  and  now  on  vengeance  bent, 
The  lab' ring  pafîions  ftruggle  for  a  vent. 
What  pow'r,  O  man  !  thy  reason  then  reltores, 
So  long  fufpended  in  nocturnal  hours  ? 
What  fecret  hand  returns  the  mental  train,  95 
And  gives  improv'd  thine  active  pow'rs  again? 
From  thee,  O  man  what  gratitude  ihould  rife  ! 
And,  when  from  balmy  fleep  thou  op'ft  thine 
eyes, 

Let  thy  m-ft  thoughts  be  praifes  to  the  /kies.  J 
How  merciful  our  God  who  thus  imparts  100 
Overflowing  tides  of  joy  to  human  hearts, 
When  wants  and  woes  might  be  our  righteous  lot, 
Our  God  forgetting,  by  our  God  forgot  ! 

Among  the  mental  pow'rs  a  queftion  role, 
H  What  mod  the  image  of  th'  Eternal  (hows?"  105 
When  thus  to  Reason  (fo  let  Fancy  rove) 
Her  great  companion  ijpoke  immortal  Love* 

11  Say,  mighty  powV,  how  long  (hall  ftrife  pre- 
vail, 

<l  And  with  its  murmurs  load  the  whifp'ring  gale  ? 
*  Reier  the  caufe  to  Recollection's  fhrine,  no 
"  Who  loud  proclaims  my  origin  divine, 
"  The  caufe  whence  heav'n  and  earth  began  to  be, 
u  And  is  not  man  immortalized  by  me  ? 
(i  Reason  let  this  mod  caufelefs  ftrife  fubfide." 
Thus   Love  pronounc'd,   and   Reason   thus  re- 
ply'd.  US 

/ 
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IC  Thy  birth,  celeftial  queen  !  'tis  mine  to  own, 
61  In  thee  refpîendent  is  the  Godhead  ftiown  ; 
i{  Thy  words  periuade,  my  foul  enraptur'd  feels 
41  Refiftlefs  beauty  which  thy  fin  lie  reveals." 
Ardent  ftie  fpoke,  and,  kindling  at  her  charms,  120 
She  ciafp'd  the  blooming  goddefs  in  her  arms. 

Infinite  Love  where'er  we  turn  our  eyes 
Appears  :  this  ev"ry  creature's  wants  fupplies  ; 
This  mod  is  heard  in  Nature's  confiant  voice* 
This  makes  the  morn,    and   this   the   eve  re- 
joice ;  1 25 
This  bids  the  fcftYmg  rains  and  dews  defcend 
To  liourifh  all,  to  ferve  one  gen'ral  end, 
The  good  of  man  :  yet  man  ungrateful  pays 
But  little  homage,  and  but  little  praiie. 
To  him,  whofe  works  array'd  with  mercy  fliine>  130 
What  fongs  fhould  rife3  how  confiant,  how  di- 
vine ! 


To  a  Lady  on  the  Death  of  Three  Relations. 

7~£  trace  the  pow'r  of  Death  from  tomb  to 
;  tomb, 
And  his  are  all  the  ages  yet  to  come. 
'Tis  his  to  call  the  planets  from  on  high, 
To  blacken  Pbabusy  and  diflolve  the  fey  j 
His  too,  when  all  in  his  dark  realms  are  hurl'd,  5 
From  its  firm  bafe  to  fliake  the  folid  world  ; 
His  fatal  fceptre  rules  the  fpacious  whole, 
And  trembling  nature  rocks  from  pole  to  pole. 

Awful  he  moves,  and  wide  his  wings  are  fpread  : 
Behold  thy  brother  numher'd  with  the  dead!  10 
From  bondage  freed,  the  exulting  fpirits  flies 
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Beyond  Olympus,  and  thefe  ftarry  fkies. 

Loft  in  our  woe  for  thee,  blefi:  fhade,  we  mourn 

In  vain  ;  to  earth  thou  never  muft  return. 

Thy  filters  too,  fair  mourner,  feel  the  dart  15 

Of  Death,  and  with  frefh  torture  rend  thine  heart* 

Weep  not  for  them,  who  wifh  thine  happy  mind 

To  rife  with  them,  and  leave  the  world  behind. 

As  a  young  plant  by  hurricanes  up  torn, 

So  near  its  parent  lies  the  newly  born —  20 

But  'midft  the  bright  ethereal  train  behold 

It  Ihines  fuperior  on  a  throne  of  gold  : 

Then,  mourner,  ceafe  ;  let  hope  thy  tears  reflrain, 

Smile  on  the  tomb,  and  footh  the  raging  pain. 

On  yon  bleft  regions  fix  thy  longing  view,  25; 

Mindîefs  of  fublunary  fcenes  below  ; 

Afcend  the  facred  mount,  in  thought  arife, 

And  feek  fubftantial  and  immortal  joys  ; 

Where  hope  receives,  where  faith  to  vifion  fprings,. 

And  raptur'd  feraphs  tune  th'  immortal  firings  30 

To  (trains  extatic.    Thou  the  chorus  join, 

And  to  thy  father  tune  the  praife  divine. 


To  a  Clergyman  on  the  Death  of  his  Lady* 

WHERE  contemplation  finds  her  facred 
fpring, 

Where  heav'nly  mufic  mate  the  arches  ring, 
Where  virtue  reigns  unfully'd  and  divine, . 
Where  wifdom  thron'd,  and  all  the  graces  fhine, 
There  fits  thy  fpoufe  amidft  the  radiant  throng,  5, 
While  praife  eternal  warbles  from  her  tongue; 
There  choirs  angelic  fhout  her  welcome  round, 
With  perfect  blifs3  and  peerleis  glorv  crown'd* 
R2 
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While  thy  dear  mate,  to  flefti  no  more  confined, 

Exults  a  blefl,  an  heav'n-afcended  mind,  10 

Say  in  thy  bread  mail  floods  ofibrrow  rife? 

Say  fhall  its  torrents  overwhelm  thine  eyes  ? 

Amid  the  feats  of  heav'n  a  place  is  free, 

And  angels  open  their  bright  ranks  for  thee  ; 

For  thee  they  wait,  and  with  expectant  eye  15 

Thy  fpoufe  leans  downward  from  th*  empyreal  iky; 

"  O  come  away,  her  longing  fpirit  cries, 

"  And  mare  with  me  the  raptures  of  thefkies. 

u  Our  blifs  divine  to  mortals  is  unknown  ; 

"  Immortal  life  and  glory  are  our  own.  20 

u  There  too  may  the  dear  pledges  of  our  love 

"  Arrive,  and  tafte  with  us  the  joys  above  ; 

<{  Attune  the  harp  to  more  than  mortal  lays, 

"  And  join  with  us  the  tribute  of  their  praife 

H  To  him,  who  dy'd  ftern  juftiee  to  atone,  25 

u  And  make  eternal  glory  all  our  own. 

"  He  in  his  death  flew  ours,  and,  as  he  rofe, 

*{  He  cruhYd  the  dire  dominion  of  our  foes  ; 

<4  Vain  were  their  hopes  to  put  the  God  to  flight, 

4<  Chain  us  to  hell,  and  bar  the  gates  of  light."  30 

She  fpoke,  and  turn'd  from  mortal  fcenes  her 
eyes, 

Which  beam'd  celeftial  radiance  o'er  the  fkies. 

Then  thou,  dear  man,  no  more  with  grief  re-"*! 
tire, 

Let  grief  no  longer  damp  devotion's  fire, 

But  rife  fublime,  to  equal  blifs  afpire.  35 

Thy  fighs  no  more  be  wafted  by  the  wind, 

Ko  more  complain,  but  be  to  heav'n  refiga'd. 

'Twas  thine  t'  unfold  the  oracles  divine, 

To  footh  our  woes  the  talk  was  alfo  thine  ; 

Now  forrow  is  incumbent  on  thy  heart  40 

Permit  the  nuife  a  cordial  to  impart  j 
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Who  can  to  thee  their  tend'relt  aid  refufe  ? 
To  dry  thy  tears  how  longs  the  heav'nly  in ufe  ! 


An  HYMN  tO  the  MORNING. 

ATTEND  my  lays,  ye  ever  honoured  nine, 
Affi.fi:  my  labours,  and  my  drains  refine  ; 
In  fmootheft  numbers  pour  the  notes  along, 
For  bright  Aurora  now  demands  my  long. 

Aurora  hail,  and  all  the  thoufand  dies,  5 
Which  deck  thy  progrefs  through  the  vaulted 
Ikies  : 

The  morn  awakes,  and  wide  extends  her  rays, 
On  ev'ry  leaf  the  gentle  zephyr  plays  ; 
Harmonious  lays  the  feather 'd  race  refume, 
Dart   the   bright  eye,  and  (bake   the  painted 
plume»  10 

Ye  fliady  groves,  your  verdant  gloom  difplay 
To  fhield  your  poet  from  the  burning  day  : 
Calliope  awake  the  facred  lyre, 
While  thy  fair  fitters  fan  the  pleafing  fire: 
The  bow'rs,  the  gales,  the  variegated  fkies  i<> 
In  all  their  pleafures  in  my  bofom  rife. 

See  in  the  eaft  th'  illuftrious  king  of  day  I 
His  rifing  radiance  drives  the  fhades  away — 
But  Oh  1  I  feel  his  fervid  beams  too  ftrong, 
And  fcarce  begun,  concludes  th*  abortive  fong.  20 
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An  HYMN  tO  the  EVENING. 

SOON  as  the  fun  forfook  the  eaftern  main 
The  pealing  thunder  fhook  the  heav'nly  plain; 
Majeftic  grandeur  1  From  the  zephyr's  wing, 
Exhales  the  incenfe  of  the  blooming  fpring. 
Soft  purl  the  dreams,  the  birds  renew  their  notes,  5 
And  through  the  air  their  mingled  mufic  floats. 

Through  all  the  heav'ns  what  beauteous  dies  are 
fpread  I 

But  the  weft  glories  in  the  deepeft  red  z 

So  may  our  breafts  with  ev'ry  virtue  glow, 

The  living  temples  of  our  God  below  1  10 

Fill'd  with  the  praife  of  him  who  gives  the  light, 
And  draws  the  fable  curtains  of  the  night, 
Let  placid  fiumbers  footh  each  weary  mind, 
At  morn  to  wake  more  heav'nly,  more  rehVd  ; 
So  (hall  the  labours  of  the  day  begin  15 
More  pure,  more  guarded  from  the  fnares  of  fin. 

Night's  leaden  fceptre  feals  my  drowfy  eyes, 
Then  ceafe,  my  fong,  till  fair  Aurora  rife. 


Isaiah  Ixiii.  1 — 8. 


SAY,  heav'nly  mufe,  what  king,  or  njightf 
God, 

That  moves  fubljme  from  Idumea's  road  ? 

In  Bozrafrs  dies,  with  martial  glories  joined, 

His  purple  vefture  waves  upon  the  wind. 

Why  thus  enrob'd  delights  he  to  appear  5 

In  the  dread  image  of  the  JPoiv'r  of  war  ? 
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Compres'd  in  wrath   the   fwelling  wine-prefs 
groan 'd, 

It  bled,  and  pour'd  the  gulhing  purple  round. 

"  Mine  was  the  act,"  th*  Almighty  Saviour  faid^ 
And  {hook  the  dazzling  glories  of  his  head,  10 
f<  When  all  forfook  I  trod  the  prefs  alone, 
<£  And  conquer'd  by  omnipotence  my  own  ; 
u  For  man's  releafe  iuftaii-Td  the  pond'rous  load  : 
M  For  man  the  wrath  of  an  immortal  God  : 
tfi  To  execute  th'  Eternal's  dread  command        j  5 
"  My  foul  I  facrific'd  with  willing  hand  ;  r 
u  Sinlefs  I  Rood  before  the  avenging  frown, 
"  Atoning  thus  for  vices  not  my  own. 

His  eye  the  ample  field  of  battle  round 
Survey'd,  but  no  created  fuccours  found  ;  2c 
His  own  omnipotence  fuftain'd  the  fight, 
His  vengeance  funk  the  haughty  foes  in  night  ; 
Beneath  his  feet  the  proftrate  troops  were  fpread. 
And  round  him  lay  the  dying,  and  the  dead. 

Great  God,  what  lightening  flafhes  from  thine 
eyes  ? 

What  pow'r  withflands  if  thou  indignant  rife  ? 

Againft  thy  Zlon  though  her  foes  may  rage. 
And  all  their  cunning,  all  their  ftrength  engage, 
Yet  (lie  fere nely  on  thy  bofom  lies, 
Smiles  at  their  arts,  and  all  their  force  defies.  30 
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On  Recollection, 

MNEME  begin.    Jnfpire,  ye  facred  nine, 
Your  vent'rous  Afrk  in  her  great  defign. 
Mneme^  immortal  pow'r,  I  trace  thy  ipring  : 
AfTift  my  ftrains,  while  I  thy  glories  ling  : 
The  acts  of  long  departed  years,  by  thee  5 
Recover'd,  in  due  order  rang'd  we  fee  : 
Thy  pow'r  the  long-forgotten  calls  from  night. 
That  fweetly  plays  before  the  fancy  s  fight. 

Mneme  in  our  nocturnal  vifjons  pours 

The  ample  treafure  of  her  fecret  flores  ; 

Swift  from  above  fhe  wings  her  filent  flight 

Through  Pbœbe\  realms,  fair  regent  of  the  night  ; 

And,  in  her  pomp  of  images  difplay'd, 

To  the  high-raptur'd  poet  gives  her  aid, 

Through  the  unbounded  regions  of  the  mine,  15 

DifFufing  light  celeftial  and  refin'd 

The  heav'nly  phantom  paints  the  actions  done 

By  ev'ry  tribe  beneath  the  rolling  fun. 

Mnemey  enthronM  within  the  human  breaft, 
Has  vice  condemn'd,  and  evVy  virtue  bleft.  20 
How  fweet  the  found  when  we  her  plaudit  hear  ? 
Sweeter  than  mufic  to  the  ravinYd  ear. 
Sweeter  than  Metro's  entertaining  drains 
Refounding  through  the  groves,  and  hills,  and 
plains. 

But  how  is  Mneme  dreaded  by  the  race,  25 
Who  fcorn  her  warnings  and  defpife  her  grace? 
By  her  unveiFd  each  horrid  crime  appears, 
Her  awful  hand  a  cup  of  wormwood  bears. 
Days,  years  mifpent,  O  what  a  hell  of  woe  ! 
Hers  the  worft  tortures  that  our  fouls  can  know.  30 
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Now  eighteen  years  their  deftin'd  courfe  have 
run, 

In  faft  fucceffion  round  the  central  fun. 
How  did  the  follies  of  that  period  pafs 
Unnotic'd,  but  behold  them  writ  in  brafs  ! 
In  Recollection  fee  them  frefh  return,  35 
And  fure  'tis  mine  to  be  afham'd,  and  mourn. 

O  Virtue*)  fmiling  in  immortal  green, 

Do  thou  exert  thy  powV,  and  change  the  fcene  ; 

Be  thine  employ  to  guide  my  future  days, 

And  mine  to  pay  the  tribute  of  my  praife.  40 

Of  Recollection  fuch  the  pow'r  enthron'd 

In  evVy  breaft,  and  thus  her  pow'r  is  own'd. 

The  wretch,  who  dar'd  the  vengeance  of  the  fkies, 

At  lalt  awakes  in  horror  and  furprife, 

By  her  aiarm'd,  he  fees  impending  fate,  4.5 

He  howls  in  anguim,  and  repents  too  late. 

But  O  !  what  peace,  what  joys  are  hers  t'  impart 

To  ev'ry  holy,  ev'ry  upright  heart  \ 

Thrice  bleft  the  man,  who,  in  her facred  fhrine, 

Feels  himfelf  {helter'd  from  the  wrath  divine  !  50 


On  Imagination. 

THY  various  works,  imperial  queen,  we  fee, 
How  bright  their  forms  1  how  deck'd  with 
pomp  by  thee  ! 
Thy  wondVous  acls  in  beauteous  order  ftand, 
And  all  atteft  how  potent  is  thine  hand. 

From  Helicons  refulgent  heights  attend,  5 
Ye  facred  choir,  and  my  attempts  befriend  : 
To  tell  her  glories  with  a  faithful  tongue, 
Ye  blooming  graces,  triumph  in  my  fong. 
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Now  here,  now  there,  the  roving  Fancy  flies, 
Till  fome  lov'd  object  itrikes  her  wand'ring  eyes,  10 
Whofe  filken  fetters  all  the  fenfes  bind, 
And  loft  captivity  involves  the  mind. 

Imagination  !  who  can  fing  thy  force  ? 
Or  who  defcribe  the  fwiftnefs  of  thy  courfe  ? 
Soaring  through  air  to  find  the  bright  abode,  15 
TrT  empyreal  palace  of  the  thund'ring  God, 
We  on  thy  pinions  can  furpafs  the  wind, 
And  leave  the  rolling  univerfe  behind  : 
From  ftar  to  ftar  the  mental  optics  rove, 
Meafure  the  fkies,  and  range  the  realms  above.  20 
T here  in  one  view  we  grafp  the  mighty  whole, 
Or  with  new  worlds  amaze  th'  unbounded  foul. 

Though  Winter  frowns  to  Fancy\  raptur'd  eyes 
The  fields  may  flourifb,  and  gay  fcenes  arife  ; 
The  frozen  deeps  may  break  their  iron  bands,  25 
And  bid  their  waters  murmur  o'er  the  fands. 
Fair  Flora  may  relume  her  fragrant  reign, 
And  with  her  flow'iy  riches  deck  the  plain  5 
Syhanus  may  diffufe  his  honours  round, 
And  all  the  foreft  may  with  leaves  be  crowned  :  3* 
ShowVs  may  defcend,  and  dews  their  gems  difclofe, 
And  nectar  fparkle  on  the  blooming  rote. 

Such  is  thy  pow'r,  nor  are  thine  orders  vain, 
O  thou  the  leader  of  the  mental  train  : 
In  full  perfection  all  thy  works  are  wrought,  35 
And  thine  the  fceptre  o'er  the  realms  of  thought. 
Before  thy  throne  the  fubjecVpaffions  bow, 
Of  fubje et -pa fiions  fovVeign  ruler  Thou  ; 
At  thy  command  joy  ruilies  on  the  heart, 
And  through  the  glowing*  veins  the  fpirits  dart.  40 

Fancy  might  now  her  filken  pinions  try 
To  rife  from  earth,  and  fweep  th'  expanfe  on  high  ; 
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From  Tit  bon1  s  bed  now  might  Aurora  rife, 
Her  cheeks  all  glowing  with  celeftiai  dies. 
While  a  pure  ftream  of   light  o'errlows  the 

fkies.  45  J 

The  monarch  of  the  day  I  might  behold, 
And  all  the  mountains  tipt  with  radiant  gold, 
But  I  reluctant  leave  the  pleating  views, 
Which  Fancy  dreffes  to  delight  the  Muse  ; 
Winter  auftere  forbids  me  to  afpire,  53 
And  northern  tempetts  damp  the  riling  fire  ^ 
They  chill  the  tides  of  Fancy's  flowing  fea, 
Ceafe  then,  my  fong,  ceafe  tjie  unequal  lay. 


1 


A  Funeral  poem  on  the  death  of  C.  E.  an 
Infant  of  Twelve  Months* 

THROUGH  airy  roads  he  wings  his  infiant 
flight 

To  purer  regions  of  celeftial  light  ; 
Enlarg'd  he  fees  unnumber'd  fyftems  roll, 
Beneath  him  fees  the  univerfal  whole, 
Planets  on  planets  run  their  deftiird  round,  5 
And  circling  wonders  fill  the  vaft  profound. 
Th1  ethereal  now,  and  now  th'  empyreal  Ikies 
With  growing  fplendors  (hike  his  wondVing  eyes: 
The  angels  view  him  with  delight  unknown, 
Prefs  his  foft  hand,  and  feat  him  on  his  throne  ;  10 
Then  fmiling  thus.    <c  To  this  divine  abode, 
u  The  feat  of  faints,  of  feraphs,  and  of  God, 
<c  Thrice  welcome  thou."    The  raptur'd  babe  re- 
plies, 

il  Thanks  to  my  God,  who  fnafch'd  me  to  the  fkies, 
"  E'er  vice  triumphant  had  pofTefs'd  my  heart,  15 
"  E'er  yet  the  tempter  had  beguil'd  my  heart, 
«<  E'er  yet  on  fin's  bafe  actions  I  was  bent, 
Vol.  II.  S 
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tt  E'er  yet  I  knew  temptation's  dire  intent  ; 

"  E'er  yet  the  lafh  for  horrid  crimes  I  felt, 

*{  E'er  vanity  had  led  my  way  to  guilt,  20 

"  But,  foon  arriv'd  at  my  celeftial  goal, 

<l  Full  glories  rufh  on  my  expanding  foul.'* 

Joyful  he  fpoke  :  exulting  cherubs  round 

Clapt  their  glad  wings,  the  heav'nly  vaults  refound* 

Say,  parents,  why  this  unavailing  moan  ?  25 
Why  heave  your  penfive  boibms  with  the  groan  I 
To  Charles,  the  happy  iubje^of  my  fong* 
A  brighter  world,  and  nobler  ftrains  belong. 
Say  would  you  tear  him  from  the  realms  above 
By  though tlefs  wifhes,  and  prepoftYous  love  ?  30 
'  Doth  his  felicity  increafe  your  pain  ? 
Or  could  you  welcome  to  this  world  again 
The  heir  of  blifs  ?  with  a  fuperior  air 
Methinks  he  anfwers  with  a  fmile  fevere,  1 
"  Thrones  and   dominions   cannot  tempt  me  f 
tfcre."  35  J 

But  ftili  you  cry,  "  Can  we  the  figh  forbear, 
*t  And  ftili  and  ftill  mull;  we  not  pour  the  tear  ? 
"  Our  only  hope,  more  dear  than  vital  breath, 
"  Twelve  moons  revolv'd,  becomes  the  prey  of 
death  ; 

«  Delightful  infant,  nightly  vifions  give  40 
"  Thee  to  our  arms,  and  we  with  joy  receive, 
"  We  fain  would  clafp  the  Phantom  to  our  breafr, 
<c  The  Phantom  fiies^  and  leaves  the  foul  unblelt.'' 


To  yon  bright  regions  let  your  faith  afcend, 
Prepare  to  join  your  dearefl  infant  friend  45 
In  pkafures  without  meafure,  without  end. 


} 
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To  Captain  h  d?  of  the  65th  Regiment. 

SAY,  mufe  divine,  can  hoftiie  fcenes  delight 
The  warrior's  bofom  in  the  fields  of  fight? 
Lo  1  here  the  chriftîan  and  the  hero  join 
With  mutual  grace  to  form  the  man  divine. 

la  H  d  fee  with  pleafure  and  furprife,  ^ 

Where  valour  kindles,  and  where  virtue  lies  : 
Go,  hero  brave,  flili  grace  the  poft  of  fame, 
And  add  new  glories  to  thine  honour'd  name, 
Still  to  the  field,  asd  ftill  to  virtue  true  : 
Tour  country  glories  in  no  ion  like  you*  10 


To  the  Right  Honorable  william,  Earl  of 
Dartmouth,  His  Majesty's  principal  Se- 
cretary of  State  for  North- America, 

HAIL,  happy  day,  when,  fmiling   like  the 
morn, 

Fair  Freedom  role  New-England  to  adorn  : 
The  northern  clime  beneath  her  genial  ray, 
Dartmouth^  congratulates  thy  blifsful  fway  : 
Elate  with  hope  her  race  no  longer  mourns,  5 
Each  foul  expands,  each  grateful  bofom  burns, 
While  in  thine  hand  with  pleafure  we  behold 
The  filken  reins,  and  Freedom's  charms  unfold. 
Long  loft  to  realms  beneath  the  northern  fkies 
She  ihines  fupreme,  while  hated  faction  dies  :  to 
Soon  as  appear'd  the  Goddess  long  deuVd, 
Sick  at  the  view,  fhe  languifiYd  and  expir'd  ; 
Thus  from  the  fplendors  of  the  morning  light 
The  owl  in  fadnefs  feeks  the  caves  of  night. 
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No  more,  America,  in  mournful  drain  15 
Of  wrongs,  and  grievance  unredrefs'd  complain, 
No  longer  fhalt  thou  dread  the  iron  chain, 
Which  wanton  Tyranny  with  lawlefs  hand 
Had  made,  and  with  it  meant  t'  enflave  the  land. 

Should  yon,  my   lord,  while   you  perufe  my 
fong,  20 
Wonder  from  whence  my  love  of  Freedom  fprung, 
Whence  flow  thefe  willies  for  the  common  good, 
Ey  feeling  hearts  alone  befl  underftood, 
I,  young  in  life,  by  feeming  cruel  fate 
Was  fnatch'd  from  Afric's  fancy'd  happy  feat  :  25 
What  pangs  excruciating  mud  molefl, 
What  IbfVows  labour  in  my  parent's  breaft  ? 
Steel'd  was  that  foul  and  by  no  miiery  mov'd 
'That  from  a  father  feiz'd  his  babe  belov'd  : 
Such,  fuch  my  cafe.    And  can  I  then  but  pray  30 
Others  may  never  feel  tyrannic  fway  ? 

For  favours  paft,  great  Sir,  our  thanks  are  due, 
And  thee  we  afk  thy  favours  to  renew, 
Since  in  thy  pow'r,  as  in  thy  will  before, 
To  footh  the  geiefs,  which  thou  didTt  once  de- 
plore.  35 
May  heavenly  grace  the  facred  fan&ion  give 
To  ail  ;hy  works,  and  thou  for  ever  live 
Not  only  on  the  wings  of  fleeting  Fame, 
Though  pi  aille  immortal  crowns  the  patriot's  name, 
Rut  to,  conduct  to  heav'ns  refulgent  fane,  49 
May  fiery  couriers  fvvcep  th'  ethereal  plain, 
And  bear  thee  upwards  to  that  bleft  abode, 
Where,  like  the  prophet,  thou  fhalt  find  thy  God-. 
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ODE    TO  NEPTUNE» 

On  Mrs.  W — Voyage  to  England, 
t 

WHILE  raging  tempefts  fhake  the  fhore3 
While  M'lus'  thunders  round  us  roar, 
And  fweep  impetuous  o'er  the  plain 
Be  Hill,  O  tyrant  of  the  main  ; 
Nor  lec  thy  brow  contracted  frowns  betray,  5 
While  my  Susannah  ikims  the  wat'ry  way, 

m 

The  Povfr  propitious  hears  the  lays 

The  blue-ey'd  daughters  of  the  fea 

With  fweeter  cadence  glide  along", 

And  Thames  refponlive  joins  the  fong.  10 

Pleas'd  with  their  notes  S&l  Iheds  benign  his  ray, 

And  double  radiance  decks  the  face  of  day. 

HI. 

To  court  thee  to  Britannia's  arms 

Serene  the  climes  and  mild  the  fky, 
Her  region  boafts  unnumber'd  charms,  15- 

Thy  welcome  fmiles  in  evVy  eye. 
Thy  promife,  Neptune  keep,  record  my  pray'r, 
Nor  give  my  wifhes  to  the  empty  air. 

Boston,  October  to,  177?,» 
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To  a  lady  on  her  coming  to  North-America 
with  her  So?iy  for  the  Recovery  of  her 
Health. 

"TNDULGENT  mufe!  my  grov'ling  mind  infpire, 
±  And  fill  my  bofom  with  celeflial  fire. 

See  from  Jamaica's  fervid  fhore  fhe  moves, 
Like  the  fair  mother  of  the  blooming  loves, 
When  from  above  the  Goddess  with  her  hand  5 
Fans  the  foft  breeze,  and  lights  upon  the  land  ; 
Thus  fhe  on  Neptune's  wat'ry  realm  reclin'd 
Appealed,  and  thus  invites  the  ling'ring  wind. 

M  Arife,  ye  winds,  America  explore, 

Waft   me,   ye    gales,   from    this  malignant 
fhore  ;  10 
"  The  Northern  milder  climes  I  long  to  greet, 

There  hope  that  health  will  my  arrival  meet." 
Soon  as  Oie  fpoke  in  my  ideal  view 
The  winds  aflented,  and  the  vefiel  flew. 

Madam,  your  fpoufe  bereft  of  wife  and  fon,  15 
In  the  grove's  dark  recettes  pours  his  moan  : 
Each  branch,  wide-fpreading  to  the  ambient  fky, 
Forgets  its  verdure,  and  fubmits  to  die. 

From  thence  I  turn,  and  leave  the  fultry  plain, 
And  fwfft  purfue  thy  parage  o'er  the  main  ;  20 
The  {hip  arrives  before  the  fav'ring  wind, 
And  makes  the  Pbiladelpbian  port  affign'd> 
Thence  I  attend  you  to  Bostonia's  arms, 
Where  gen'rous.  friendfiiip  ev'ry  bofom  warms  : 
Thrice  welcome  here  !  may  health  revive  again,  25 
Bloom  on  thy  cheek,  and  bound  in  ev'ry  vein  ! 
Then  back  return  to  gladden  ev'ry  heart, 
And  give  your  fpoufe  his  foul's  far  dearer  part, 


P  H  I  L  L  I  S  ITHEAVLEr. 


Ill 


Receiv'd  again  with  what  a  fweet  furprife, 
The  tear  in  tranfport  darting  from  his  eyes  I  30 
While  his  attendant  fon  with  blooming  grace 
Springs  to  his  father's  ever  dear  embrace. 
With  fhauts  of  joy  Jamaica's  rocks  refound, 
With  Ihouts  of  joy  the  country  rings  around, 


To  a  lady  on  her  remarkable  Preservation  l?r 
an  Hurricane  in  North-Carolina. 

THOUGH  thou  didfl  hear  the  temped  from 
afar, 

And  felt'd  the  horrors  of  the  wat'ry  war, 

To  me  unknown,  yet  on  this  peaceful  (bore 

Methinks  I  hear  the  dorm  tumultuous  roar, 

And  how  de  m  Boreas  with  impetuous  hand  $ 

CompelPd  the  Nereids  to  ufurp  the  land. 

Reluctant  rofe  the  daughters  of  the  main, 

And  flow  afcending  glided  o'er  the  plain, 

Till  Molus  in  his  rapid  chariot  drove 

In  gloomy  grandeur  from  the  vault  above  :  \& 

Furious  he  comes.    His  winged  fons  obey 

Their  frantic  fire,  and  madden  all  the  fea. 

The  billows  rave,  the  wind's  fierce  tyrant  roars, 

And  with  his  thund'ring  terrors  fhakes  the  fliores  : 

Broken  by  waves  the  veffel's  frame  is  rent,  15 

And  drows  with  planks  the  wat'ry  element. 

But  thee,  Maria,  a  kind  Nereid's  (hield 
Preferv'd  from  linking,  and  thy  form  upheld  : 
And  fure  fome  heav'nly  oracle  defign'd 
At  that  dread  crifis  to  indrucl:  thy  mind  20 
Things  of  eternal  confequence  to  weigh, 
And  to  thine  heart  jud  feelings  to  convey 
Of  things  above,  and  of  the  future  doom, 
And  what  the  births  of  the  dread  world  to  come. 
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From  tolling  feas  I  welcome  thee  to  land.  2$ 
u  Refign  her,  Nereid,"  'twas  thy  God's  command* 
Thy  fpoufelate  buried,  as  thy  fears  conceiv'd, 
Again  returns,  thy  fears  are  all  reliev'd  : 
Thy  daughter  blooming  with  fuperior  grace 
Again  thou  fee'ft,  again  thine  arms  embrace  ;  30 
O  come,  and  joyful  {how  thy  fpoufe  his  heir, 
And  what  the  bleffings  of  maternal  care  ! 

To  a  lady   and  her  Children,  on  the  death 
of  her  Son  and  their  Brother. 

'ER  WHELMING  forrow  now  demands  my 
\J        fong  : 

From  death  the  overwhelming  forrow  fprung. 
What  flowing  tears  ?  What  hearts  with  grief  op- 
preft  I 

What  fighs  on  fighs  heave  the  fond  parent's  breaft  ? 
The  brother  weeps,  the  haplefs  fillers  join  5 
Th'  increafing  woe,  and  fwetl  the  cryflal  brine; 
The  poor,  who  ©nee  his  gen'rous  bounty  fed, 
Droop,  and  bewail  their  benefaclor  dead. 
In  death  the  friend,  the  kind  companion  lies, 
And  in  one  death  what  various  comfort  dies  !  10 

Th'  unhappy  mother  fees  the  fanguine  rill 
Forget  to  flow,  and  nature's  wheels  {land  ftill, 
But  fee  from  earth  his  fpirit  far  remov'd, 
And  know  no  grief  recals  your  beft-belov'd  : 
He,  upon  pinions  fwifter  than  the  wind,  15 
Has  left  mortality's  fad  fcenes  behind 
For  joys  to  this  terreftrial  Hate  unknown, 
And  glories  richer  than  the  monarch's  crown. 
Of  virtue's  Heady  courfe  the  prize  behold  ! 
What  blifsful  wonders  to  his  mind  unfold  Î  20 
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But  of  celeftial  joys  I  fing  in  vain  : 

Attempt  not,  mufe,  the  too  advent'rous  ftrain. 

No  more  in  briny  (how'rs,  ye  friends  around, 
Or  bathe  his  clay,  or  wafte  them  on  the  ground  : 
Still  do  you  weep,  (till  wifh  for  his  return  ?  25 
How  cruel  thus  to  wifh,  and  thus  to  mourn! 
No  more  for  him  the  dreams  of  for  row  pour, 
But  hade  to  join  him  on  the  heavenly  (bore, 
On  harps  of  gold  to  tune  immortal  lays, 
And  to  your  God  immortal  anthems  raife.  30 


Tô  a  Gentleman  and  Lady  on  the  Death 
of  the  Lady's  Brother  and  Sister,  and  a 
Child  of  the  Name  Avis,  aged  one  Tear. 

éT\  N  Death' 1  domain  intent  I  fix  my  eyes, 
\J  Where  human  nature  in  vaft  ruin  lies: 
With  pen  five  aiind  I  fearch  the  drear  abode, 
Where  the  great  conqu'ror  has  his  fpoils  bdlow'd  ; 
There  there  the  offspring  of  fix  thouiand  years  5 
In  endlefs  numbers  to  my  view  appears  : 
Whole  kingdoms  in  his  gloomy  den  are  thru  ft, 
And  nations  mix  with  their  primeval  duft  : 
Infatiate  Hill  he  gluts  the  ample  tomb  ; 
His  is  the  prêtent,  his  the  age  to  come.  iq 
See  here  a  brother,  here  a  fifter  fpread, 
And  a  fweet  daughter  mingled  with  the  dead. 

But,  Madam,  let  your  grief  be  laid  afide. 
And  let  the  fountain  of  your  tears  be  dry'd; 
In  vain  they  flow  to  wet  the  dufty  plain,  15 
Your  figha  are  wafted  to  the  fkies  in  vain  ; 
Your  pains  they  witnefs,  but  they  can  no  more, 
While  Death  reigns  tyrant  o'er  this  portal  (hôte* 
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The  glowing  ftars  and  fil  ver  queen  of  light 
At  J  aft  mud  perifh  in  the  gloom  of  night  :  20 
Refign  thy  friends  to  that  Almighty  hand, 
"Which  gave  them  life,  and  bow  to  his  command  *9 
Thine  Avis  give  without  a  murm'ring  heart, 
Though  half  thy  foul  be  fated  to  depart. 
To  Alining*  guards  confign  thine  infant  care  25 
To  waft  triumphant  through  the  feas  of  air: 
Her  foul  enlarged  to  heav'nly  pleafure  fprings, 
She  feeds  on  truth  and  uncreated  things. 
Methinks  I  hear  her  in  the  realms  above, 
And  leaning  forward  with  a  filial  love,  3c  > 

Invite  you  there  to  (hare  immortal  blifs 
Unknown,  untafted  hi  a  Rate  like  this. 
With  tow'ring  hopes,  and  growing  grace  arifer 
And  feek  beatitude  beyond  the  Ikies. 


On  the  Death  of  Dr.  samuel  Marshall, 
1771. 

'Hp  HROUGH  thickeft  glooms  look  back,  im- 

JL  mortal  fhade, 

On  that  confufion  which  thy  death  has  made  ; 
Or  from  Olympus'  height  look  down,  and  fee 
A  Town  involv'd  in  grief  bereft  of  thee. 
Thy  Lucy  fees  thee  mingle  with  the  dead,  5 
And  rends  the  graceful  trèfles  from  her  head  ; 
Wild  in  her  woe,  with  grief  unknown  oppreft 
Sigh  follows  figh  deep  heaving  from  her  breaft. 

Too  quickly  fled,  ah  Î  whither  art  thou  gone  ? 
Ah  !  loft  for  ever  to  thy  wife  and  fon!  10 
The  haplefs  child,  thine  only  hope  and  heir, 
Clings  round  his  mother's  neck  and,  weeps  his  for- 
rows  there. 
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The  lofs  of  thee  on  Tfler's  foul  returns, 
And  Boston  for  her  dear  phyfician  mourns. 

"When  ficknefs  calPd  for  Marshall's  healing 
hand,  15 
With  what  companion  did  his  foul  expand  ? 
In  him  we  found  the  father  and  the  friend  : 
In  life  how  lov'd!  how  honour'd  in  his  end  ! 

And  mud  not  then  our  Msculapius  flay- 
To  bring  his  ling'ring  infant  into  day?  2© 
The  babe  unborn  in  the  dark  womb  is  toft. 
And  feems  in  anguifh  for. its  father  loll. 

Gone  is  Apollo  from  his  houfe  of  earth, 
But  leaves  the  fweet  memorials  of  his  worth  : 
The  common  parent,  whom  we  all  deplore,  25 
From  yonder  world  unfeen  muft  come  no  more, 
Yet  'midft  our  woes  immortal  hopes  attend 
The  fpoufe,  the  fire,  the  univerfai  friend. 


To  a  gentleman  on  his  Voyage  to  Great* 
Britain  for  the  Recovery  of  his  Health* 

HILE  others  chant  .of  gay  Elysian  fcenes, 
Of  balmy  zephyrs,  and  of  flow'ry  plains, 
My  fong  more  happy  fpeaks  a  greater  name, 
Peels  higher  motives  and  a  nobler  flame. 
For  thee,  O  R — ,  the  mufe  attunes  her  ft  rings,  5 
And  mounts  fublime  above  inferior  things. 

I  fmg  not  now  of  green  embow'ring  woods, 
I  fmg  not  now  the  daughters  of  the  floods, 
I  fing  not  of  the  floras  o'er  ocean  driv'n, 
And  how  they  howPd  along  the  wade  of  iieav'n  ;  10 
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But  I  to  R —  would  paint  ttie  Brlikh  more, 
And  vaft  Atlantic,  not  untry'd  before  : 
Thy  life  impair'd  commands  thee  to  arife, 
Leave  thefe  bleak  regions  and  inclement  fkies, 
Where  chilling  winds  return  the  winter  pad,  15 
And  nature  (hudders  at  the  furious  blaft. 

O  thou  ftupendous,  earth-enclofmg  main 
Exert  thy  wonders  to  the  world  again  ! 
If  ere  thy  pow'r  prolonged  the  fleeting  breath, 
Turn'd  back  the  fhafts,  and  mock'd  the  gates  of 

death,  20 
îf  ere  thine  air  difpens'd  an  healing  pow'r, 
Or  fnatch'd  the  vitlim  from  the  fatal  hour, 
This  equal  cafe  demands  thine  equal  care, 
And  equal  wonders  may  this  patient  (hare. 
JBut  unavailing,  frantic  is  the  dream  25 
To  hope  thine  aid  without  the  aid  of  Him 
Who  gave  thee  birth,  and  taught  thee  where  to 

flow, 

And  in  thy  waves  his  various  blefiings  fhow. 

May  R —  return  to  view  his  native  fhore, 
Replete  with  vigour  not  his  own  before,  30 
Then  fhall  we  fee  with  plea  fuie  and  furprife, 
And  own  thy  work,  great  Ruler  of  the  ikies  Î 
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To  the  Rev.  Dr.  thomas  amory  on  read- 
ing his  Sermons  on  daily  devotion,  in 
which  that  Duty  is  recommended  and 
assisted. 

TO  cultivate  in  ev'ry  noble  mind 
Habitual  grace,  and  fentiments  refin'd, 
Thus  while  you  ftrive  to  mend  the  human  heart, 
Thus  while  the  heav'nly  precepts  you  impart, 
Q  may  each  bofom  catch  the  iacred  fire,  <; 
And  youthful  minds  to  Virtue's  throne  afpire  ! 

When  God's  eternal  ways  you  fet  in  fight, 
And  Virtue  mines  in  all  her  native  light, 
In  vain  would  Vice  her  works  in  night  conceal, 
For  JVisdom's  eye  pervades  the  fable  veil.  1© 

Artifts  may  paint  the  fun's  effulgent  rays, 
But  Amory' s  pen  the  brighter  God  difplays  : 
While  his  great  works  in  Amory  s  pages  fhine, 
And  while  he  proves  his  effence  all  divine, 
The  Atheift  fure  no  more  can  boaft  aloud  15' 
Of  chance,  or  nature, and  exclude  the  God; 
As  if  the  clay  without  the  potter's  aid 
Should  rife  in  various  forms,  and  fhapes  felf-made. 
Or  worlds  above  with  orb  o'er  orb  profound 
Self-mov'd  could  run  the  everlafting  round.  20 
It  cannot  be — unerring  Wisdom  guides 
With  eye  propitious,  and  o'er  all  prefides. 

Still  profper,  Amory  !  fliil  may 'ft  thou  receive 
The  warmeft  bleulngs  which  a  mufe  can  give, 
And  when  this  tranfitory  ftate  is  o'er,  25 
When  kingdoms  fall,  and  fleeting  Fame's  no  more, 
May  Amory  triumph  in  immortal  fame, 
A  nobler  title,  and  iuperior  name  1 
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On  the  Death  of],  C.  an  Infant. 

NO  more  the  flow'ry  fcenes  of  pleafure  rife. 
Nor  charming  profpects  greet  the  mental 
eyes, 

No  more  with  joy  we  view  that  lovely  face 
Smiling,  difportive,  flufh'd  with  every  grace. 

The  tear  of  forrow  flows  from  ev'ry  eye,  5 
Groans  anfwer  groans,  and  fighs  to  fighs  reply  ; 
What  fudden  pangs  fhot  thro'  each  aching  heart,  - 
When,  Death,  thy  mefTenger  difpatch'd  his  dart  ? 
Thy  dread  attendants,  all-deftroying  PwV, 
Hurried  the  infant  to  his  mortal  hour.  10 
Could'ft  thou  unpitying  clofe  thofe  radiant  eyes? 
Or  fail'd  his  artlefs  beauties  to  furprife? 
Could  not  his  innocence  thy  hroke  controul, 
Thy  purpofe  (hake,  and  foften  all  thy  foul  ? 

The  blooming  babe,  with  fhades  of  Death  o'er- 
fpread,  1 5 

No  more  (hall  fmile,  no  more  mall  raife  its  head, 
But,  like  a  branch  that  from  the  tree  is  torn, 
Falls  proftrate,  wither'd,  languid,  and  forlorn. 
Where  flies  my  James  ?*?  'tis  thus  1  feem  to~] 
hear 

The  parent  afk,  "  Some  angel  tell  me  where  20 
11  He  wings  his  pafiage  thro'  the  yielding  air?" 
Methinks  a  cherub  bending  from  the  fkies 
Obferves  the  queftion,  and  ferene  replies, 
u  In  heav'ns  high  palaces  your  babe  appears  : 
<(  Prepare  to  meet  him,  and  difmifs  your  tears."  25 
Shall  not  th'  intelligence  your  grief  relirai n, 
And  turn  the  mournful  to  the  chearful  (train  ? 
Ceafë  your  complaints,  fufpend  each  riling  Cgb, 
Ceàfe  to  accule  the  Ruler  of  the  Iky. 
Parents,  no  more  indulge  the  falling  tear  :  30 
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Let  Faith  to  beavVs  refulgent  domes  repair, 
There  fee  your  infant,  like  a  feraph  glow: 
What  charms  celedial  in  his  numbers  flow 
Melodious,  while  the  foul-enchanting  (train 
Dwells  on  his  tongue,  and  fills  th'  ethereal  plain  ? 
Enough — for  ever  ceafe  your  murm'i  ing  breath  ; 
Not  as  a  foe,  but  friend  converfe  with  Death  ; 
Since  to  the  port  of  bappinefs  unknown 
He  brought  that  treafure  which  you  call  yo 
own. 

The  gift  of  heav'n  intruded  to  your  hand  40 
Chearful  refill  at  the  divine  command  : 
Not  at  your  bar  ffiuft  ibv'reign  Wisdom  Hand. 


Ail  HYMN  tO  HUMANITY. 

To  S.  P.  G.  Esq. 
I. 

LO  Î  for  this  dark  terreftrial  ball 
Forfakes  his  azure-paved  hall 

A  prince  of  heav'nly  birth! 
Divine  Humanity  behold. 
What  wonders  rife,  what  charms  unfold 
At  hisdefcent  to  earth! 

m 

The  bofoms  of  the  great  and  good 
With  wonder  and  delight  he  view'd 

And  fix'd  his  empire  there  : 
Him,  clofe  comprefling  to  his  breaft, 
The  fire  of  gods  and  men  addrefs'd, 

"  My  fon,  my  heav'nly  fair  ! 
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III. 

il  Defcend  to  earth,  there  place  thy  throne 
?  To  iuccour  man's  afflicted  fon 

u  Each  human  heart  infpire  : 
"  To  ac"t  in  bounties  tinconnVd 
u  Enlarge  the  dole  contracted  mind, 
"  And  fill  it  with  thy  fire." 

IV. 

Quiets  as  the  word,  with  fwift  career 
He  wings  his  courfe  from  ftar  to  flar, 

And  leaves  the  bright  abode. 
The  Virtue  did  his  charms  impart; 
Their  G  ■■      !  then  thy  raptur'd  heart 

Perce iv'd  the  ruftiing  God; 

V. 

For  when  thy  pitying  eye  did  fee 
Tfee  languid  mule  in  low  degree, 

Then,  then  at  thy  defire 
Defcended  the  celedlal  nine; 
O'er  me  methonght  they  deign  *d  to  (bine, 

And  dtign'd  to  firing  my  lyre* 

VI. 

V 

Can  Afric's  mule  forgetful  prove  ? , 
Or  can  Inch  friendfliip  fail  to  move 

A  tender  human  heart  ? 
Immortal  Friendship  laurel-crown'd 
The  fmiiing  Graces  all  fuiround 

With  evVy  heav'nly  Arts 


prHILLIS    WHEAÏLEY.  221 


Ta  the  Honourable  T.  H.  Esq.  on  the  death 
of  his  Daughter. 


HILE  deep  you  mourn  beneath  the  cyprefs 
{hade 


The  hand  of  Death,  and  your  dear  daughter  laid 
In  duft,  whofe  abfence  gives  your  tears  to  flow, 
And  racks  your  bofom  with  incefiant  woe, 
Let  Recollection  take  a  tender  part,  j 
AiTuage  the  raging  tortures  of  your  heart, 
Still  the  wild  tempeft  of  tumultuous  grief, 
And  pour  the  heav'nly  nectar  of  relief  : 
Sufpend  the  figh,  dear  Sir,  and  check  the  groan, 
Divinely  bright  your  daughter's  Virtues  fhone  :  10 
How  free  from  fcornful  pride  her  gentle  mind, 
Which  ne'er  its  aid  to  indigence  declin*d  ! 
Expanding  free,  it  fought  the  means  to  prove 
Unfailing  charity,  unbounded  love  I 

She  unreîuctant  flies  to  fee  no  more  15 
Her  dear-lov'd  parents  on  earth's  duiky  /hore  : 
Impatient  heav'n's  refplendent  goal  to  gain, 
She  with  fwift  progrefs  cuts  the  azure  plain, 
Where  grief  fubfides,  where  changes  are  no  more, 
And  life's  tumultuous  billows  ceafe  to  roar  ;  20 
She  leaves  her  earthly  manfion  for  the  ikies, 
Where  new  creations  feaft  her  wond'ring  eyes. 

To  heav'n's  high  mandate  chearfally  re%n'd 
She  mounts  and  leaves  the  rolling  globe  behind; 
She,  who  late  wifh'd  that  Leonard  might  return,  25 
Has  ceas'd  to  languifh,  and  forgot  to  mourn  ; 
To  the  lame  h;gh  empyreal  manfions  come, 
She  joins  her  fpoufe,  and  {miles  upon  the  tomb  ; 
And  thus  I  hear  her  from  the  realms  above  : 
"•Lo  !  this  the  kingdom  of  celeftial  love  !  30 
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a  Could  ye,  fond  parents,  fee  our  prefent  blifs, 
H  How  ibon  would  you  each  figh,  each  fear  dif» 
mifs  ? 

"  Amidfl  unutter'd  pleafures  whilft  I  play 

"  In  the  fair  funfhine  of  celeftial  day, 

"  As  far  as  grief  affects  an  happy  foul  35 

il  So  far  doth  grief  my  better  mind  controul, 

u  To  fee  on  earth  my  aged  parents  mourn, 

"  And  fecret  wifti  for  T-  1  to  return  : 

€i  Let  brighter  fcenes  your  ev'ning-hours  employ: 
u  Converfe  with  beav'n,  and  tafre  the  promis'd 

joy."  40 


Niobe  in  distress  for  her  Children  slain  by 
avollo,  from  Ovid's  Metamorphoses,  Book 
VI.  and  from  a  view  of  the  Painting  of 

Mr,  RICHARD  WILSON. 

APOLLO'S  wrath  to  man  the  dreadful  fpring 
Of  ills  innum'rous,  tuneful  goddefs  fing  1 
Thou  who  did'ft  firlt  th'  ideal  pencil  give, 
And  taught'ft  the  painter  in  his  works  to  live, 
Infpire  with  glowing  energy  of  thought,  5 
What  Wilson  painted,  and  what  Ovid  wrote. 
Mufe  !  lend  thy  aid,  nor  let  me  fue  in  vain, 
Tho*  laft  and  meaneft  of  the  rhyming  train  1 
O  guide  my  pen  in  lofty  [trains  to  ihow 
The  Phrygian  queen,  all  beautiful  in  woe.  10 

'Twas  where  Mœonia  fpreads  her  wide  domain 
Niobe  dwelt,  and  held  her  potent  reign  : 
See  in  her  hand  the  regal  fceptre  mine, 
The  wealthy  heir  of  Tantalus  divine, 
He  mod  diftinguifli'd  by  Dodonean  Jove,  25 
To  approach  the  tables  of  the  gods  above  : 
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Her  grandfire  Atlas,  who  with  might)''  pains 
TV  etherial  axis  011  his  neck  fuftains  : 
Her  other  grandfire  on  the  throne  on  high 
Rolls  the  loud  pealing  thunder  thro'  the  iky.  20 

Her  fpoufe,  Ampbion,  who  from  Jove  too  fprings, 
Divinely  taught  to  fweep  the  founding  firings* 

Seven  fprightly  fons  the  royal  bed  adorn, 
Seven  daughters  beauteous  as  the  op'ning  morn, 
As  when  Aw  or  a  fills  the  ravihVd  light,  25 
And  decks  the  orient  realms  with  rofy  light, 
From  their  bright  eyes  the  living  fplendors  play, 
Nor  can  beholders  bear  the  fialhing  ray. 

Wherever,  Niobe,  thou  turn'ft  thine  eyes, 
New  beauties  kindle,  and  new  joys  arife  1  30 
But  thou  had'ft  far  the  happier  mother  prov'd, 
If  this  fair  offspring  had  been  lefs  belov'd  : 
What  if  their  charms  exceed  Aurora's  teint, 
No  words  could  tell  them,  and  no  pencil  paint, 
Thy  love  too  vehement  haftens  to  deftroy  35 
Each  blooming  maid,  and  each  celeflial  boy. 

Now  Manto  comes,  endued  with  mighty  fkill, 
The  pail  t'  explore,  the  future  to  reveal. 
Thro*  Thebes*  wide  ftrcets  Tiresia's  daughter  came, 
Divine  Latona's  mandate  to  proclaim  :  46 
The  Tbeban  maids  to  hear  the  orders  ran, 
When  thus  Maonia's  prophetefs  began  : 

"  Go,  Thebans  /  great  Latona's  will  obey, 
"  And  pious  tribute  at  her  altars  pay  : 
"  With  rights  divine,  the  goddefs  be  implor'd,  45 
"  Nor  be  her  facred  offspring  unador,d.', 
Thus  Manto  fpoke.    Thé  Tbeban  maids  obey, 
And  pious  tribute  to  the  goddefs  pay. 
The  rich  perfumes  afcend  in  waving  fpires, 


224 


THE     P  0  E  M  S    0  F 


And  altars  blaze  with  confecrated  fires  ;  50 
The  fair  affembly  moves  with  graceful  air, 
And  leaves  of  laurel  bind  the  flowing  hair. 

Niobe  comes  with  all  her  royal  race, 
With  charms  unnnmber'd,  and  fuperior  grace  : 
Her  Phrygian  garments  of  delightful  hue,  55 
Inwove  with  gold,  refulgent  to  the  view, 
Beyond  dcfcription  beautiful  (lie  moves 
Like  heav'nly  Venus,  'midft  her  fmiles  and  loves  : 
She  views  around  the  fupplicating  train, 
And  ihakes  her  graceful  head  with  fiern  difdain,  60 
Proudly  {he  turns  around  her  lofty  eyes, 
And  thus  reviles  celdlial  deities  ; 
w  What  madnefs  drives  the  Tbeban  ladies  fail* 
iC  To  give  their  incenfe  to  furrounding  air? 
a  Say  why  this  new  fprung  deity  preferr'd  ?  65 
(t  Why  vainly  fancy  your  petitions  heard? 
"  Or  fay  why  Caus9  offspring  is  obeyed, 
"  While  to  my  goddesmip  no  tribute's  paid? 
M  For  me  no  altars  blaze  with  living  fires, 
**  No  bullock  bleeds,  no  frankincenfe  tranfpires,  70 
*c  Tho'  Cadmus1  palace,  not  unknown  to  fame, 
*'  And  Phrygian  nations  all  ri.\ .  e  my  name. 
"  Where'er  I  turn  my  eyes  vait  wealth  1  find. 
l<  Lo  i  here  an  emprefs  with  a  goddefs  join'd. 
«'  What,  (hall  a  Titaness  be  deify'd,  75 
4  To  whom  the  fpacious  earth  a  couch  deny'd? 
"  Nor  heav'n,  nor  earth,  nor  ica  receiv'd  your 
queen, 

'Till  pitying  Delos  took  the  wand  Ver  in. 
*(  Round  me  what  a  large  progeny  is  fpread  1 
*  No  f  1  owns  of  fortune  has  my  foul  to  dread.  80 
«  What  if  indignant  fhe  decrcafe  my  train 
*4  More  than  Laiona's  number  will  remain  ; 
<(  Then  hence,  ye  Tin  ban  darnes,   hence  hafts 
away, 

(i  Nor  longer  ofi'rings  to  Latpna  pay  \ 
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"  Regard  the  orders  of  Ampbion's  fpoufe,  85 
u  And  take  the  leaves  of  laurel  from  your  brows." 
Niobe  fpoke.    The  Tbeban  maids  cbey'd, 
Their  brows  unbound,  and  left  the  rights  unpaid. 

The  angry  goddefs  heard,  then  fiïence  broke 
On  Gyntbus*  fummit,  and  indignant  fpoke  ;  90 
"  Phoebus!  behold,  thy  mother  in  difgrace, 
"  Who  to  no  goddefs  yields  the  prior  place 
u  Except  to  Juno's  felf,  who  reigns  above, 
H  The  fpoufe  and  lifter  of  the  thund'ring  Jove* 
u  Niobe  fprung  from  Tantalus  infpires  95 
4t  Each  Tbeban  bofom  with  rebellious  fires  ; 
M  No  reafon  her  imperious  temper  quells, 
M  But  all  her  father  in  her  tongue  rebels  ; 
"  Wrap  her  own  fons  for  her  blafpheming  breath, 
tc  Apollo  !  wrap  them  in  the  {hades  of  death."  100 
Latona  ceas'd,  and  ardent  thus  replies, 
The  God,  whole  glory  decks  th'  expanded  ïkies. 

11  Geafe  thy  complaints,  mine  be  the  tafk  affign'd 
"  To  punifh  pride,  and  { courge  the  rebel  mind." 
This    Pbœbe   joir  "f  ;■■  They    wing    their  inftant 
flight;  J  105 

Tbcbes  trembled  as  th'  immortal  pow'rs  alight. 

With  clouds  incompafs'd  glorious  Pbœhis  Hands  : 
The  feather'd  vengeance  qui? 'ring  in  his  hands. 

Near  Cadmus1  walls  a  plain  extended  lay, 
Where  Thebes*  young  princes  pafs'd  in  lport  the 
day:  no 
There  the  bold  courfers  bounded  o'er  the  plains, 
While  their  great  matters  held  the  golden  reins. 
Lmenus  firft  the  racing  paftime  led, 
And  rul'd  the  fury  of  his  flying  tteed. 
"  Ah    me,"    he    fudden    cries,    with  fhrieking 
breath,  115 
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While  in  his  breafl  he  feels  the  (haft  of  death; 
He  drops  the  bi  idle  on  his  courfer's  mane, 
Before  his  eyes  in  fhadovvs  fwims  the  plain, 
He,  the  firft  born  of  great  Ampbion's  bed, 
Was    ftruck    the   firft,    firft   mingled   with  the 
dead.  120 

Then  did  ft  thou,  Sipylus,  the  language  hear 
Of  fate  portentous  whittling  in  the  air: 
As  when  th'  impending  florin  the  failor  fees 
He  fpreads  his  canvas  to  the  favYing  breeze, 
So  to  thine  horfe  thou  gav'ft  the  golden  reins,  125 
Gav'ft  him  to  rufh  impetuous  o'er  the  plains: 
But  ah  !  a  fatal  fhaft  from  Pbszbus'  hand 
Smites  through  thy  neck,  and  finks  thee  on  the 
far.d. 

Two  other  brothers  were  at  wrestling  found, 
And  in  their  paftime  clafpt  each  other  round  :  130 
A  fhaft  that  inftant  from  Apollo's  hand 
Transfixt  them  both,  and  ftretcht  then  oh  the 
fand  : 

Together  they  their  cruel  fate  bemoan'd, 
Together  JanguihYd,  and  together  groan'd  : 
Together  too  th'  unbodied  fpirits  fled,  135 
And  fought  the  gloomy  manfions  of  the  dead, 

Alpbenor  faw,  and  trembling  at  the  view, 
Beat  his  torn  bread,  that  chang'd  its  fnowy  hue. 
He  flies  to  raife  them  in  a  kind  embrace  ; 
A  brother's  fondnefs  triumphs  in  his  face:  14c 
Alpbenor  fails  in  this  fraternal  deed, 
A  dart  difpatch'd  him  (fo  the  fates  decreed  :) 
Soon  as  the  arrow  left  the  deadly  wound, 
His  ifluing  entrails  fmoak'd  upon  the  ground. 

What  woes  on  blooming  Damasicbon  wait  1  145 
His  fighs  portend  his  near  impending  fate. 
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Juft  where  the  well-made  leg  begins  to  be, 
And  the  foft  finews  from  the  fupple  knee, 
The  youth  fore  wounded  by  the  Delian  gôd 
Attempts  t' extract  the  crime-avenging  rod,  150 
But,  whilft  he  ftrives  the  will  of  fate  t1  avert, 
Divine  Apollo  fends  a  fécond  dart  ; 
Swift  thro'  his  throat  the  feather'd  mifchief  flies, 
Eereft  of  fenfe,  he  drops  his  head,  and  dies. 

Young  Ilioneus,  the  la  ft,  directs  his  pray'r,  155 
And  cries,  (i  My  life,  ye  gods  celellial  !  fpare." 
Apollo  heard,  and  pity  touch'd  his  heart, 
But  ah  !  too  late,  for  he  had  fent  the  dart  : 
Thou  too,  O  Ilioneus,  art  doom'd  to  fall, 
The  fates  refufe  that  arrow  to  recal.  160 

On  the  fwift  wings  of  ever-flying  Fame 
To  Cadmus*  palace  foon  the  tidings  came  : 
Niobe  heard,  and  with  indignant  eyes 
She  thus  exprefs'd  her  anger  and  furprife  : 
*  Why  isfuch  privilege  to  them  allovv'd  ?  165 
u  Why  thus  infulted  by  the  Delian  god  ? 
"  Dwells  there  fuch  mifchief  in  the  pow'rs  above  ? 
"  Why  fleeps  the  vengeance  of  immortal  Jove  ?" 
For  now  Amphion  too,  with  grief  opprefs'd, 
Had  plung'd  tjie  deadly  dagger  in  his  breaft.  173 
Niobe  now,  lefs  haughty  than  before, 
With  lofty  head  directs  her  fteps  no  more. 
She,  who  late  told  her  pedigree  divine. 
And  drove  the  Tbebans  from  Latona's  ftirine, 

How    ftrangely   chang'd  !  yet   beautiful  in 

woe,  175 
She  weeps,  nor  weeps  unpity'd  by  the  foe. 
On  each  pale  corfe  the  wretched  mother  fpread 
Lay  overwhelm^  with  grief,  and  kifs'd  her  dead, 
Then  rais'd  her  arms,  and  thus,  in  accents  flow, 
"  Be  fated  cruel  Goddess!  with  my  woe  ;  11^ 
t4  If  Pve  offended,  let  thefe  ftreaming  eyes, 
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«  And  let  this  fev'nfold  funeral  fuffice  : 
u  Ah  !  take  this  wretched  life  you  deign'd  to  lave, 
"  With  them  I  too  am  carried  to  the  grave, 
"  Rejoice  triumphant,  my  victorious  foe,  185 
u  But  fhow  the  caufe  from  whence  your  triumphs 
flow  ? 

"  Tho1  I  unhappy  mourn  thefe  children  flain, 
"  Yet  greater  numbers  to  my  lot  remain." 
She  ce.as'd,  the  bow  firing  twang'd  with  awful 
found. 

Which  ftruck  with  terror  all  th'  affembly  round, 
Except  the  queen,  who  flood  unmov'd  alone,  - 
By  her  diftreffes  more  prefumptuous  grown. 
Near  the  pale  corfes  flood  their  fillers  fair, 
In  fable  veflures  and  difhevelPd  hair  ; 
One,  while  fhe  draws  the  fatal  fiiaft  away,  195 
Faints,  falls,  and  fickens  at  the  light  of  day. 
To  footh  her  mother,  lo  !  another  flies, 
And  blames  the  fury  of  inclement  fkies, 
And,  while  her  words  a  filial  pity  fhow, 
Struck  dumb-  indignant  leeks  the  fhades  be- 
low. 2®9 
Now  frem  the  fatal  place  another  flies, 
Falls  in  her  flight,  and  languîmes,  and  dies. 
Another  on  her  filter  drops  in  death  : 
A  fifth  in  trembling  terrors  yields  her  breath  ; 
While   the    fixth    feeks    fome   gloomy  cave  in 
vain,  205 
Struck  with  the  reft,  and  mingled  with  the  flain. 

One  only  daughter  lives,  and  fhe  the  leaft  ; 
The  queen  clofe  clafp'd  the  daughter  to  her  breaft  : 
a  Ye  heav'nly  powYs,  ah  ipare  me  one,"  fhe  cry'd, 
«  Ah!  fpare  me  one,1*  the  vocal  hills  reply'd  :  210 
In  vain  fhe  begs,  the  Fates  her  fuit  deny, 
In  her  embrace  (lie  fees  her  daughter  die. 
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*  "  The  queen  of  all  her  family  bereft, 
u  Without  the  hufband,  fon  or  daughter  left, 
u  Grew  frupid  at  the  (hock.    The  pafling  air  215 
"  Made  no  imprefïion  on  her  ftifl'ning  hair. 
fl  The  blood  forfook  her  face  :  amidfl  the  flood 
w  Pour'd  from  her  cheeks,  quite  fix'd  her  eye-balls 
«  flood. 

"  Her  tongue,  her  palate  both  obdurate  grew, 

"  Her  curdled  veins  no  longer  motion  knew  ;  220 

"  The  ule  of  neck,  and  arms,  and  feet  was  gone, 

"  And  ev'n  her  bowels  hard'ned  into  ftone  : 

"  A  marble  Itatue  now  the  queen  appears, 

"  But  from  the  marble  Ileal  the  filent  tears." 


To  S.  M.  a  young  African  Painter>  on  sec* 
ing  his  Works* 

TO  fhow  the  lab'ring  bofom's  deep  intent, 
And  thought  in  living  characters  to  paint, 
"When  firft  thy  pencil  did  thofe  beauties  give, 
And  breathing  figures  learnt  from  thee  to  live, 
How  did  thofe  profpedts  give  my  foul  delight,  5 
A  new  creation  ru filing  on  my  light  ? 
Still,  wondVous  youth  I  each  noble  path  purfue, 
On  deathlefs  glories  fix  thine  ardent  view  : 
Still  may  the  painter's  and  the  poet's  fire 
To  aid  thy  pencil,  and  thy  verfe  confpire  I  10 
And  may  the  charms  of  each  feraphic  theme 
Conduct  thy  footfleps  to  immortal  fame  1 
High  to  the  blifsful  wonders  of  the  fkies 
Eldte  thy  foulj  and  raife  thy  wifhful  eyes. 

*  This  Verse  to  the  End  is  the  Work  of  another 
Hand. 
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Thrice  happy,  when  exalted  to  furvey  15 
That  fplendid  city,  crown'd  with  endlefs  day, 
Whole  twice  fix  gates  on  radiant  hinges  ring: 
Celeftial  Salem  blooms  in  endlefs  fpring. 

Calm  and  ferene  thy  moments  glide  along. 
And  may  the  mule  infpire  each  future  fong  !  20 
Still,  with  the  fweets  of  contemplation  blefs'd, 
'.May  peace  with  balmy  wings  your  foul  inveft  I 
But  when  thefe  (hades  of  tune  are  chas'd  away, 
And  darknefs  ends  in  everlafling  day, 
On  what  feraphic  pinions  (hall  we  move,  25 
And  view  the  landfcapes  in  the  realms  above  ? 
There  fhall  thy  tongue  in  heav'nly  murmurs  flow, 
And  there  my  mule  with  heav'nly  tranfport  glow  : 
No  more  to  tell  of  Damon's  tender  fighs, 
Or  riling  radiance  of  Aurora's  eyes,  30 
For  nobler  themes  demand  a  nobler  drain, 
And  purer  language  on  th'  ethereal  plain. 
Ceale,  gentle  mufe  Î  the  iblemn  gloom  of  night 
Now  feals  the  fair  creation  from  my  fight. 


To  his  Honour  the  Lieutenant-Governor,  on 
the  Death  of  his  Lady.   March  24,  1773. 

AL  L  conquering  Death  !   by  thy  refiftlefs 
pow'r, 

Hope's  tow'ring  plumage  falls  to  rife  no  more  Î 

Of  icenes  terreflnal  how  the  gloi  ies  fly, 

Forget  their  fplendors,  and  fubmit  to  die  ! 

Vv'ho  ere  efcap'dthee,  but  the  faint*  of  old  5 

Beyond  the  flood,  in  facred  annals  told, 

And  the  great  lage,|  whom  fiery  courfei  s  drew 


*  Enoch. 


t  Elijah. 
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To  heav'n's  bright  portals  from  Eiisha's  view  ; 
Wond'ring  he  gaz'd  at  the  refulgent  car, 
Then  fnatch'd  the  mantle  floating  on  the  air.  10 
From  Death  thefe  only  could  exemption  boaft, 
And  without  dying  gain'd  th'  immortal  coaft. 
Not  falling  millions  fate  the  tyrant's  mind, 
Nor  can  the  victor's  progrefs  be  confin'd. 
But  ceafe  thy  ft  rife  with-  Death,   fond  Nature, 
ceafe:  15 
He  leads  the  virtuous  to  the  realms  of  peace  ; 
His  tà  côndlift  to  the  immortal  plains, 
Where  heav'n's  Supreme  in  blifs  and  glory  reigns. 

There  fits,  iUuflrious  Sir,  thy  beauteous  fpoufe  ; 
A  gem-blaz'd  circle  beaming  on  her  brow?.  20 
Hail'd  with  acclaim  among  the  heav'niy  choirs, 
Her  foul  new-kindling  withferaphic  fires, 
To  notes  divine  (he  tunes  the  vocal  firings, 
While  heav'n's  high  concave  with  the  mufic  rings. 
Virtue's  rewards  can  mortal  pencil  paint  ?  25 
No — all  defcriptive  arts,  and  eloquence  are  faint;. 
Nor  canft  thou,  Oliver,  aflent  refufe 
To  heav'niy  tidings  from  the  Afric  mufe. 

As  foon  may  change  thy  laws,  eternal  fctte3 
As  the  faint  mifs  the  glories  I  relate  ;  30 
Or  her  Benevolence  forgotten  lie, 
Which  wip'd  the  trickling  tear  from  Misery's  eye. 
Whene'er  the  adverfe  winds  were  known  to  blow, 
When  lofs  to  lofs*  enfu'd,  and  woe  to  woe, 
Calm  and  ferene  beneath  her  father's  Hand  35 
She  fat  refign'd  to  the  divine  command. 

No  longer  then,  great  Sir,  her  death  deplore, 
And  let  us  hear  the  mournful  Ggh  no  more  ; 

*  Three  amiable  Daughters  who  died  when  jus* 
arrived  to  Women's  Estate* 


?  II  E    POEMS  OF 


Retrain  the  forrow  ftreaming  from  thine  eye, 
Be  all  thy  future  moments  crown 'd  with  joy  I  \o 
Nor  let  thy  wiihes  be  to  earth  confin'd, 
But  foaring  high  purfue  th'  unbodied  mind. 
Forgive  the  mule,  forgive  th'  advent* rous  lays, 
That  fain  thy  foul  to  heav'nly  fcenes  would  raife. 


A  Farexvcl  to  America.    To  Mrs.  S.  W. 
I. 

ADIEU,  Ncnv-E?îglancïs  fmiling  meads, 
Adieu,  the  flow'ry  plain  : 
1  leave  thine  op'ning  charms,  O  fpring, 
And  tempt  the  roaring  main, 

II. 

In  vain  for  me  the  fîow'rets  rife,  5 

And  boaft  their  gaudy  pride 
While  here  beneath  the  northern  Ikies 

I  mourn  for  health  deny'd. 

til. 

Celefliai  maid  of  rofy  hue, 

O  let  me  feel  thy  reign  i  JO 
I  languifh  till  thy  face  I  view, 

Thy  vanihYd  joys  regain. 

IV. 

Susannah  mourns,  nor  can  I  bear 
To  fee  the  cryftal  ihow'r, 
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Or  mark  the  tender  falling  tear  15 
At  fad  departure's  hour  ; 

V. 

Not  unregarding  can  I  fee 

Her  foul  with  grief  oppreil  : 
But  let  no  fighs,  no  groans  for  me, 

Steal  from  her  penfive  breaft. 

v  VI. 

In  vain  the  feather'd  warblers  ring, 

In  vain  the  garden  blooms, 
And  on  the  bofom  of  the  fpring 

Breathes  out  her  fweet  perfumes. 

VII. 

While  for  Britannia's  diftant  fhore 

We  fweep  the  liquid  plain, 
And  with  aftonifh'd  eyes  explore 

The  wide-extended  main. 

VIII. 

Lo  !  Health  appears  !  celeftial  dame  ! 

Complacent  and  ferene,  3e 
With  Hebe's  mantle  o'er  her  Frame3 

With  foul-delighting  mein. 

IX. 

To  mark  the  vale  where  London  lies 
With  rnifly  vapours  crown'd3 

-U2 
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Which  cloud  Aurora's  thoufand  dyes, 
And  veil  her  charms  around. 

X.  - 

Why,  Thzbus,  moves  thy  car  fo  flow  ? 

So  flow  thy  rifing  ray? 
Give  us  the  famous  town  to  view, 

Thou  glorious  king  of  day  ! 


For  thee,  Britannia] 

New-England's* 
To  view  again  her  charts  divine, 

What  joy  the  profpeët  yields! 

XII. 

But  thou!  Temptation  hence  away, 

With  all  thy  fatal  train, 
Nor  once  feduce  my  foul  away, 

By  thine  enchanting  ftrain* 

XIIL 

Thirce  happy  they,  whofe  heav'nly  fhield 
Secures  their  fouls  from  harms, 

And  fell  Temptation  on  the  field 
Of  all  its  pow'r  difarms  ! 


Boston,  May  7,  1773* 
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A  rebus,  by  L  B, 


I. 

A BIRD  delicious  to  the  tafte, 
On  which  an  army  once  did  feaft. 
Sent  by  an  hand  unfeen  ; 
A  creature  of  the  horned  race, 
Which  Britain's  royal  ftandards  grace  ; 
A  gem  of  vivid  green  ; 

IL 

A  town  of  gaiety  and  fport, 

Where  beaux  and  beauteous  nymphs  refor 

And  gallantry  doth  reign  ; 
A  Dardan  hero  fam'd  of  old 
For  youth  and  beauty,  as  we're  told, 

And  by  a  monarch  flain  ; 

in. 

A  peer  of  popular  applaufe, 
Who  doth  our  violated  laws, 

And  grievances  proclaim. 
Th'  initials  (how  a  vanquiftYd  town, 
That  adds  frefh  glory  and  renown 

To  old  Britannia's  fame* 
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An  ANSWER  to  the  rebus,  by  the  AUTHOR  of 
these  poems. 

Y  I  iHE  poet  alks,  and  Pbillis  can't  refufe 


JL    To  (how  th'  obedience  of  the  infant  mufe. 
She  knows  the  Quail  of  mod  inviting  tafte 
Fed  Israel's  army  in  the  dreary  watte  ; 
And  what's  on  Britain's  royal  ftandard  borne,  5 
But  the  tall,  graceful,  rampant  Unicorn? 
The  Emerald  with  a  vivid  verdure  glows 
Among  the  gems  which  regal  crowns  compofe  ; 
Boston's  a  town,  polite  and  debonair, 
To  which  the  beaux  and  beauteous  nymphs  repair, 
Each  Helen  ftrikes  the  mind  with  fweet  furprife, 
While  living  lightning  flafhes  from  her  eyes. 
See  young  Eupborbus  of  the  Dardan  line 
By  Menelaus'  hand  to  death  refign  : 
The  well  known  peer  of  popular  applaufe 
Is  C — m  zealous  to  fupport  our  laws. 
Quebec  now  vanquifh'd  mud  obey, 
She  too  m uft  annual  tribute  pay 
To  Britain  of  immortal  fame, 
And  add  new  glory  to  her  namea 
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